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PREFACE. 


Tlic Editor of tlic following pages has been in- 
duced to publish the present Collection of English 
Miracle-plays or Mysteries , from its appearing to him 
to be a desideratum. Tliis will no doubt be appa- *' 
rent, if it be considered, that, although much has been 
done to illustrate the history of the English theatre, 
especially of the sixteenth century, not one of the 
various publications on this subject, contains a single 
play of the Chester, Coventry, or Townely scries. 
That these dramas arc particularly deserving of at- 
tention , can scarcely be denied , as they are the oldest 
pieces of the kind in existence, and present us moreover 
with the only connected view, that is to be had, of 
the manner in which the whole Bible was theatrically 
represented. It is also a little singular, that the 
publications of Dodslcy, Hawkins and others, aflbrd 
but little information on this subject; that of Collier 
on the contrary much more, though his remarks 
are unfortunately too much scattered in his excellent 
Work. That so little has been dune as vet to give a 
correct view of the ancient bistory of the English 
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slajre, is uiuch lo he rcgretlcii, althoug’h it cannot 
surprise us, if we weig'li the assertion of Malone, 
that < a minute investijcation oi‘ the orijrin and pro^rress 
of the drama in Enjrland, will seareely repay tlie 
labour of impiiry.' Other writers appear to have 
held the same opinion, and not to have reflected, 
that the early Miraele-plays afl'ord one of the best 
illustrations (d‘ the manners and customs of our fore- 
fathers. Moreover we learn from them the opinions 
of our ancestors on various suhjects, their manner 
,.of thinking' , and arc perhaps better enabled to judge 
of the state of civilisation in which they were, than 
from other sources. Such must he the light in which 
unprejudiced minds will regard tlic ancient English 
theatre, whatever they may think of the later and 
present state of the drama. It must, however, he 
observed , that the following pages contain , with few 
exceptions , only facts and not remarks on these plays, 
as this volume is intended to be used as a lecture hook. 
In conclusion, the Editor must remark , that , althou{>h 
he is fully aware of the im|)crfections of Ins attempt 
to give a concise view of the history of English 
Miracle-plays , yet he believes he has not omitted any 
notice oi importance recorded by any writer on the 
theatre , or tliat is to he found in any work that was 
likely to illustrate the suhjecL 

Basel, Jane oOlk , 
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AN HISTOlilCAL VIEW 


QK 

ENGLISH MIRACLE 'PLAYS OR 


Reiig’ ion, which has in all countries first exci- 
ted dramatic representation , was the subject of the 
En{>-lish Miracle - plays or Mysteries. These pro- 
ductions were either founded on the various histories 
of the Old and New Testament, or on the legpends 
of the lives of the saints, which latter appear, how- 
ever, to have afforded fewer subjects for exhibi- 
tion. The Eng^lish relig^ioos dramas were, during 
the period of their representation and for a long 
time afterwards, termed Miracle -plays; most pro- 
bably from the first or chief pieces being a repre- 
sentation of the miracles of our Eord , or from their 
containing a narration of the wonders of the Chris- 
tian faith. In latter times they have been usually 
called Mysteries, under which appellation they are 
at present best hnowii. This term, although at a 
very early date applied to them in France, was 
most probably first given to them in England by 
Dodsley , in tbe preface to the Collection of Old 


MYSTERIES. 
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Plays, nhicli he published in \1A\. They are also 
in some MSS. termed Pag^eanLs, by which name 
they were {generally called, althougfh not in all in- 
stances, when performed by members of tradings 
companies. 

Not a few WTiters have speculated on tlie ori- 
jrln of En{rli.sh Miracle - plays , but it must unfortu- 
nately be confessed that their theories afford no 
very satisfactory explanation of the subject. Althoug^Ii 
such is the case, it may not be uninterestin{r to 
quote what Warton says on this point, as he is 
g^cnerally considered the first authority on all sub- 
jects connected with Eng'Iish literature. He remarlts : 
« About the eighth century trade was principally 
carried -on by means of fairs, which lasted several 
days. Charlemagne established many great marts 
of this sort in France; as did William the Con- 
queror, and his Norman successors, in England. 
The merchants, who frequented these fairs in nu- 
merous caravans or companies, employed every art 
to draw the people together. They were therefore 
accompanied by jugicrs , minstrels , and buflbns ; 
who were no less interested in giving their atten- 
dance, and exerting all their skill, on these occa- 
sions. As now but few large towns existed, no 
public spectacles or popular amusements were estab- 
lished; and as the sedentary pleasures of domestic 
life and private society were yet unknown , the fair- 
time was the season for diversion. In proportion 
as these shews were attended and encouraged , they 
began to be set off with new decorations and im- 
provements; and the arts of buffoonery being ren- 
dered still more attractive by cvfending their eircle 
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ol‘ exhibition,, acquired an importance in the eyes 
of the people. Ilj de|frees llie elerjyj , ol>scrvin{r 
tliat the cnlertaiiimenls of daiieiiig', iiiiisic, iiiiiniery, 
exhibited at these annual eelcbrifies, made the people 
less relijfioiis , by proiiiotiii{>' idleness and a love of 
festivity, proscribed these sports, and exeominiiiii- 
eated the pcrforiiiers. But liiidiii}>' that no re{^nrd 
\\as paid to their censures, they chanjrcd iheir plan, 
and deterinincd to take these recreations into their 
own hands. They turned actors; and instead of 
profane iiiuiiiincrics , presented, stories taken from 
lejrends or the Bible. This was the orig'in of sacred 
comedy*. • That W'artoii has formed an erroneous 
opinion on this subject , seems not improbable , if we 
relleet that relijfious dramas are of a much earlier ori- 
jyiii than is |>'eiierally considered; for we have an 
account of a relijyious play , performed perhaps be- 
fore the final destruction of Jerusalem, but certainly 
not later than the second century , portions of which 
have come down to our day Moreover mention 
is made of rclig-ous dramas by writers in the first '• 
centuries of the Christian a‘ra, and althoiqyli it is 
diflicult to prove that such were performed in every 
ayye since the time of Christ; which is not to be 
wondered at, if we consider the state of literature 
diirinjy the dark ayyes, and how much has been lost 
ill siieli a period of time, yet cnoii|>'h authorities 
are still e\istiii|y to show that siieli performances 

* llUtory of Knglitilt Po<;(r) , vol. ii. pp. 500, 507, edit. 4lo. - 

Esecliitriite Tra(;ici Juilaicaruni hisloriaruin pocta! , etiuctin ncii 
libcralitt ll<‘hrjPoriiiii Tra|rocdia tiacra , exoilo rc«punden«: c\ Itbro 1\ 
Kusebil dp Pra»p. Erau^;. «ic]ccta , el plerisqiio in IopU castigala, 
Pari'i JiJOO, Oto. 

•V* * 
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have been from the earbcst times The origin 
oi* religious dramas, should this view of the subject 
be considered correct, must be ascribed to the in- 4 

Uuence that the ancient theatre exercised on the ' 

first Christians. It may^ perhaps, from the fore- 
going observations, not be deemed improbable, that, 
as religious plays can be proved to have been writ- 
ten in the first centuries, and acted as late as the 
year 990 1, they were not improbably performed 
during the following century, although we have no 
account of it If this may be assumed, and it ap- 
pears to be no far fetched hypothesis, especially 
as it will hereafter be shown , that the firs Miracle- 
play performed in England, was wTitten by a French- 
man about the year 1100; and as -there are, more- 
over, very good grounds for believing, that the 
earliest English religious plays arc , at least in part, 
translations from the French ; it follows , that what 
are termed Miracle - plays arc nothing more than a 
continuation of the sacred dramas, that were WTitten 
since the first centuries. Should this view of the 
subject not be deemed correct, the opinion of Percy 
may, perhaps, be considered more satisfactory. He 
remarks, that ithey were probably a kind of dumb 
shews, intermingled, it may be, with a few short 

* As it docs uot lie within the limits of these pag^cs to enter on 
this siiliject more at Jar(|c, the foilowinj; notices of works, which 
contain remarks on this point, must sutlice. 8ocrates, Ecclcs. Hist, 
p. , edit. 1005. Lardnrr, vol. ii. p. 465. 4to. Hone, Ancient t 

Mysteries Hescrihed, pp. 148— 106. Cabinet Cyciopoidia , Literary 
and Scientific .Men, tol. i. pp. 174 — 171). 

Ci'dren, Coni|M'iid. Hist. p. t>51). 11. 1047. Conmiciil. ad 
Canon. Ixii. Synod, u. in Truilo. Aptid lleteri]*itim Sypodic. tom. i. 
pp. 250, 251. fol. Oxon. 1072. 
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speeches; at ieng'th tliey grew into a regular series 
of connected dialogues, forinallj divided into acts 
and scenes *. * This observation , although hy him 
only applied to English 31iracle - plays, appears to 
he at least quite as applicable to the religious cx> 
hiliitions in the first ages of Christianity. 

The first mention of theatrical representations 
in England, is recorded by Matthew Paris, who 
wrote as early as 1240. lie relates in his Vita; 
Abbaluut, elc,, that while (jcoffrey, allcrwards Ab- 
bot of St. Albans, was yet a secular person, he 
was invited from JXormandy hy Richard, the' tlien 
Abbot of St. Albans, to teach the school estab- 
lished there ; that , in consequence of some delay , 
when Geoflrey arrived tlie vacant ofl’ice had been 
filled, and that he, therefore, took up liis residence 
at Dunstaplc ,'and brought out the Miracle -play of 
St. Catherine: — Legit igitur afmd DuuenlapUam^ 
cxpectann nrholam S. Albaiii sibi repromissam ^ iibi 
guendtun Itiduin de S. Ii(derinn , ( ipiem iMiraeitla 
vulgnriler appellninttt) fecit ; ml <pue decoranda petiit 
a Sacrista S. Albani, ut sibi capee chorales accom- 
modareiduCf et obtinttif^. We learn from the tes- 
timony of Buixus, in his Historia Vnivergitatia 
Parisiensis, that Geoffrey was a member of the 
University of Paris , and that he died in 1146, hav- 
ing been raised to the dignity of Abbot of St. 
Albans inlll9§. From tlic before mentioned quo- 
tation, it is quite clear, tliat Geoffrey brought out 
the play of St. Catherine long before he assumed 

* RcUques of -VoL-ieDt KiiglUh Poetry, vol. i. p. ifi8, edit. 1704. 

"f \i(. Abb. ud i'alc. Uislor. Major, tom. i. p. 00, edit. 1640. 

$ Vol. ii. p. 220. ParU 1660. 
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llie I'clijfioiis liahit, and considering; that lie could 
not attain the dig;nity of Ahbot, which he obtained 
in 1119, till after a iiimiber of years, the opinion 
of Percy, that it was • probably written within the 
eleventh century,* is likely not to be far from the 
truth *. BuIhsus -informs us also , that this play of 
St. Catherine was not then by any means a novciv : — 
non novo ffuidem imlibUo , sed de cousuetiidinc mu- 
ijtglrorum el scholarum. 

William Fitr.stephen who wrote about 1182 his 
yUa Sancti Jltoma; Archiepiscopi el Mnrlyris, In 
which is appended a description of London , says ; 
— Lundonia pro speclandis iheatralibus , pro ludig 
geenicig, hidos habel ganetior'eg, reprtegentalioneg mi- 
rrtndorum qua’ gancli confcgsorcs opcrali gunt, gen 
repra’gentaltoneg paggionum qnibug clarnil conglantia 
marhjrum. This early notice of Eng-lish Miracle - 
plays was first published by Stow in liis Survey of 
London, 1899. lie translates the passag;e as fol- 
lows : — « London , for the shews upon theatres, 
and comical pastimes, hath holy plays, represen- 
tations of miracles , which holy confessors have 
wroiig;ht; or representations of tormentes, wherein 
the constancie of martirs appeared +.* 

It has been supposed, that the pilgrims who 
returned from the Holy Land, and who composed 
songs on their travels, mixing with them a recital 
of the life and death of Christ, contributed greatly 

* RclifjucK, vol. i. p. 1S4. 

P. C8. It is necessary to remark , in order to understand cor- 
rectly Ibis quotation , that Fitzsteplien bad previously referred to tbe 
slate of tbe theatres in Rome, and seems to be dra«\iii([ a comparison 
between the public aniiiscnicnts there, and in Frmdon. 
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to increasi! iho lasle for these religious representa- 
tions; but whatever influence they may have ex- 
ercised in France*, and in other countries, on 
such performances, there is no certainty of there 
having in any way promoted these exhibitions in 
England t. 

That plays were frequently performed about 
the middle of tlie thirteenth century, may be infer- 
red from a regulation under the date of A. D. 1 228 
in the Aiuudes Burlonenseg , which proliibits stroll- 
ing players from performing in presence of the in- 
mates of the monastery ; yet which allows their wants 
to be relieved, not because they were players, but 
because they were poor: — Htglriombus polesl dari 
cihuft, quia pauperes sunt, non tpiia histriones; el 
eonim ludi non videatUur, vel audiantur, vel permit- 
tanlur fieri coram Abbale vel monachis^. 

About Uic year 1268 Aliracle- plays were per- 
formed in Chester, and continued to be acted there 
for many successive centuries ; but as the religious 
dramas brought out in that city, form one of the 
three series of Miracle - plays now in existence, they 
will be referred to more at large hereafter. 

Towards the end of the thirteenth century , the 
religious ceremony of the Corpus Christ! Play was 
instituted at York, and was celebrated each year 
on the Thursday after Trinity Sunday. Drake-, 

* Some inforninfiftii respectiii(]; the influence that French pilgrims 
exercised on the Mysteries of their own country, may he gathered 
from Daylc's Diet. art. Choequet , which contains some ohserTalioiis 
)>y Mencstricr on this siilijerl. 

The characters, however, in the pJay of St. George, seem to 
aflbrd proof of an eastern origin. 

§ Gale, Itcnini Anglic. Script. Vet. tom. i. p. 
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the historian of this city, says, • this ceremony must 
have been in its time one of the most extaordinary 
entertainments that could he exhibited. Every trade 
in the city, from the highest to the lowest, was 
obliged to furnish out a pageant at its own expense 
on this occasion. > Many orders and ordinances , 
existing in the registers of the city, regulate the 
performance of this religious ceremony. One of 
these recites, that • Whereas for a long course of 
time the artificers and tradesmen of the city of York 
have , at their own e.xpense , acted plays ; and par- 
ticularly a certain snmptuous play , exhibited in seve- 
ral pageants, wherein the history of the Old and 
New Testament in divers places of the said cky, 
in the fieast of Corpus Christ!, by a solemn pro- 
cession is represented, in reverence to the sacrament 
of the Body of Christ ; beginning first at the great 
gates of the Priory of the Holy Trinity in York, 
and so going in procession to and into the Cathe- 
dral Church of the same ; and afterwards to the 
Hospital of St Leonard, in York, leaving the afore- 
said sacrament in that place; preceded by a vast 
number of Ughted torches, and a great multitude 
of priests in their proper habits , and followed by 
the mayor and citizens, with a prodigious crowd of 
the popnlace attending. And whereas, upon this, 
a certain very religious father , William Melton , of 
the order of friars minors , professor of holy page- 
antry, and a most famous preacher of the word of 
God , coming to this city , in several sermons recom- 
mended the aforesaid play to the people; anirining 
that it was good in itself and very commendable 
so to do; yet also said, that the citizens of the 
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sail! city, anil ulhcr forcigfiicrs comings to the said 
feast, liad greatly disgraced the play by revellings, 
drunkenness , sliouts , songs and other insolencies , 
little regarding the divine olfices of the said day, 
and what was to he lamented, they loose, for that 
reason, the indulgences by the holy father pope 
Urban lY. in this part graciously eonceded; those, 
viz. faithful in Christ, who attended at morning ser- 
vice at the said feast in the church nhere it was 
celebrated, a hundred days; those at the mass, the 
same; those also, who eame to the first vespers of 
the said feast, the like a hundred days; the same 
in the second; to those also, who were at the first, 
third , sixth , and ninth completory offices , for every 
hour of those forty days; to those also, who attended 
service on the octaves of the said feast , at mattins or 
vespers, mass or the aforesaid hours; a hundred days 
fur every day of the said octaves, as in the holy 
canons, for this end made, is more fully contained: 
and therefore, as it seemed most wholesome to the 
said father William, the people of the dty were 
inclined tliat the play should be played on one day, 
and the procession on another, so that the people 
might attend dmne service at the churches, on the 
said feast, for the indulgences aforesaid. Where- 
fore Peter Buckey, mayor of tliis city of York, 
[10 Aldermen, 2 SheriiTs, and 21 others whose 
names are mentioned] were met in the council 
chamber of the said city the (ith day of June, in 
the year of grace 142G, and of the reign of king 
Henry VI. alter the concpiest of England, the 
fourth, and by the said wholesome exhortations and 
admonitions of the said father William being incited. 
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that it is no crime, nor can it offend God, if {jcood 
be converted into better. Therefore, havings dili- 
jfently considered of the premises, they g'ave their 
express and unanimous consent, tliat the cause afore- 
said should, be published to the whole city in the 
common hall of the same, and havings their consent 
that the premises should be better reformed. Upon 
which the aforesaid mayor convened the citizens 
tog;'ether in the said hall the tenth day of the month 
aforesaid and the same year, and made proclama- 
tion in a solemn manner, where it was ordained, 
by the common assent, that this solemn play of 
Corpus Christi should be played every year on the 
vigil of the said feast, and that the procession 
should be made constantly on the day of the said 
feast, so that all people being in tlie said city 
might have leisure to attend devoutly the mattins, 
vespers and the other hours of the said feast, and 
be made partakers of the indulgences, in that part 
by the said Roman pope Urban the fourth most 
graciously granted and confirmed. > 

A solemn proclamation for the play of Cor- 
pus Christi, made on the aforesaid vigil , commands 
on behalf of the king, the mayor, and the sheriffs, 
that the players «play at tlie places that is assig- 
ned therefore, and no where else on the pain of 
the forfeiture that is ordained therefore; that is to 
say xls.; and that men of crafts, and all other men 
that find torches, that they come forth in array, 
and in the manner as it has been used and custom- 
ed ^before- his time. • The following is an extract 
of an order for the reg'ulatioii of the play of Cor- 
pus Christi, dated the 7lh of June, 1417; and 
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si^rnod by William Bowes, mayor. <It is ordained 
for the convenience of the citizens , and of all 
strangers, coming to tlic said feast, that all the pa- 
geants of the play called Corpus Christi play , should 
begin to play first at the gates of the Priory of 
the Holy Trinity in 3Iikel-gate , next at the door 
of Robert Harpham, next at the door of the late 
John Gy sebum, next at Skclder - gate - hend and 
North -strete towards Castel-gate, next at the end 
of Jiibir-gate, next at the door of Henry Wyman 
deceased, in Conyng-strete, then at the common 
hall at the end of Conyng-strete, then at the 
door of Adam del Brygs deceased, in Stayne-gate, 
then at the end of Stayne-gate at the Minster-gates, 
then at the end of Girdler - gate , and lastly upon 
the Pax'ement, etc. And father William Melton, 
willing to destroy sin, and a great lover of virtue, 
having, by preaching, exhorted the po'pulace that 
they would cause to be removed all public concu- 
bines in fornication or adultery; wherefore the 
mayor , by consent of the community , ordained that 
they should depart the city within eight days, on 
pain of imprisonment, unless any of them should 
find good security that she would not exercise her 
illegal vocation for the future. • The follow ing list 
of the trading companies with the parts they played, 
will, perhaps, be found not entirely void of interest*. 

«The order of the Pageants of the Play of 
Corpus Christi, in the time of the mayoralty of 
William Alne, in the third year of the reign of 
King Henry V. anno 141<>, compiled by Roger 
Burton, town clerk: — 

* Drakr, Ilistory of York, p|>. 925— 24C. 

II 
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Tanners. 

Plasterers. 
Cnrde - makers. 

Fullers. 

Coupers. 

Armourers. . 

Gaunters^ 

Shifiwrights. 

i 

Fyshmongers, 
Pessyners , 
Mariners. 

Perchemyners , 
Bukbynders. 

Hosyers. 

Spicers. 


God the Father Almighty creating and 
forming the heavens , angels and archan- 
gels; Lucifer and the angels that fell 
with him into hell. 

God the F ather , in his own substance , 
creating the earth , and all which is 
therein, in the space of five days. 

God the Father creating Adam of the 
slime of the earth, and making Eve of 
the rib , and inspiring them , with the 
spirit of life. 

God prohibiting Adam and Eve from eating 
of the tree of life. 

Adam and Eve with a tree betwixt them; 
the serpent deceiving them with apples; 
God speaking to them and cursing the 
serpent , and an angel with a sword 
driving them out of paradise. 

Adam and Eve , an angel with a spade ' 
and a distaff assigning them labour. 

Abel and Cain killing sacrifices. 

God foretelling Noah to make an ark of 
light wood. 

Noah in the ark with his wife and three 
children, and divers animals. 

Abraham sacrificing his son Isaac; a ram, 
bush, and angel. 

Moses exalting the serpent in the wilder- 
ness; king Pharaoh; eight Jews admir- 
ing and expecting. 

Mary and a doctor declaring the sayings 
of the prophets about the future birth 
of Christ; an angel saluting her. Mary 
saluting Elizabeth. 
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PeHterers , 
Founders. 

Tylers. 


(Jhautidelers. 

Goldsmithes , 
Orfeures. 

Gold - beters , 
Mono - makers. 
Masons. 


Marashals. 

GirdeUers, 

Xaylers, 

Sawters. 

Sporiers, 

Lorymers. 


Barbers. 

Vyntners. 


XIX 

Mary, Joseph wHliii|r to put her away, 
an an[rcl speakin);; to them that they 
shoulil |;o to Octhlcheiu. 

Mary, Joseph, a midwife, the child born 
lyiDf' in a inanirer betwixt an ox and 
an ass, and the an|;el speaking' to the 
shepberds. 

The shepherds speaking by turns; the 
star in the east ; an angel giving joy 
to the shepherds that a child was born. 

The three kings coming from the east, 
llcrod askinjp them about tbe child 
Christ ; with the son of Herod , two 
counsellors and a messenger^ 

Mary with the child and the star above, 
and the three kings offering gills. 

Mary with the child; Joseph, Anna, and 
a nurse with young pigeons; Simeon 
receiving the child in bis arms , and 
two sons of Simeon. 

Mary with the child , and Joseph flying 
into Egypt, by an angel’s telling them. 

Herod commanding the ehildreii to be 
slain, four soldiers with lances, two 
counsellors of the king, and four wo- 
men lamenting the slaughter of them. 

The doetors, the child Jesus sitting in 
the temple in the midst of them , hear- 
ing them and asking them questions. 
Four Jews, M.ary and Joseph seeking 
him and finding him in the temple. 

Jesus, John the baptist baptizing him, 
and two angels beljiing them. 

Jesus, Mary , bridegroom and bride, mas- 
ter of the household with his family 
with six water-pots, where water is 
timied into wine. 

II * 
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Smythet, 

Fevers. 

r[on»i»or*.] 


Eleniuigers. 


Plummers, 

Patten - makers. 

Pouch - makers , 
Botillers , 

Cay - makers. 

y estment-makers , 
Skynners. 


Cuttelers, 

Blade - smythes , 
Shethers , 
Scalers, 

Bukle- makers, 
Homers. 

Bakers , 
tv aJterleders. 


Cordwaners. 


Jesus upon the pinnacle of the temple $ 
Satan tempting with stones ; two angels 
administering, etc. 

Peter, James and John; Jesus ascending 
into the mountain and transfiguring him- 
self before them. Moses and Elias ap- 
pearing, and a voice speaking from a 
cloud. 

Simon the leper asking Jesus if he would 
eat with him. Two disciples; Mary 
Magdalene washing the feet of Jesus, 
and wiping them with her hair. 

Jesus, two apostles, the woman taken in 
adultery, four Jews accusing her. 

Lazarus in the sepulchre; Mary Magda- 
dalene, Martha, and two Jews admiring. 

Jesus upon an ass with its foal; twelve 
apostles following Jesus; six rich and 
six poor men , with eight boys with 
branches of palm trees, constantly saying 
blessed , etc. , and Zaccheus ascending 
into a sycamore tree. 


Pilate, Caiaphas, two soldiers, three 
Jews, Judas selling Jesus. 


The supper of the Lord and paschal 
Lamb, twelve apostles; Jesus, tied about 
with a linen towel, washing their feet 
The institution of the sacrament of the 
body of Christ in the new law, and 
communion of the Apostles. 

Pilate , Caiaphas , Annas , forty armed sol- 
diers , Malchas , Peter , James , John , 
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Bowers , 
Fletchers. 

Tapisers, 

Couchers. 

Littesters. 

Cokes, 

IVater - letters. 


Jesus, and Judas kissinfr and betraying 
him. 

Jesus, Annas, Caiaphas, and four Jews 
striking and bastinadoing Christ. Peter, 
the woman aecusing him, and Malchas. 

Jesus, Pilate, Annas, Caiaphas; two 
connsellors and four Jews accusing Christ. 

Herod, two connsellors, four soldiers, 
Jesus, and, three Jews. 

Pilate, Annas, Caiaphas, two Jews, and 
Judas carrying from them thirty pieces 
of silver. 


Sauce -makers. Judas hanging himself. 

Milners, Jesus, Pilate, Caiaphas, Annas, six sol- 

Tiel - makers , dicrs carrying spears and ensigns , and 

Ropers, ’ ' other four leading Jesus from Herod 

Covers i desiring Barabbas to be released and 

Turners, Jesns to be crucified, and then binding 

Httyresters , and scourging him, putting a crown 

BtMers. ^ , of Aoma upon his. bead; three soldiers 

easting lots for the vesture of Jesus. 

Shermen. Jesus covered with blood bearing his cross 

'V ' towards mount Calvary , Simon Sere- 
. ^ neus , etc. 

Pynners, The cross, Jesus extended upon it on 

Lateners, the earth ; four Jews scourging him 

Paynters. with whips , and afterwards erecting the 

cross, with Jesns upon it, on Mount 
Calvary. 

Bouchers, ' The cross« two thieyef crucified and Je- 

PuUerers. sns suspended betwixt them; Mary the 

^ 'mother of Jesus , John, Mary, James 

and Salome; a soldier with a lance,, 
and a servant with a sponge. Pilate , 
Annas, Caiaphas, a centurion, Joseph 
of Arimathea , and Nichodemus taking 
' him down and laying him in the sepulchre. 
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SaleUers, 
Sellers , 
Glasiers. 

Jesus destroyin(r hell; twelve {rood aod 
twelve evil spirits. 

Carpenters , 
Joyners. 

The Centuriou declaring to Pilate, Caia- 
phas and Annas, with other Jews, the 
signs appearing on the death of Jesus. 

Carturriyhts_, 

Carvers, 

Satvyers. 

Jesus rising from the sepulchre, four 
soldiers armed, and three Marias lament- 
ing ; Pilate, Caiaphas,* and Annas; a 
young man clothed in white sitting in 
the sepulchre and talking to the women. 

fVyedrawers. 

Jesus, Mary , MaJy Magdalene with spices. 

hrogyers , 
ff''ool -pakhers , 
kVadsmen. 

Jesus, Luke and Cleophas in the form 
of travellers. 

Escriviners , 
Lumners , 
Qitestors , 
Dubbors. 

Jesus, Peter, John, James, Philip and 
other Apostles; Thomas feeling the 
wounds of Jesus. 

TatUyonres. 

Mary, John the Evangelist, two angels, 
and eleven Apostles ; Jesus ascending 
before them , and four angels bearing a 
cloud. 

Potters. 

Mary, two angels, eleven Apostles, the 
Holy Ghost descending upon them , and 
four Jews admiring. 

Drapers. 

Jesus , Mary , Gabriel with two angels, 
two virgins anil three Jews of the kin- 
dred of Mary, eight Apostles, and two 
, ,ilcvils. 

Lymvevers. 

F our Apostles bearing the shrine of Mary, 
Fer(fus hanging upon it with two other 
Jews , and one angel. 

tv evers ofwollen. 

Mary asccniling with a multitude of an- 
gels; eight Apostles, with Thomas preach- 
ing in the desert. 
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HostAers. Mary , and Jesus crowniuj; her with a 

^ ^rcat number of angels. 

Mercers. Jesus, Mary, twelve Apostles; four an- 

gels with trumpets , and four with a 
lance with two scourges; foiu; good and 
four bad spirits, and six devils. 


Robert Manaynjr, or as he is more commonly 
called Robert dc Rrunne, a Gilbertine canon in 
the monastery of Rrunne, near Depyng, in Lin- 
colnshire , translated in the year 1503 an Anglo- 
French poem, entitled the iifnntiel de Peche'^ , writ- 
ten about the middle of the thirteenth century, and 
which contains a notice .of Miracle - plays. 




llyt ys forbodc hyui yn the decrc 
Myracles for to make or se ; 

For myracles, ryf you bygynne, 

Uyt ys a gaderynt, a syght of synne. 

He may yn the cherchc, thurgh thys resun, 
Pley the resurreceynn j ' " 

That is to seye , how god rose , 

God and man yn mygbt and los. 

To make men be yn belcve godc, 

That be ros with flesshe and blode; 

And he may pleye wythoutyn plyght 
llowe god was bore yn thole nygfat. 

To make men to belcve stedfastly 
That he lyght yn the vyrgync Mary. 

Zyf thou do hyt in weyys or grenys, 

A sygbt of synne truly hyt semys. 


Robert Baston , a Carmelite friar of Scar- 
borough, who lived in the reign of Edward II., 


itohert Grosthead, Bishop of Lincoln, who died in is 

supposed lo !»e the author of this work. Warton, Hist, of Kiig* 
Poet. vol. i. pp. a>9, 78, 8S. 
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ami aceuiii|iaiiied (hat king' in Ills expedition to be- 
siege Stirling Castle, in Scotland, is mentioned hy 
Bale as a viriter of Traijwdifp el Comwdue vidgare/. 
None of these pieces are now extant , hut no rea- 
sonable doubt can be entertained that they were Mi- 
racle-plays, for Bale calls his own productions of 
a similar kind, • tragedies and comedies;' and it is 
not at all improbable, iJiat some of these religious 
dramas might be in existence at the time when Bale 
wrote , which was towards the middle of the six- 
teenth century. 

, Robert Longlande , a secular priest , and a 
fellow of Oriel College, Oxford, who wrote about 
the middle df the fourteenth centiury, in his Piers 
Ploughman’s Crede , puts two lines into the mouth 
of a friar, which refer to the performance of Mi- 
racle-plays in market towns: — 

We haunten no tauernes, ne hobelen abouten , 

At marketes and miracles we medely ts neuerf. 

Chaucer has many allusions to these religious 
dramas , and he represents his Wife of Bath amus- 
ing herself with these fashionable diversions, while 
her husband is absent in London, during the holy 
season of Lent: — 

Therefore made I my visitations 
To v!(;ilies and to processions. 

To prechin|;s eke, and to thise pil|;rima('es. 

To playes of myracles and to mariaf'es, ' 

And werid upon my gay skarlet gites 

* Scri|>tar. lllnst. JH. Bril. p. 569. Basil 1667. 

'i' Signal. A. iii. b. rdil. 1661. 

§ The Wif of Bailies Prologue, v. 6157. TyrsvhiU's cclil. 
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In the guild of Corpus Ghristi at Cam- 

bridge , on that festival , represented Ludus filiorwn 
Israelii . 

It cannot but be considered a little singular, 
that we have no account of Miracle - plays being 
performed in London from the time of Henry H., 
till nearly two hundred years afterwards. That 
tlierc were such exhibitions during this period in 
the metropolis , can scarcely be doubted , if we con- 
sider that other places of much less importance 
were honored with them. In 1378, the scholars 
or choristers of St. Paul’s Cathedral in London, 
presented a petition to Richard U., praying him , 
cto proliibit some uiiexpert people from presenting 
the History of the Old Testament, to the great 
prejudice of the said clergy, who have been at 
great expense to represent it publicly at Cbrist- 
mas t . * This restraint , if it were imposed , appears 
not to have applied to the parish clerks of London, 
who had been incorporated "into a guild by Henry HI. 
about tbe year 1240, under the patronage of St. 
Nicholas. Stow acquaints us, that in 1391 they per- 
formed a play at Skinner’s Well, near Smithlield, 
in the presence of the king , queen , and the nobles 
of the realm, which lasterl for three days. The 
same authority informs us, that «lhis yeere (1409) 
was a great play at the Skinners Well , neere unto 
Clcarkcnwell , besides London, which lasted eight 
daics, and was of matter from the creation of the 
world §. • 

* Ma&ler, History of Corpus Christi College, Camliridge, voi. i. p. 1>. 

i* W arton, Hist, of Eng- PecK vol. H. p. 391. 

§ Slow, Cbroniele, p. 349, edit. 1613. The aiicicut perform- 
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In 1416 f thc£mperor Sig^ismiiiid was in En}^- 
land, havin^r come for the purpose of endeavouring^ 
to make peace between this king'dom and France. 
He was inag^nilicently received and entertained at 
W^indsor; and a chronicle in the Cottonian Col- 
lection gives a description of a perlormancc before 
him and Henry V., on the incidents of the life of 
St Ceorge of Cappadocia. The representadon 
seems to liave been divided into three parts, and 
to have been accomplished by certain artificial con- 
trivances, exhibiting, first, ttlie arniyng of Seint 
George, and an Angel doyng on his spores;* se- 
condly , • Seint George rhiyng and fightyng with' 
the dragon , with his spere in his hand ; * and 
thirdly , « a castcl , and Seint George and the Kynges 
daughter Icdyng the lambe in at the castel gates'.* 
The Cngbsh fathers at the Council of Constance 
caused, on the 24th January, 1417, a sacred 
drama to be represented before the government of 
that city, the subjects of vdiich were, the Nativity 
of our Saviour; the arrival of the Magi; and the 
massacre by Herod. This play appears to have 
given such satisfaction, that it was acteil again on 
the 51st of the same month before the members 
of the Council t. 

■aces of the parish clerks are memorialized in raised letters of iron, 
upon a pump on the east side of Street, now called Ray Street, 
beyond the Session.s • house, Clerketiwrll ; from which exhibitions, as 
well as from the well , the parish takes Its name. 

* Cotton M 8., Calijr. }t. II. Apud Collier, Annals of the Mta^fe, 
rol. i. p. 20. 

i* Dacher , an eye-witness , quoted by Ilennan , g^ires the following 
account: -> -Am 24ten tag dcs Itfonats Jaiiuarii, das war nolT Ti- 
motheus tag, da liiden die Blschoff aus Cngeland, der Itischofl’ 8alis- 
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John Lydg^ate, a monh of the Benedictine 
abbey of Bury in Suffolk, who lived in the first 
half of the fifteenth century, and was a most volu- 
minous writer, beings the author of upwards of two 
hundred and fifty poetical pieces, is said to have 
written Miracle - plays*. 

Corpus Ghristi day, at Newcastle upon Tyne, 
was celebrated with the exhibition of religious dra- 
mas. 'The earliest mention of sudb performances there, 
is in the ordinary of the coopers, dated January 
20th, 1426. They are mentioned also in those of 
the smiths and g'lovers, 1436; barbers, 1442; 
slaters , 1451 ; sadlers , 1459 ; and of the fullers 
and dyers, 1477. By the ordinary of the gpold- 
smiths, plumbers, glaziers, pewterers and painters, 
dated 1536, they were commanded to play at their 
feast < the three Kynges of Coleyn.* In 1552, 
menfion occurs of the merehant - adventurers as 
being concerned in the exhibition of five plays , one 

bur^ensis, dcr Bischof von London, und denmacb funff ItischolT von 
England, alle Raht zn Costnitz and sonst viel ehrbar Burger da.«clb$t, in 
Burchart Walters Hans , das man vorzeiten nennt zn dem Bargtbor , itzt 
zu dem gulden Sebwert, allemiichst bei S. Laurenz. Und gab ihnen 
fast ein kdstlich mabl, ie 5. Gericbt na6h einander, jedes Gericht 
besonder mit 8. Essen : Die (rng man allsveg eins mal dar , dfren 
alweg waren 4. verguld oder versilbert. In dem mabl, zwiseben dem 
Essen , so maebteu sie solch bild und geberd als unser Frau ihr Kind 
unsem Hem und auch Gott gebahr, mit fast kostlicben Tuebern und 
Gesvand. Und Joseph stellten sie zu ibr. Und die beiligen S. Konige, 
als die unser Frauen die Opfler brachten. Und batten gemacht einen 
lantern guldiicn Stern , der ging vor ibnen, an einen kleinen eisera Drat. 
Und maebten Konig Herodem, ivie cr den drey Konigen nacbsaiidt, und 
wie er die Kindlein ertodtet. Das maebten sie alles mit gar kostli- 
chen Gewand, and mit grosseii guldenen und silbemcn Gurtelii, und 
maebten das mit groster Gezierd, und mitl|p' 0 $ser Demnbt. Corp. Act. 
et Decret. N. Constant. Gone. tom. I\\ p. 1009. 

* lUtson, Bibl. Poet. p. 79. 
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of which is assigfned to the ostmen, and charjred to 
the account of the corporation. The drapers, mer- 
cers and boothmen had probably each one, and the 
last might belong to the spicers, who appear an- 
ciently to have been a branch of the merchant-adven- 
turers. A law w'as made hy the ' merchants of this 
city, March 23rd, 20 Edw. FV. for settling the 
order of their procession on Corpus Christi day. 
By the ordinary of the millers, dated 1378, we 
may infer that the Corpus Christi plays were at 
that time on the decline, and never acted but 
by special command of the magistrates of Newcastle. 
« ^Vhensoever , > says that authority, «thc generall 
plaies of the towne shall be commanded hy the 
mayor, etc.* they are to act «the antient playe of 
their fellowship, the Deliverance of the Children 
of Isrell out of the Thraldomc , Bondage , and Ser- 
vitude of lung Pharo.* Thus also in that of the 
house-carpenters, dated July 3rd, 1379, it is or- 
dered, that < whensoever the general plaies of the 
towne shall be plaicd , > they shall perform ■ the 
Biiriall of Christ,* pertaining anciently to the said 
fellowship. To the , same effect it was ordered by 
that of the masons, 1381; whose play was «the 
Buriall of our Lady , Saint Mary the Tirgin : * and 
lastly, hy the joiners’ ordinary, in 1389. Of the 
ancient sacred dramas performed by the trading 
companies of Newcastle , only one has come down 
to our times, entitled, • Noah’s Ark, or the ship- 
wrights ancient play or dirge,’ which may be seen 
in Brand’s History of Newcastle', from which the 
foregoing account is taken. 

* Vol n. pp .'569 - 570- ' 
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The Guild of the Holy Trinity of St Botolph 
without Aldgpatc , appears , from the expenses record- 
ed in their registers, to have been eng^ag^ed be- 
tween the years 1443 and 1448 , in the performance 
of Miraele - plays ; and to have possessed at this time 
«a rolle of velom,* * * § containing^ what is called cthe 
Pagfent of the Holy Trinity*.* 

In the year 1487 , while Henry VH. resided 
at his castle of Winchester, on occasion- of the 
birth of prince Arthur, on a Sunday, during;- the 
time of ^nner, he was entertained with a religious 
drama called Christi deteensus ad inferos'^. 

It is stated in Dives and Pauper, a book print- 
ed in 1496, that «to represente in playnge at 
Crystmasse, herodes, and the thre kynges, and 
other processes of the gospelle, both than, and at 
Ester, and other tymes also, it is lehill and com- 
mendable ^. * • 

The accounts of the churchwardens of Bassing- 
borne, in Cambridgeshire, for loll, contain an 
account of the expenses and receipts for performing 
the Miracle - play of St George. Among other cir- 
cumstances that arc mentioned, it is stated that 
twenty -seven neighboucing parishes contributed mo- 
ney towards furnishing the pliiy, which was acted 
on a stage in an open field in the before mentioned 

* Hone , Anc. Myst. Hese. pp. 84 • 88. 

i* Registr. Priorat. 8. Svtithin. Winton. Apud Warton, Hist. 

Eng;. Poet toI. ii. p. 906. 

§ 8andyt , Chnstmas Carols , Introduction , p. xxii. 

II Warton, Hist. Poet toI. iii. p. 596. 


parishll. ; 
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It appears from the Earl of NorUiumherland’s 
Household Book, that tlie children of his 

chapel performed ]>Lracle - plays during the twelve 
days of Christmas, and at Easter, under the direc- 
tion of his Master of the Revels *. 

A MS. written in the seventh year of the reign 
of Henry VUI., enumerates certain articles which 
were most probably used in the representation of 
’ some Miracle-play before this monarch. Among 
others arc mentioned, «A long garment of cloth 
of golde and tynsell, for the Prophete upon Palme 
Sonday.* «Item a littill gowne for a woman, iJie 
virgin, of cloth of silver.* iltcm a littill cootc for 
a childe of cloth of silver +. 

In the Chapter - house , Westminster, is pre- 
served a MS. containing 'an account of payments 
of money in the year l,i27 , for the entertainment 
of Henry VHI. Among other sums , is to be found 
one for «dyvers necessaries bought for the ti’ymmyng 
of the Father of Heaven §.» 

Ralph RadcliiTc, educated at Oxford, opened 
in the year lo58 a school at Ilitchin, in Hert- 
fordshire; and, obtaining a grant of the dissolved 
friery of the Carmelites in that town, converted 
the refectory into a theatre. He was the author 
of several Miracle - plays , the names of which only 
have come down to our times II . 

At Christmas 1846, the Miracle -play of Jeph- 
tha , taken from the eleventh cliapter of the book 

* Percy , Reliqaes. toI. i. p. 

*f* Collier, Annals of the Stage, vol. i. p. 80, 81. 

" § Ibiii. p. 09. 

II Bale, Scriptor. Illiist. Brit. p. 700. 
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of Jud 0 fe 8 , and written both in Latin and Greek, 
was acted in the University of Cambridge. It was 
composed by John Christopherson , one of the first 
Fellows of Trinity, afterwards Master, Dran of 
IXorwich, and Bishop of Chichester*. 

John Bale , Bishop of Ossory , in Ireland , and 
a most voluminous writer, was the author of at 
least eleven sacred dramas t, of which only four are 
now extant: — 1. The three Lmws of Nature, Mo- 
ses , and Christ 2. Goefs Promises^. 3. John 
the Baptist’s preaching in the tVUderness. 4. The 
Temptation of Christ. Bale’s plays are deserving of 
attention as containing the first attempt, by means 
of the stage, to promote the Reformation. The 
following is a short extract from the epilogue of 
The Temptation of Christ, in which he attacks the 
Roman Catholics, who would keep the people in 
ignorance and from the use of the Scriptures, and 
which passage will afford a sufficient specimen of 
the manner in which he treats his antagonists. 

What enemyes are they, that from the people wyll have 
The seriptures of God , whych are the myghty weapon 
That Christ left them here their sowles from hell to save. 
And throw them headlondes into the devyls domynon. 

If they be no devyls, I saye they ai'e devyls non. 

They brynge in fastynge , but they leave out Scriptum est. 
Chalke they geve for gold , soeh fryudes are they of the Beest. 

Eduard VI. is stated by Bale to have written 
a Miracle -play called Be meretriee Bahylonica II . 

* nctrospectire Review, vol. xii. p. 0. 

i* Bale , Scriptor. Blast. 91. Brit. pp. 70S — 7011. 

§ Reprinted in this^CoUection , p. SSI. 

II Bale, Scriptor. Ulust. At. Brit. pp. 67«i , 074. 

« 
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Such attacks as the lieforc mentioned induced 
Mary to issue a proehunaliou on the IGth iVujrust, 
lijtJS , the oliject of which was , ainonj;- other thiii|rs, 
to prevent the performance of plays calculated to 
advance the principles and doctrines of the Refor- 
mation. On the 30th of April, 1336, the Privy 
Council addressed a letter to the Earl of Shrews- 
bury , President of the North , complaininjr that 
• certain lewd persons, to the number of six or 
seven in a company , naming themselves to be ser- 
vants unto Sir FraneisLeeh, and wearing his livery 
and badge on their sleeves, had wandered about 
those north parts , and represented certain plays 
and interludes, containing very naughty and sedi- 
6ous matter touching the King’s and Queen’s Ma- 
jesties, and the state of the realm, and to the slan- 
der of Christ’s true and catholic religion*.' 

In the year 1336, the Passion of Christ was 
represented at Grey Friers in London, on Corpus 
ChrisU day , before the lord mayor , the privy coun- 
cil, and many great persons of the reahn". Strype 
mentions, under the year 1337, a play with a si- 
milar name , that was acted at the same place , on 
tlie day that war was proclaimed against France, 
and in honour of that occasion §. On St. Olave’s 
day in the same year, the holiday of the church 
in Silver Street which is dedicated to that saint, 
was kept with much solemnity. «At eight o’clock 
at night, began a play of goodly matter, being the 

* Lodge, Illustrations of DritUU llistory , rol. i. p. 212. 

•f* Strype , Life of Sir Tkomas Pope , pref. p. vii. 

$ Ecclesiastical Memorials, vol. iii. c. xltx. * 
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miraculous history of the life of that saint, which 
lasted four hours*. 

Queen Elizabeth, during^ her progress in the 
summer of 1364, visited the University of Cam- 
bridge, and was entertained at lung’s College with 
a play called Ezechias^. 

At Tewkesbury, in the years 1378 and 1383, 
Sliraclc-plays were performed, which fact is record- 
ed in the accounts of the churchwardens 

Carew, who wrote in Queen Elizabeth’s 6me, 
observes, that «the Guary 3Iiracle, in English a 
Miracle -play, is a kind of interlude compiled in 
Cornish , out of some Scripture-History. For repre- 
senting it they raise an amphitheatre in some open 
field, having the diameter of his inclosed plain, 
some 40 or 30 foot. The country people flock 
from all sides many miles off, to see and hear it; 
for they have therein devils and devices to delight 
the eye as the car||.» 

Weever relates, that he had «seen Corpus 
Christi plays acted at Preston, Lancaster, and at 
Kendall , in the beginning of the reign of Janies I., 
the subjects of which were the sacred Scriptures - 
from the creation of the world".* 

It is generally considered that the last HGracIe - 
play represented in England, was that of Christ’s 
Passion f in the reign of James I., which Pryiine 

Strjpe, Ecclesiastical Memorials, yol. iii. p. 579. 

i* riichols , Proj^resscs of Queen Elizahefli , vo). i. p. 180. edit. 
i8l5. 

§ Collier, Aiinals of the Stagpe, yol. ii. p. i40. 

II Suncy of Cornwall, p. 71. edit. 1002. 

** Funeral Monuments, p. 405. 

Ill 
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informs us was (performed at EUe House in Hol> 
born , when Gundomar lay there , on Good - friday 
at nig^ht, at which there were thousands present*. > 

AIthou{rh this historical view of Aliracle • plays 
terminates properly at this period, yet we find tra- 
ces of their existence even in the present century. 

The author of the Lives of Literary and Scieu~ 
tific Men states, that in 1809 he (witnessed, on 
the borders of Lancashire and Yorkshire, on Good 
Friday, Saracens and Christians, Saladin, Richard, 
and other notable persons, represented by some 
youngs men; whose uncouth, fantastic g^arbs were 
not the least remarkable feature of the scene. The 
dialogue was in verse, and though somewhat mo- 
dernised, bore marks of considerable antiquity t. 

Collier mentions, that a kind of Miracle - play 
is still exhibited in Gloucestershire at Christmas , 
with the characters of Herod, Belzebub, and others^. 

Sandys remarks , that ( the Christmas - play of 
St. George and the Dragon is still preserved in 
the western and northern parts of the kingdom [|.> 
It may not, perhaps, be uninteresting to give here 
this play as performed at the present time in the 
county of Cornwall ; particularly as the old Miracle- 
play of St George , from which this is undoubtedly 
derived, bas not come down to our days. 

* Histriomastix, p. 117. edit. 1635. 

t Vol. i. p. 183. 

§ Annals of fke Stage, vol. i. p. 17. edit. 1851. 

II Christinas Carols, p. 17. edit. 1835. 
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CHARACTERS. 

KING OF EGYPT. 
TURKISH KNIGHT. 
THE GIANT TURPIN. 


Enter the Turkish Knight. 

Open your doors, and let me in, 

I hope your favors I shall win ; 

Whether I rise or whether I fall , 

I’ll do my best to please you all. 

St. George is here , and swears he will come in , 

.^nd , if he does , I know he’ll pierce my skin. 

If you will not believe what I do say. 

Let Father Christmas come in — dear the way. > 

[JltfllVry.] 

Enter Father Christmas. 

Here come I, old Father Christmas, 

■ Welcome, or welcome not, 

I hope old Father Christmas 
W’ill never be forgot. 

I am not come here to laugh or to jeer , 

But for a pocketfull of money, and a skinfhll of beer, 

If you will not believe what I do say, 

Come in the King of Egypt — clear the way. 

Enter tlse King of Egypt. 

Here I, the King of Egypt, boldly do appear, 

St. George, St. George, walk in, my only son and heir. 
Walk in, my son St. George, and boldly act thy part. 
That all the people here may see thy wond’rons art. 

Enter Saint George. 

Here come I, St, George, from Britain did I spring, 

1 11 fight the Dragon bold , my wonders to begin. 

I’ll clip his wings, he shall not fly; 

I’ll cut him doivn, or else I die. 

Ill* 


S.VINT GEORGE. 

THE BIUiGON. 
FATHER CHRISTMAS. 
THE DOCTOR. 
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Enter the Dragon. 

Who’s he that seeks the Dragon’s ItloofI, 

And calls so angry, and so loud? 

That English dog, will he before me stand? 

I’ll cut him do>vn with my courageous hand. 

With my long teeth , and scurvy jaw , 
or such I’d break up half a score , 

And stay my stomach, till I’d more. 

[.VI. Gtorge and the Dragon fight , the latter is killed.} 

Father Christmas. 

Is there a doctor to be found 
All ready , near at hand , 

To cure a deep and deadly wound. 

And make the champion stand. 

Enter Doctor. 

Oh! yes, there is a doctor to be found 
All ready , near at hand , 

To cure a deep and deadly wound. 

And make the champion stand. 

Father Christmas. ,, 

What can yon cure? 

Doctor. 

All sorts of diseases, 

■Whatever you pleases. 

The phthisic, the palsy, and the gout; 

If the devil’s in. I’ll blow him ont 

Father Christmas. 

kVhat is your fee ? r,_ 

Doctor. 

Fifteen pound, it is my fee. 

The money to lay down. 

But, as ’tis such a rogue as thee , 

I cure for ten pound. 
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I carry a little bottle of alicumpane; 

Here Jack, take a Kttic of my flip flop. 

Poor it down thy tip top ; 

, ; • Rise np and fi|;ht a(rain. 

[7Xe Ooclor performs hit cure, the fight is renewed , 
and the Dragon again hilled.] 


Saint George. 

Here am I , St. George , 

That worthy champion bold, 

Afad with my sword and spear 
I won three crowns of gold. 

I fought the fiery dragon. 

And brought him to the slaughter; 

. By that I won fair Sabra , 

The Ring of Egypt’s dang^ter< ' ■) 

Where is the man, that now will me defy?. 

I’ll cut his giblets fiill of holes, and make his buttons fly. 


The Turkish Knight advances. 

Here come I, the Turkish Knight, 

Come from the Turkish land 'to fight 

ril fight St ^oqM, who is iny fife, -rf-- 

I’ll make hhn yield before 1 fl* 5 

He brags to such a high degree , ' ’ " 

He thinks there’s none can do the like of he. 

, Sand George. ' 

Where is the Turk, that will befoift! me stand? ■ i'. 

I’ll cut him down with my courageous hand. ' 

■ rul [T%eg fight, the Knight Jt overcome, tmd falls on one Auec.] 


Turkish Knight. . 

Oh I jwdon me , St George , pardon .of thee I erave 
Oh! pardon me this, ni^t, and 1 will Be thy slave. 

~ ^Samt George. 

N'o'" pardon shalt thou have, while T have foot to stand,.. 

So rise4hee up again, and fight out sword in hand. >)?*>';«) 

tmd dm Knight it kiUed. Fatter Christ- 
mas calls for the Doitor , with whom the tame dialegne 
occurs as te/ore, ontTlhe cure is performed.'] *' 
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EtUer the Giant Turpin. 

Here come I, the Giant, bold Turpin is my name. 

And all the nations round do tremble at my fame. 
AVbercc’r I )^o , they tremble at my sight , 

No lord or champion long with me would fight. 

Saint Georqe. 

Here’s one that dares to look thee in the face , 

And soon will send thee to another place. 

figlit , unit the Giant is killed; medieal aid it called 
in as before, and the cure performed by the Doetor, to 
ufhom then is given a basin of girdg groat and a kick, 
and driven out.J 

Father Christmas. 

Now, ladies and gentlemen, your sport is most ended, . 
So prepare for the hat, which is highly commended. 

The hat it would speak, if it had but a tongue; 

Come throw in your money, and think it no wrong. 


There are , besides several singrle Miracle-plays, 
three distinct series, — the Chester, the Coventry, 
and the Towneley or Widkirh. 

It is supposed, on pretty g^ood g^roands, that 
the Chester scries is the most ancient, though if 
internal evidence were to decide the question, it 
would be in favour of the Towneley. All have 
undoubtedly been frequently transcribed , so that 
no correct opinion can be formed concerning the 
age in which they were compiled from ,the style 
in which they arc written. «The Banes,* a pro- 
logue to the Chester Plays , which was always read 
previous to the representation, supplies us with 
some data enabling us to assign a^period approxi- 
mating at" least to the true one. 
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Rererende lordes and ladyea all, 

That at this time here assembled bee. 

By this messeng^e understand yon shall, 

That some times there was mayor of this citie , 

Sir John Arnway, knyghte, who most worthilie 
Contented himself to sett out in playe, 

Tbe devise of one Dom Randall, monkc of Chester abbey. 

This prologue^ modernised as it evidently is, 
appears to have been written at a period subse- 
quent to the dramas themselves. From the testi- 
mony of ancient, almost of contemporary documents, 
it is certain that John Arnway was the chief ma- j 

gistrate of Chester between 1268 and 1276*. An 
attempt, however, has been made to invalidate the 
antiquity of this period by two asserdons; first, that 
the Dom Randall here mentioned was no other 
than the celebrated Runulf , or Randal Higden , eom- 
pilcr of the Polychronicon } and secondly, that the 
period in which he lived will not agree with the 
time when John Amway was mayor. Randal Hig- 
denj according to Bale, died in 1365 t , and even 
supposing he had attained an unusual great age, 
could not have written these plays between 1268 
and 1276. It deserves to be remarked, that the 
name of Randal is one of frequent recurrence in 
the old archives, whether public or private, of 
Chester. It is not , perhaps , to be disputed , that 
Higden was in some way , and at some period , con- 
cerned in the performance of the Chester Miracle - 
plays; though in what way is not so clear. He 
may have made several additions, though it is, 

* Cnbinet Cyclopscdin. Literary and Scientific Men. toI. t. p. lOS. 

f Script. IHnst W. ftril. p. 462. 
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perhaps, more probable that he only translated 
them. A note to one of the MSS. of these pro- 
ductions, Informs us*, that Hlj^den «Has thrice at 
Rome before he could obtain leave of the Pope to 
have them In the English tongue^* and a remark 
appended to another one states , that these plays 
were written by him in 1328 1. The only way, 
however, of explaining In any satisfactory manner 
the mention of John Arnway and Randall in tihe 
Ranes,* is to consider the latter as the translator, 
and that they were previously performed in tlie 
mayoralty of the former. The Chester -plays be- 
gan on Whit- nionday , and continued until Wed- 
nesday. They consist of twenty-four dramas § , and 
were annually performed, with some interruptions, 

unta 1377. 


* Ilarl. No. S124. Apud Collier, to], ii. ji. 129. 

i* Ilarl. No. 2015. Apud 'Warton, toJ. ii. p. 179. 

§ /. The Fall of Lueifrr, by the Tanners. If. The Creation, 
by the Drapers, iti. The Veluge, by the Dyers. IF. Abraham, 
Melchieedeeh, and Lot, by the Dnrbrrs and AVax -chandlers. F. Mo- 
ses, Balah , and Balaam, by the Hatters and Linen-drapers. FI. The 
Salutation and ISatiintif, by the Wrijrlits. /'//. Tftc Shejtherds feed- 
in*! their floehs by niyht, by the Painters and tilaziers. Flit. The 
three iiinys , by the A iiitners. IX. The Oblation of the three Kings, 
by the Mercers. X. The Killing of the Innoe**ttts , by the Goldsmiths. 
XI. The Purification, by tbe lllacksiiiilhs. XII. The Temptation, 
by the Diifchcrs. A’///, 'the Blindmrn and Lazarus, by the Gloxers. 
XiF. Jesus and the Lepers, by the Corvisors. Xl\ The last Supper, 
by the Bakers, XFI, The Passion and Crucifixion of Christ, by 
the Fletchers, Coopers, and lronmou(;ers. XFil. The -Oeseent into 
Hell, by the Cooks. XFIII. ITtc Besurrection, by the Skinners. 
Xt.X. The Appearing of Christ to the two Disciples, by the Saddlers. 
A'A'. The Ascension, by the Tailors. XXI. The Flection of St. Ma- 
thias, sending of the Holy iihost, by the Fisbmon[;;rr>i. XXII. Eze- 
kiel , by the Clothiers. XXtlt. Antichrist, by the Dyers. XXIF. The 
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The sacred dramas anciently exhibited at Co- 
ventry drew immense multitudes to that city, which 
was as mueh owinir to its central situation, as to 
these exhibitions being' sometimes frequented by 
royalty. In 1416, Henry and his nobles took 
great delight in seeing the Pageants; and in 14156, 
• on Corpus Christi yeven at nyght came the quene 
[Margaret] from Kclyngworth to Coventre , at which 
tynie she wold not be met , but came prively to se 
the play there on the morowe, and she sygh the 
pagentes pleyde save domes day, which might not 
be pleyde for lack of day, and she was loged at 
Richard Wodes the grocer, where Richard Sharp 
sometyme dwelled, and there all the pleys were 
furst pleyde, and there were with her then lordes 
and ladycs. • Richard IH. in 1 484 , came to see the 
Corpus Christi Plays. In 1486, Henry VH . was 
present at the pcrformaiicc of the Pageants on St. 
Peter’s day, and much commended them; and in 
1492 again visited the city , to see the plays acted 
by the Grey Friers*. Refore the suppression of 
the Monasteries, the Grey Friers of Coventry were 
greatly celcbrate<l for their exhibitions on Corpus 
Christi day; their Pageants, says Dugdale, • being 
acted with mighty State and Reverence by the 
Friers of this House , had Theaters for the several 
Scenes, very large and high^ placed upon Wheels, 
and drawn to all the eminent Parts of the City, 

Oay of Jud^nmt ^ by the Websters. Of ibis scries, Ibcrc arc two 
copies aniouj tbc Uarleiaii MSS. in the Brili.sh Museum, one at the 
Dodleiaii, and one in tbc possession of the Duke of Devonshire. They 
bear the dates of IGOO, 1G07, 1004, and 1091 respectively. It 
is from that of 1000 the pieces in this Collection are printed. 

* Sharpe, Dissertation on the Coventry Mysteries , pp. 4, 4to. 
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for the better Advantage of Spectators: And contain- 
ed tlie Story of the Old and I\ew Testament, com- 
posed in the old English Rithmc, as appearcth hy 
an antient MS. intituled Ludu» Corporis Chrisli , or 
Luihis Coventrite. 1 have been told by some old 
people, who in tlieir younger years were eye-wit- 
nesses of these Pageants so acted, that the yearly 
confluence of people to see that shew w.as extraor- 
dinary great, and yielded no small advantage to 
thi s City*.* These plays certainly formed no part 
of the entertainments exhibited by the trading com- 
panies of Coventry. The’ subjects are for the most 
part identical with those of the two other series, 
but more numerous , consisting of forty-two plays t. 

The Tow ncley Miracle - plays , (so iiaincd from 
being in the possession of this family,) called also 

* Dngdale, History of Warwickshire , p. 116, edit. 1666. 

I. The Creation. II. The Fall (it Man. HI. The Death of 
Abel. rV. I^oah's Flood. Y. Abraham's Sacrifice. Tl. Moses and 
the Two Tables. VH. The Genealogy of Christ VUl. Anna's 
Pregnancy. TX. Mary in the Temple. X. Her Betrothment. XI. 
The Salutation and Conception. Xll. Joseph's Retnm.s XIU. The 
Visit to Elisabeth. XTV. The Trial of Joseph and Mary. XT. The 
Birth of Christ. XVI. The Shepherds' Offering. XVII. Caret in 
MS. XVIII. Adoration of the Magi. XXX. The Purification. XX. 
Slaughter of the Innocents. XXI. Christ disputing in the Temple. 
XXU. The Baptism of Christ XXIU. The Temptation. XXIV. 
The Woman taken in Adultery. XXV. Lazarus. XXVI. Council 
of the Jews. XXVII. Mary Magdalen. XXVIQ. Christ betrayed. 
XXIX. Herod. XXX. The Trial of Christ XXXI. The Dream of 
Pilate's Wife. XXXll. The Cmcifizion. XXXIH. The Descent 
into Hell. XXXIV. Sealing of the Tomb. XXXV. The Resurrec- 
tion. XXXVX The Three Marias. XXXVIl. Christ appearing to 
Mary Magdalen. XXXVHI. The Pilgrim of Emans. XXXIX. The 
Ascension. XJL.' Ihesceat of the Holy Ghost. XLI. The Assumption 
of the Virgin. XLII. Doomsday. This MS. was written ^t least 
as early as the reign of Henry VII., and is in the British Museum 
ill thfr^Dibl. Cotton, Vesp. D. VIII. 
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the Widkirk, are written in a style that may be 
referred to the rcig’ii of Henry VI. or Edward IV. 
WTiere the plays constituting this scries were ori- 
ginally performed , is a matter of some doubt. These 
dramas are frequently called the W’idkirk , from a 
tradition, that, prior to the dissolution of the mo- 
nasteries , th(‘y belonged to the Abbey of Wldkirk, 
near Wakefield, in the County of York. This tra- 
dition has marks of a genuine character. There is, 
however , no place called Wldkirk in tlie neigh- 
bourhood of Wakefield, and neither there nor in 
any part of England was there an Abbey of Wid- 
kirk. Rut there is a place called Woodkirk in that 
neighbourhood, and at Woodkirk there was a cell 
of Augustiniau friars. Whatever weight there may 
be attached to the tradition respecting the original 
possession, must, therefore, be given to the claim 
.of this Cell of Monks at Woodkirk. This place is 
about four miles to the north of W'akefield. A 
small religious Community was established there in 
the first half century alter the Conquest by tlic 
Earls Warren, to whom the great Lordship of 
Wakefield belonged, and they were placed in sub- 
jection to the house of Nostel. Henry I. granted 
to the friars of Nostel, a charter, for two fairs to 
be held at Woodkirk, — one at the Feast of the 
Assumption , the other on the Feast of the Nativity 
of the Blessed Mary, This grant was confirmed by 
King Stephen. Now it was at such places and on 
such occasions, that sacred dramas were usually 
exhibited. Moreover internal evidence confirms 'the 
tradition. W^ords 'and phrases that are peculiar to 
this part of Yorkshire, at least more frequently to 
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be heard there than in any other part, and are 
still existing in the vernacular language of that di- 
strict, in the sense in which they are used in these 
plays, are often to be met with in this series. 

Though the original possession of this MS. must 
be attributed to the Friars of Woodlsirk, yet it 
seems very probable that some of these dramas 
were performed at Wakefield. Thus at the begin- 
ning of the first is written in a large hand • WAl^- 
FELDE » and « BERlvERS , * the meaning of 
which seems to be, that this 3Iiracle-play was re- 
presented at the town of Wakefield by the company 
or fellowship of the Barkers or Tanners. To the. 
second is prefixed « GLOVER PAG...,* without 
the word Wakefield. The imperfect word seems "to 
have been «Pagina.» At the head of the third, we 
find «WAKEFELD,* without the name of any 
trade. There are also two more allusions of the 
same kind. In the language as well as the style 
of this series , a diversity may be perceived , arising, 
perhaps, from their not having proceeded from one 
hand , and from the collection having been made 
up partly of compositions strictly original , and 
partly of compositions from other similar collections *. 

The Miracle-play entiflcd Secunda Pastorum , re- 
printed in this Collection , is , perhaps , the most sin- 
gular religious drama , if such a term may be 
applied to it, now' in existence. Tliis series con- \ 

sists of thirty-two plays t. 

* Perface to the aTownclcy Mysteries," Oro. 1856. 

I. Greatio. H. Mactatio Abel. 111. Processus Xoe cum filiis. 

IV. Abraham. V. l.saac. VI. Jacob. A II. Processus Prophetarum. 

VIII. Pharao. IX. Giesar Augustus. X. Annuncialio. XI. Salulatio 
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In what languag^e the early Enjrlish Miracle- 
plays were wTitten , is a subject of some uncertainty, 
and wliich is undoubtedly owing, in a great mea- 
sure, to the destruction at" the time of the Re- 
formation of numbers of MSS. that savoured , of 
Roman Catholicism *. If we consider , that the first 
piece of this hind we have an account of was writ- 
ten by a Frenchman, that William the Conqueror 
as well as his successors endeavoured to bring the 
Frmch language into general use in England, and 
that till the reign of Edward ED. this tongue was 
th& prevailing one in England t, we shall have 
some reason for concluding that this was the lan- 
guage in which tliese performances were first writ- 
ten §. Several verses are to be found in these 

Elizabeth. XII. Priraa Pa(pna Pastorum. XIU. Secunda Pag^na 
Pastonun. XIV. Oblatio Magorum. XV. Fngntio Joseph et Slariae 
in XVI. Ma^iis Qerodes. XVII. Parificatio Bfariae. 

XVm. Pagina Boctorum. XIX. Johannes Baptista. XX. Conspi- 
ratio et Captio. XXI. Goliphizatio. XXII. Flagellatio. XXlll. Pro< 
ctesus CracSs. XXIV. Processus Talentorom. XXA^ Extractio Am> 
maram ab Inlemo. XXVI. Rcsurrcctio Domini. XXVH. Peregrini. 
XXVUI. Thomas India*. XXIX. Ascensio Domini. XXX. Juditium. 
XXXI. Lazarus. XXXII. Suspensio Judse. 

* Leland , the antiquary and one of the most enlightened men of 
his age, who was appointed by Henry VUI. to search for and pre< 
serre such works as might rescue remarkable English events and oc- 
currences from oblivion, was neyerthcless a destroyer of MSS. that 
contained any reference to the pecnliar doctrines of the Homan Ca- 
tholic religion. He remarks, in a report, that one of his purposes in 
the examination of the different Uberaries , was to expel >the crafty 
coloured doctrine of a rowt of Bomaync bysshopps.* 

i* Ellis, Early English Poets, vol. i. pp. 124—126. ed. 1811. 

§ The Abbe de la Rue and Monsieur Chateaubriand are of opi- 
nion , tbat Ibe iirst Mtracle-play performed in England was composed 
in French. Ktudes sur les par Onesime he Roy, p. 0. ed. 

1857. There has recently been discovered in the Royal Library at 
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plays in Latin, but it is no proof of th«*ir havinjr been 
composed in tliat tongpue; for it was a custom of 
tbe early Eng-lisli poets to inter>veave their pieces 
with lines in that lanjruag^c. It must, nevertheless, 
be remarhed, that thoujrh the g^encral opinion of 
English writers favours a French original in prefer- 
ence to a Latin , yet many reasons might be as- 
signed to make it extremely doubtful; but as this is 
a subject on which authors are not agreed, it is 
useless, on the present occasion , to enter on a re- 
view of suppositions and theories, while eng-aged in 
the consideration of matters of fact*. 

It has been already remarhed, that Higden, 
supposed to be the author of the Chester series, 
was three times at Rome before he could obtain 
leave to have these plays in English , and not long 
afterwards a law was passed requiring «all pleas in 
the Courts of the King, or of any other lord, shall 
be pleaded in the English tongue t.» Alany of the 

Paris a frairiiicnt of a play of thr ItcsurrccUou in Anglo-IN'oraian, and 
which is supposed to hare been composed about the middle of the 
twelfth century. It was published in 1054 by Monsieur A. JuhiuaL 

* The opinions of French ivriters ou this point may he best 
gathered from Ktudes sur Us .Wysterrs, par Onesime U Roy, Intro- 
duction, pp. IXy X^I— XIX. edit. 105G . and IWysteres inrditi dii 
yuinziime siicU par AchilU Jubinal, Preface, pp. X— X\ II. edit. 1857. 

SCth of Edsvard III. It appears probable , that previous to this 
period these dramas were written in Anglo-IVormau , if not still ear- 
lier iu Latin. Besides tbe Miracle-play in Anglo-Xorman mentioned 
in a former note (see p. XLV note |), two others written iu the same 
language have been lately discovered; one of them is by Hormaiiii . 
an Anglo-Xorman |H)ct, who lived 1127—1170; the other by ,Vrch- 
bishop Langton. M. Raynonard has printed in hi.s Choix de poesies 
des Troubadours a Miracle-play — the wise and foolish I'irgins , a 
drama of the eleventh century written in Latin, French, and the lan- 
gnage of Provence. 
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plays strengthen the supposition that they were ori- 
ginally written in French, at least show pretty 
plainly that some of them were translations from 
that language. In Le Mistere du viel Testament 
par personnages , joue a Paris ^ printed by Antoine 
Yerard about 1490, but acted at a much earlier 
date , we find the following exclamation of Isaac : — 

. Mais Tueillez moy les yeulx caohier , 

Affin que le glaiye ne Toye; 

Quant de moy vendres approcltier, 

Peult etre que je fouyroye. 

In the fourth play of the Chester series, we 
find these lines: — , 

Also, father, I pray you, hyde my eyen, 

' That I see not your sworde so keene ; 

Your stroke, father, 1 would not see. 

Least I afralnst it grill. 

The fifth play of the same collection affords 
still ftirther eridence to the same point: it relates 
to King Balak, and Balaam the prophet In the 
French Mistere^ the Ass, sorely beaten, thus ad- 
dresses his rider: — 

Baalam, suis je pas ta heste, 

Snr qui tu a toujours este , 

Tant en yrer comme en este? 

Te feiz jamais tell ehose? 

In the Chester play the passage occupies one 
line more : — 

Ame not I, master, thyne owne asse. 

To beare thee whether thou wUte passe. 
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And many wintera ready >ras ? 

To smyte me it is sbamc.... 

Nay j never yet so served I thee *. 

■ The fourteenth play of the same series contains 
a prayer that the hin{r of France may not he ex- 
posed to treachery: — ^ 

•» , 

And would {^nd almijrhtie 

The Kinjrc of France mii^ht so afye 

In this rcalmc and haronyc , ' 

• That they were all so treu. 

The I rcalmc and haronye* could he no other 
than the kin{rdom of F ranee , from whence this piece 
must have been imported , and in rendering; which 
into Eng-lish , the translator omitted to' adapt to the 
chang^e of country. In the play entitled Magnus 
Herodcs of the Towmely series, Herod coneliidcs 
the piece with these two lines: — 

^ Bot adew to the dcvylle 

I can no more Franchc. 

^ W^e find also small portions of some of the 
plays in French; and there certainly could not have 
been any reason for translating' them into that lan- 
guage , if they had been originally composed in 
Latin or English. It appears probable that they 
were omitted, perhaps tlirough >• carelessness , to be 
translated. Some sentences of the speech of Augus- 
tus Caesar in the sixth, and .part of the dialogue 
between the three kings in the eighth play of the 
Chester scries, are still preserved in that language. 

* These two extracts arc taken rrom Collier, rol. ii. pp. 134, 
15^, vrherc other conipansoiis may be found. ^ 
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Miracle - plays were for a long period acted, 
as well as WTilten, by ecclesiastics. This we have 
already seen in the extract given from the'ilfanue/ 
de Peche^ as well as that Lydgate, monk of Bury, 
was a writer of sacred dramas. The books of the 
churchwardens of Bassingstoke contain, under the 
date of Itjll, a payment to <John Hobard, bro- 
therhoode preeste,* for a Miracle-play*. The J7ou«e- 
hold Book of the ' fifth Earl of Northumberland 
has, among many other entries of a like kind, 
the two foUowing. « My Lordes Chapleyns in 
Household vj. viz. The Almonar , and if he be a 
maker of Interludys , than he is to have a servaunt 
to the intent for writynge of the parts ; and ells to 
have none.* sMy lorde useth and accustomyth to 
gyf every of the iiij Parsones that his lordship ad- 
myted as his Players to com to his lordship yerly 
at Ghristynmes and at all other such tymes as his 
lordship shall comande them for playinge ofPlayes 
and Interludes alTor his lordship in his lordshipis 
hous for every of their, fees for an hole yeret.* 

A MS. in the possession of the Duke of Newcastle 
affords indisputable testimony of the assistance of 
the clergy. It consists of minute entries of all the 
expenses incurred by the Priory of Thetford from 
Christmas, 1461, to Christmas, 1<>40, after which 
date the house was dissolved ; and contains several . ^ 
hundred entries of payments to players and min- 
strels , and , in not a few instances , it is expressly 
added, that the plays were represented with the 
assistance of the members of the convent : — 

* nut. Engl. Pod. vol. iii. p. 327. 

+ Apud Percy, vol. i. p. 130. 

IV 
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11 Henry VIII., uLusoribus cum adjutorio Coii- 
ventus, 2s.:" — 12 Henry VUl. , «Jocatoribus 
cum adjutorio Conventus , 2s. * • 

Although we have shown that the clergy assist- 
ed in these performances , yet it does not appear 
that they had, at least in latter times, the chief 
hand in them. Such appears to have been the case 
at Chester, York, and Newcastle, where Miracle- 
plays were performed by trading - companies , each 
guild undertaking a portion of the performance, and 
sustaining a share of the expense. The authentic 
information regarding the exhibition of the Corpus 
Christ! plays at Coventry, extends from 1416 to 
1691 , and during the whole of that period there 
is not the slightest indication that the clergy in any 
way CO - operated. 

Miracle- plays were most probably at first ex- 
hibited in churches. Some MSS. contain the di- 
rection, cum cantu el organise — a proof that they 
were acted in holy places. In the register of Wil- 
liam of Wykehan, Bishop of Winchester, under 
the year 1364, an episcopal injunction is recited 
against the exhibition of Speetacula in the cemetery 
of his cathedral Burnet informs os , that Bonner, 
Bishop of London, issued a proclamation to the 
clergy of his diocese, dated 1642, prohibiting <all 
manner of common plays, games, or interludes to 
be played, set forth, or declared, within their 
churches , chapels , etc. §. • 

* Apnd Collier, Tol. ii. p. 149. 

+ Apud Warton, Tol. i. p. 940. 

§ History of the Reformation, i Coll. Ree. p. 99S, edit. fol. 
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It is not very easy to give a clear and correct 
account of the mechanical contrivances used in the 
representation of Miracle-plays^ owing to the differ- 
ent changes which must from time to time have 
taken place in the manner of exhibiting them in 
the earlier times , from the way in which they were 
acted in the sixteenth century. Sacred dramas, as 
we have already seen, were frequently represented 
in churches, but with what assistance, except that 
of the choir and organ, we arc ignorant. They 
were sometimes exhibited in a field , as was the case 
in 151 1 , . in' the parish of Bassingborne , in Cam- 
bridgeshire; and we find in the play Maetalio Abel 
of the Townclcy series , Cain at plough with a team 
of horses, which could not have been shown on a 
scaffold. In latter times they appear to have been 
frequently represented on moveable stages. Arch- 
^deacon Rogers, who died in 1595, and saw the 
Miracle -plays acted in Chester, gives the following 
account of the way in which they were exhibited: — 
• The maner of these playes weare, every company 
had his pagiant, wc>> pagiants weare a high scaf- 
olde with 2 rowmes, a higher and a lower, upon 
4 wheeles. In 'the lower they apparelled them- 
selves, and in the higher rowme they played, beinge 
all open on the .tope, that all behoulders might 
heare and see them. The places where they played 
them was in every streete. -They begane first, at 
the Abay gates, and when the first pagiatite was 
played, it was wheeled to the highe crosse before 
the Mayor , and so to every streete , and soe every 
streete had a pagiant playinge before them at one 
time , till all the pagiantes for the daye appoynted 
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wearc played , and when one pagiant was neere 
ended, worde was bfoug^hte from streete to slreete, 
that soe they mighte come in place thereof, exced- 
ingc ordcriyc, and all the streetes have their pa* 
{jfiantes afore them all at one time playein}rc tog^ea- 
ther; to sc which playes was great resorte, and 
also scafoldcs and stages made in the streetes in 
those places where they determined to playe theire 
pagiantes *. > 

Strutt gives the following description of the 
manner of performing these plays: — tin the early 
dawn of literature, and when the sacred Mysteries 
were the only theatrical performances , what is now 
called the stage did then consist of three several 
platforms or stages, raised one above another; on 
the uppermost sat the Pater Ccelestis, surrounded 
with his angels; on the second appeared the holy 
saints and glorified men ; and the last and lowest 
was occupied by mere men, who bad not yet pass- 
ed from this transitory life to tlie regions of eter- 
nity. On one side of this lowest platform was the 
resemblance of a dark pitchy cavern, from whence 
issued appearance of fire and flames; and when it 
was necessary the audience were treated with hideous 
yellings and noises, as Imitative of the howbngs and 
cries of the wretched souls tormented by the relent- 
less daemons. From this yawning cave the devils 
themselves constantly ascended , to dcUght and to 
instruct the spectators; to delight,- because they 
were usually the greatest jesters and buffoons that 
then appeared ; and to instruct , for that they treated 

* Sharpe, DUsertation on the Coventry Mysteries, p. 4to. 
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Ulc wretched mortak, who were delivered to them, 
with the utmost cruelty, warnin(r thereby all men 
carefully to avoid the falling into the clatches of 
such hardened and remorseless spirits*.* 

The Pageants exhibited in Coventry by the 
different guilds, were performed on moveable scaf- 
folds , as is plainly proved by numerous entries from 
14i»0 to it>91 , which arc still to be read in the 
accounts of their expenses, and which may be seen 
in the work of Sharp + . The Cappers’ Company 
had twelve, and the Drapers* ten men, to draw 
flicir scaflolds. Only one instance occurs of horses 
having been employed, and that is in the records 
of the Drapers’ Company for li>91 , the last year 
in which they performed. 

The accounts of the various guUds contain 
entries of sums paid for machinery, dresses, etc., 
which tend to throw some light qn the way in 
which these Pageants were represented. The sub- 
ject of the Smith’s Pageant was the Trial, Condem- 
nation, and Crucifixion of Christ, as will appear 
from the following list of Characters, Machinery, 
etc. colleeted from various entries of charges in the 
records of this company between 1449 and 
the last year of their exhibiting: — 


CHARACTERS. 


Gpd, sometimes Jesus. 
Cayphas. 

Heroude. 

Pilate’s Wife. 


Peter and Malchus. 
Anna.. 

Pilate. 

Pilate’s Son. 


* ‘Mniiners and Ciisinins , vol. iii. p. 150. 
i" Dissertation on the Coventry .Mysteries, p. 20. 4to. 
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Tlie Beadle. S Kuights. 

The Devil. 4 Tormentors. 

Judas. . 2 Princes, A. D. 1490 only. 

HACHINERY, etc. 

The Cross nith a Rope to draw it up, and a Curtain 
hanging before it. 

Gilding the Pillar and the Cross. 

2 P.air of Gallons. 

4 Scourges and a Pillar. 

Scaffold. 

Fanes to the Pageant. 

Mending of Imagery occurs 1469. 

A Standard of red Buckram. 

Two red Pensiles of Cloth painted, and silk Fringe. 

Iron to hold up the Streamer. 

-DRESSES, etc. 

4 Gowns and 4 Hoods for the Tormentors. — (These are 

afterwards desci'ihed as Jackets of black buckram with 
nails and dice upon them.) Other 4 gowns with da- 
mask flowers; also 2 Jackets party red and black. 

2 Mitres (for Cayphas and Annas). 

A Rochet for one of the Bishops. 

God’s Goat of white leather, 6 skins. 

A Staff for the Demon. 

2 Spears. 

Gloves (12 pair at once). 

Herod’s Crest of Iron. 

Scarlet Hoods and a Tabard. 

Hats and Gaps. 

Cheverel [Peruke] for God. 

5 Cheverels and a Beard. 

2 Cheverels gilt for Jesus and Peter. 

Fanlchion for Herod. 

Scarlet Gown. . ■ 

Maces. 
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Girdle for God- 

A new Suderc [the oeromca] for God. 

A Seldall [seat] for God. 

Sceptres for Ilcrod and his Son. 

Poleaxe for Pilate’s Son. 

TIIE liXPENSES FOR 1490, VERBATIM. 

This is the expens of the furste reherse of our players 
in ester weke. 


Inprimis in Brede ... 

. 

iiij'' 

Itm in Ale ..... 

- 

viij'* 

Itm in kechyn .... 


xig-* 

Itm in Vynegre 

. 

j- 

Itm payd at the Second Reherse in 

WhjtUon- 


weke in brede, Ale and kechyn. 

• 

ij‘ iiij-* 

Ihn for drynkynge at the pagent 

in 


forthc in Wyne and ale . , 

. . 

vij^ 

Itm in the mornyngc at diner and 

at Sopper 


in Costs in Brede 

, . 


Ilm for ix galons of Ale 

. 

xviij'* 

Itm for a Ryhbe of befe and j gose . 

. 

yja 

Itm for kechyn to dener and sopp 

. 

>j* 9^ 

Ilm for a Ryhbe of befe . 

. 

iijJ 

Itm for a quartc of wyne . 

■ 

■i'* 

Itm for an other qoarte for heyrynge 

of proVula 


is gowne .... 

. 

9'* 

Itm for gloves . . 

. 

9* 

Itm spend at the repellynge of the pagantte 


and the cxpenccs of havinge it in 

and furihe 

xiiij* 

Itm in paper .... 

. 

ob. 


Md payd to the players for corpus xisti daye. 


Inprimis to God . . 

ij* 

Itm to 

Cayphas .... 

■ “j* iiij’' 

Itm to 

Ileroude .... 

.iij*,liij^ 

Itm to 

Pilatt is wyffc 

ii' 

Itm to 

the Bedull .... 

iiij** 

Itm to 

one of the Knights 

9‘ 

Itm to 

the devyll and to Judas 

. . xviij"* 
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Itm to Putur and malchus . 

xvj^ 

Itm to Anna . . . '. 

• 'i! 

Ilni to Pilatte .... 

iiij* 

Itm to Pilatte is sonne 

iuj-l 

Itm to an other knifrhte 

ij' 

Itm to the Mynstrell 

xiiijt 


Minstrels appear to have taken no inconsider- 
able part in these performances, for we find them 
very frequently assisting^ in their execution. It is, 
however, impossible to discover at what time they 
first performed in these exhibitions, as the earliest 
MS. we have of these sacred dramas is not much 
older than the middle of the fifleenth century; 
thou{jh if we niay judjfc from the popularity of 
minstrels in Eng^land, even as early as the Con- 
quest, it is not at all improbable that they assisted 
at a very early period. In the second play of the 
Chester scries , « mynstrells playingc ' is noted in 
the marg'in not less tlian four times; and in the 
eighth play of the same series they also take part 
in the execution of the piece. The accounts of 
the Trading Companies of Coventry contain many 
entries of sums of money paid to minstrels between 
the years 1430 and 1390. It seems not impro- 
bable that they, besides performing in their pecu- 
liar quality, acted such parts as required to be sung, 
which certainly would be very appropriate for them,, 
and could not have been well performed without 
their assistance. 

V .We meet often with the character of God in 
these dramas, and this, according to our ideas, 
appears to he highly improper and even irreverent. 

* Sharpi' , pp. 14—10. 
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It must, however, be considered, that as one of 
the desig^ns of I^Uracle - plays was to instruct the 
people in the Scriptures, this character was partly- 
necessary; at least our forefathers could have seen 
no g^eat impropriety in it, or they would not have 
admitted it in these performances to the extent they 
did. It is worthy of remark, that in the accounts 
of the Cappers’ Company of Coventry for 1«>65, 
the following ent^ is found: — •Itm payd to 

God which is the more singular as it 

occurs some years after the Reformation was effected 
in England. This does not, however, at all prove, 
that even at that time when there was a greater 
sense of propriety prevalent, it was considered by 
any irreligious ; for we most recollect > that these 
plays were generally performed every year, so that 
persons accustomed to behold them from their ear- 
liest infancy, did not perceive those improprieties, 
which would have occurred to others differently 
circumstanced. ^ 

A character even more irreverent than the 
foregoing was the Holy Ghost ^ who, though some- 
times represented as a dove, was occasionally as a 
human figure. The eleventh play of the Chester 
series has this 'personage. The following entries, 
which are to be found in the books of the Cappers’ 
Company, prove that the Holy Ghost* was repre- 
sented by a real person : — 

Itm payd to the aprytt of god . . . . ' 

Itm payd for the spret of goda cote ... ij*- 

Itm payd for the making of the same cote viij* 

Itm payd for ij yardes and balic of hockram 

to make the spyrits cote . . . ij' j'^ 
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Of all the various characters that played in 
these religious dramas, no one appears to have 
acted so prominent a part as the Devil. This can 
be easily accounted for, as he seems clearly to 
have been the harlequin in Miracle-plays , and there- 
fore a g^reat favorite with the spectators. It is not 
unlihely, from the extracts g^iven by Sharpe*, that 
he was usually represented with horns*, a very wide 
mouth (by means of a mask) , staring^ eyes , a larg^e 
nose, a red beard, cloven feet, a tail; and was 
furnished with a gfood thick club. 

Several of the pieces of the Chester and Co- 
ventry series have characters named Expositor , 
Doctor, and Contemplation, whose office appears 
to have been to deliver a prolog^ue, epilogue, or, 
as is the case in th6 thirteenth play of the last 
mentioned series, to make remarks on what passes. 
The following is the epilogue to this drama, which 
is spoken by Contemplation , and is curious on 
account of the introduction of a number of persons 
with English names, who are summoned to appear 
before the Bishop^ as well as that it informs ns, 
in the seventh verse, that money was collected for 
the performances. It is necessary to remark, in 
order to understand correctly the first and last ver- 
8», that the following play is 77ie Trial of Mary 
and Joseph. 

Avoyd, sers, and lete my lorde the bnschop come. 

And syt in the conrte the lawes for to doo; 

And I schall jfon in this place them for to aomowne. 

The that hen in my hook, the court yc must com too. 

'' Dissertation on the Coventry Mysteries , pp.. 87 , 88. 
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I warne jon here all a bowte. 

That 1 soBiown you, all the rowte, 

Loke ye fayl for no dowte 
At the court to pere : 

Both John Jurdon, and Geffrey Gyle, 

Malkyn Mylkedoke, and fayr Mabyle, 

Stevyn Sturdy, and Jak at the style. 

And Sawdyr sadelere. 

Thom Tynker, and Betrys belle, 

Peyrs Potter, and Whatt at the welle, 

Symme Smalfeyth, and Kate Kelle, 

And Bertylmew the bocher. 

Kytt cakeler, and Coletl crane, 

Gylle fetyse, and fayr Jane, 

Powle pewter, and’Pinel prane. 

And Phelypp the ^ood fleccher. 

Cok crane, and Davy drydust. 

Luce Lyer, and Letyce lytyl trust. 

Miles the miller, and colle crake crust. 

Both bette the baker, and Robyn Rede. 

And loke ye rynge wele in yowr purs. 

For ellys yowr cawse may spede the wurs, 

Thow that ye slynj;^ goddys curs, 

Evyn at myn hede. 

Bothc Bontyng the browster, and Sybyly Slynge, 
Mcggc Mery wedyr, and Sabyn Sprynge, 

Tyffany Twynkeler, fayle for no thynge ; 

Fast com a way 

Tbe courte schal be this day. 

Several of the ULracle- plays are founded on 
the New Testament Apocrypha. This is more es- 
pecially the case with those of the Coventry series, 
of which ei^ht owe their origin to this source. In 
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the ei{rkth play of this series, Annas Pregnttncy, 
Joachim says, 

So shulde every curat, in this vrerde wyde, 

Geve a part to his channcel , I nys ; 

A part to his parochencrs , that to povcrt slydc ; 

The thyrd part to kcpe for hym and his. 

In the New Testament Apocrypha we find in 
the hook of 3lary, Chap. I. v. 3. Their lives were 
plain and right in the sight of the Lord, pious and 
faultless before men. For they divided all their 
substance into three parts: 4. One of wliich they 
devoted to the temple and officers of the temple; 
another they distributed among strangers, and per- 
sons in poor circumstances; and the third they 
reserved for themselves and the uses of their own 
family. 

In the ninth play, Martj in the Temple, the 
Bishop says, 

A gracyous lord! this is a mervelyous thyngc 
That we se here all in syght, 

A babe of thre yer age so zynge. 

To come vp these grecys so vp right; 

It is an hey meraclc. 

The parallel passage is in the book of Manj, 
Chap. rV. v. 4. The parents of the blessed Virgin 
and infant Mary put her upon one of these stairs; 
3. But while they were putting off their clothes, 
rn which they had travelled , and accordinjr to 
custom putting on some that were neat and clean. 
6. In the mean time the Virgin of the Lord in 
such a manner went up all the stairs one after 
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nnothcr, without the help of any to lead her or 
Ull her, that any one would have jud 0 ^ed from 
hence, that she was of perfect agfc. 

In the fourteenth play , the Trial of Joseph 
and Mary, the Bishop says, 

Iler is the hotel of Goddys vcnfrcaiins ; 

This drnyk shall be now thi pur|racion. 

We find in the booh of Prolevan, Chap. XI. 
V. 17. But he wept bitterly, and the priest added, 
I will cause you both to drink the water of the 
Lord , which is for trial , and so your iniquity shall 
be laid open before you. 

The New Testament Apocrypha has been used 
not only in the compilation of the Coventry scries, 
but also in the Chester and Townely. The Descent 
of Christ into Hell, founded upon the apocryphal 
g^ospcl of Nicodemus , forms part of each of these 
three collections. There can be litttic doubt, that 
the Apocrypha was chosen by the wviters of these 
plays as best suited to the barbarous ages in which 
they appeared, from its containing more improba- 
bilities and absurdities. 

The feeling of propriety, that our ancestors 
entertained was certainly rather of a lax kind, which 
is seen from the contents of many of these plays, 
but especially from the stage directions to the se- 
cond play of the Chester series. This drama com- 
prised the creation, temptation and fall: after this 
event the direction in the margin is, that Adam 
and Eve shall cover genitalia sua cum foliis , whereas 
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until then slahunl nudi, et tton vereeundabutdur *. 
Perbaps oar forefathers thou{rht it no indecency 
to ^ivc such representations, considering^ they had 
the anthority of scripture for such exhibitions; bat it 
must nevertheless strike us as not a little extraor- 
dinary, that at least as late as the close of the 
sixteenth century such scenes ivere to be found in 
Eng^land. We learn this fact from a play entitled 
The Travailes of the three English Brothers, 1607. 
4to., of which the followings is an extract. 

Seruanl. 

Sir, lieres an En^Uskman desires accesse to you. 

Sir Anthony Shirley. 

An Englishman whats his name. 

Seruanl. 

He calls himselfe Kempe. 

• [Enter Kempe.] 

Sir Anthony Shirley. 

Kemp, bid him come in, welcome honest Will, and 
how doth all thy fellowes in England. 

Kempe. 

Why like good feUowes when they hane no money , 
line vpon credit. ' 

Sir Anthony Shirley. 

And what good new Plays hane yon. 

* In the seeend play of the Coventry series, Adam says, 

Se us nahyd be for and be faynde. 

Woman ley this leff on thi pryryle. 

And with this leff I shall hyde me. 
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Kempe. 

Many idle toycs, but the old play that Adam and Eue 
acted in bare action ynder the figge. tree dravres most of 
the Gentlemen *. 

Id whatever lig^ht we may be disposed to view 
Miracle - plays, there can he no doubt that the 
public exhibition of them was attended with several 
beneficial effects. They were very useful in the ci- 
vilisation of the people , from their bring^ing^ tog^ether 
all classes , and gfiving^ them a taste for other amuse- 
ments than those which required only strength 
and prowess, and must moreover have been higfhly 
valuable in an ag^e when few could read, as a 
means of instructing^ the people in the truths .of 
Christianity. 


* This extract is talten from a reprint of this play in BihlhgrM- 
phieal Memoranda^ p. 547. Bristol 18 IG. Of this work only one 
hundred copies were published , and it is much to be regretted that *hS« 
custom of reprinting only a very limited number of scarce books , often 
only twenty 'fire, prcTails so generally, as it tends to make these 
works excessirely expensire, and very .difficult to procure. 



Digitized by Google 


CHESTER 


M I R A C L E - P L A Y S. 


Digitized by Googl 



-i' :<■, •■mr!< i!-)H»« ,-4>- ' 


THE DELUGE. • 

,nr*. r * jc" (4* t~. ^ . 

< thiot i£-i>,:U ‘ 

=f' ' '- :-Tflfr 

• Dens. • , . ;- 

A God that all the World have wrought ' 
Heaven, Earth, and all of nought, 

I see my people, in'deede and thought, 
Are fowle rotted in aynne. , r- 
My Ghost shall not leng^ in man, - 
That through fleshlie liking is my fone: 

But till vi shore yeares be -gone. 

To loke if tiiey will blynne. 

Mahne that I made I will destroy; 

Beast, worme, imd (hwle to iie: ^ 

For on ear the they.doe-me noye, < .... 
The foUte y‘ is thereon. 

For it harmes.me so hartfollie . - 

The malyee now that can multe^yf • n 
That sore me grevest inwar^ie, . .'rlt 
That ever I made manne. o't 

Therfore Noe, my servant free, sit 
That righteous man art, as I see, 

A shipp sone &on ahait make the, ->^M^ ’ 
Of trees Aiye'mid li(^ jr-jt I* 

- 1 * 
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Little chambers therein thou make. 

And byndinjr slich a!so thou take: 

Whin and out, thou ne slake 
To anoyiite it tlirouj'h all thy mi|rht. 

500 Cubytes it shall be lon^e. 

And so of breadeth, to make it strong. 

Of heightc so, the mest thou foiige. 

Thus measure it about. ^ 

One Window woreh through thy might. 
One eubyte of length and breadeth make it: 
Upon the syde a dore shall fit. 

For to eome in and out. 

* Eatinge places thon make also , 

Three rowfed ehambers, one or two: 

For w*^ water I thinkc to stowe 
Man that I can make. 

' Destroyed all the World shall be. 

Save thon, thy Wife, thy sonnes thre; 

And all their AVives, also,,w*'> the, . 

Shall s.arcd be for thy sake. 

• A'oe. 

Ah Lord I I thanke the, lowd and still. 
That to me art in such avill; 

And spares me and my house to spill , 

As now I sothlic fynd. ^ 

Thy bydding. Lord, I shall fulfill. 

And never more the greeve, ne grill. 

That suchc grace has sent me till. 

Among all mankinde. < 

Have done yow men and women all; 
Uelpe, for ought that may befall. 

To worke this shipp, chamber and hall. 

As God hath bydden vs doe. 

Sem. 

Father, I am already bowne, 

Anne axe I have, by my erowiie! 
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As sharpe as any in all this t'owne, 

For to goe thepoto. 

• Uam. 

1 have a hatchet, wonder kene, 

To byte well , as may be seene , 

A better grownden, as 1 wene. 

Is not in all this towne. 

Japhet. 

And 1 can well make a pyu, 

And w*^ this hammer knocke yt in; 

Goe and worche , w'hout more dyme. 

And 1 am ready bowue. 

Vxor iVoe. 

And we shall bring tymber , to , 

For women nothing c|s doe; 

Women be weake to undergoc 
Any great travayle. 

f'xor Sent. 

Here is a good hackstoke; 

On this yon must hew and ^pck:^. 

Shall non be idle in this flecke, 

IVe now may no man faylc. 

t F'.xor Uam. 

And I will goe to gather slicke , 

The shipp for to clcane and piche: 

Anoynted it must be , every stich , 

Board, tree, and pyn.^ . 

f'xor Japhet. 

And F will gather chippes here , 

To make a fire for yow, in feepc,'"’ • 

And for to dight yo> dynner. 

Against yow come in. 

[Time fnciunt tigna gvati Idbornrtmt eum divertit 
instrnmenlfs.^ ' *: ' 
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' Noe. 

Now, in the name of God, I will begin 
To make the ahippe that we shall in. 

That we be ready for to swyni , - 
At the coming of the floode. 

These liurdes I joyne together. 

To keep vs safe from the weddcr, ■<<*•. 

That we may rome both hither and thider, 

And safe be from this floode. > < > 

Of this tree will I have the mast 
Tyde w* gables fliat will last; e 
'W**' a sayle yarde for each blaste. 

And each thing in the^kinde. 

With topeas he and bew sprytt, 

coardes and ropes 1 hold all meete " 

To sayle forth at the next Wreete. 

This shipp is at an ende. 

Noe. 

Wife, in this castle we shall be keped; 

Hy ch^der.and thon I wold in leaped! 

• Fxor Noe. 

In faith, No<u I had as lief ihoa had slepped, 
, „ for all thy frankishfare , 

For I will not doe after thy red. 

Good Wife doe as I the bydd. 

- Vxor Noe. 

By Christ not, or I see more neede. 

Though. thon stand all the day and rave. 

.- ■ Noe. 

Lord, that women be crabbed aye! 

And never are meke, that dare 1 omye. 

This js well sene, by me to daye » 

In witness of yon each one. 

Good wife, let be all this beere 
That Ibon makes in this place here 
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For all they wene thou art master; 

And so thou art, by St. John! 

Deiu. 

Noe , take thou thy meanye , 

And in the shippe hye that you he , 

For none so rijrhteons man to me 
Is now on earth lyvinge. . 

Of eleane beastes w* thee thou take 
Seaven and seaTen, or thon slake, 
llee and shee make to make 
Bely ve in that thon bringe. 

Of beastes uncleane two and two,* 
Male and female, without. moe; 

Of eleane '{bwles seaven alsoe , 

The hee and shee together. ' ■ 

Of fowlcs uncleane two, and no more; 
Of beastes as I said before: 

That shall be saved througbe my lore. 
Against 1 send the wedder. 

Of aU meates that must be eaten 
Into the ship lokc there be gotten , 

For that no way may be foryeten , 

And doe aU this by deene. 

To sustayne man and beastes therein. 
Aye , till the waters cease and blyn. 

This world is filled full of synne , 

And that is now well sene. 

Seaven dayes be yet comingc. 

You shall have space them into bringc; 
After that , it is my lykiug 
Mankinde for to noye. 

Forty dayes and forty nighles, 

Bayne shall fall for their nnrightes, 

And that 1 have made through my mighti 
Now Ihinke I -to destoye. 
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iVoe. 

Lord, at youre byddinge 1 am bayne, 
Sith nOQ other grace will gayne , 

Hit will I fulfill fayne. 

Fur graeioiis I the fyndc. ' 

A bundrcd wynters and twenty • 

This 8hi|y> making tarried have I : 

If, through amendment, any mcrcye 
Wolde fall vnto mankindc. 

Have done , yon men and women all ; 
Hyc you , lest this water fall , 

That each beast were in his stall 
And into ship hruughte. 

Of clcane heastes seavcn shall be , 

Of vncleane two, this God hade me; 
This floodc is nye well may we see. 
Therefore tary you nougbte. 

Sent. * 

Syrr, here arc lyons, libardcs in,^ 
Horses, marcs, oxen, and swyiie, 
Goates, calves, sheepe, and kine. 

Here sittcn thou may sec. 

J 

Ham. 

, Camels , afses , men may finde , 

Buck , doe , harte and hynde , 

And heastes of all manner kinde , 

Here bene, as thinckes mee. 

Japhet. .> 

Take here cattes and doggs to. 

Otter, (bx, fnimart also; 

Hares, hopping gaylie,-can yee 
Have cowle here for to eate. . ^ 

Fxor Noi.; 

And here' are beares, wolfes sett, 
Apes,.oWles, marmoset; .• r 
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Weesells, squirrles, and ferret. 

Here they eaten their meate. 

yxor Sem. 

Yet more beaates are in this honse ! 
Here cattcs maken in full crowse; 
Here a ratten, here a monse, • 
They stand nye together. 

Vxor Uam. 

And here are fowles le* and more, 
Hearnes, cranes, and hyttonr, ‘ 

Swans , peacocks , hare them before ! 
Meate for this wedder. 

^ _ yxor Japhet. 

^ Here are cocks, kites, crowes, ' 
Rookes, ravens, many'rowea; 

Guckocs , curlewcs , whoso knows , 
Each one in his kinde. 

And here are doves, diggs, drakes, 
Redshankes, running thronp;h y' lakes. 
And each fSowle that ledden nukes. 

In this shipp men may finde.. 


In the stag-e direction the sons of Noah are en- 
joined to mention aloud the names of the animals 
which enter^ a representation of which, painted on 
parchment, is to be carried by the actors. 


Aoe. 

Wife, come in, why standcs thou there? 
Thou art ever forward, that dare I sweare: 
Come on Gods half, tymc yt were. 

For feare lest that we drowne. 

Vxor Xoe. 

Yen Syr, set vp yo' sayle. 

And rowe forth w* evill heale , 

For, w'hout any fayle, .. 

I will not out of this towne. 
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But I have my gossips everichan, , 

One foote further 1 will not gpone; 

They shall not ilrowne, by St. John! 

And I may save their lyfe. 

They loved me full well , by Christ ! 

But ttaiu wilt let them in thy chist, 

Els rowe forth, Noe, whither thou list. 

And get thee a new wife. 

AW. 

Sem, some loe thy mother is wraw; 
Forsooth, such another I do not know! 

Sem. 

Father, I shall sett her in., I trow. 

Without any fayle. 

Mother, my father after thee send. 

And bydds thee into yonder ship wend; 

Loke vp and se the wynde^* . . 

For we be reaify to sayle. 

. Fxor Noe. 

Sonne , goe againe to him , and say , 

1 wIU not come therein to dayc! 

Noe." 

Come in, wife, in twenty devIUs _waye; 

Or els stand w'hont, 

' Ham. 

Shall we all fetche her in? 

Noe. 

Yea, sonnes, in Christs blessinge and myne, 
I woldc you byde you betyme. 

For of this flood I am in double. 

' Japhet. ' 

Mother, we pray yey altogedser,. ^ 

For we are here , yo" childes.; 

Come into the ship fore feare of the wedder, 
For bis love that you bonghte. 


j 
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Vxor Xoe. 

That will I nol for yo' call 
Bui if 1 have my gossips all. 

Gossty. 



The" flood comes in full fleelinge fast. 
On every side it lireadetli in hast ; 

For feare of drowning I am agasl: 

Good i^ossip, let me come in! 

Or let vs drineke , or we depart , ^ 

For often tymes we- have done soc ; 

For at a time thou ilrinekes a (|uarte. 
And so will 1 or that 1 goe. 


Sent. 

In feylh, mother, yet you shall. 
Whether you will or not! 

[Tune ibit.] 


Xoe. 

tVelcomc , wife , into this boate ! 
f'vor A'oe. 

And have thou that for thy note ! 

[Et dat ttlafuim virla.j 

Xoc. 


Aha! 'marry this is bote! 

It is good to be still. 

A childer! methinkes this boate removes! 
Our tarrying here hugelie me greves! 
Over the lande the water spredes! 

Go<l doe as he will! ' 

Ah , great God ! thou art so good ! 

Now all this world is on a flood! 

As I see well in sightc. 

This window will I sleakc anon , 

And into my ehamher will I gone , 

Till this water, so greate one, 

Be slaked thronghe thy raighte. 
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IVoali, according' to the stage directions, is now 
to shut the windows of the ark, and retire for a 
short time. He is then to chauiit the psalm, Salva 
me, Dontinel and afterwards to open them and look out. 
Now forty dayes are Aillic (;onc, 

Seqd a raven I will anonc; 

If augpht were earth , tree , or stone , 

Be drye in any place. 

And if this fowlc come not againe. 

It is a simple, soth to sayue. 

That drye it is on hill or playne , 

And God hath done some g^race. 

A raven is now despatched. 

Ah Lord! whe^ver this' raven lie, 

Somewhere is drye well I see; 

But ^t a dove, by my lewtye. 

After 1 will seude. 

Thou wilt torn againe to ule. 

For of aU fowles that may flyc. 


Thou art most meke and hend. 

The stage direction enjoins here that another 
dove shall be ready with an olive branch in its 
mouth, which is to be dropt, by means of a cord, 
into the hand of Noah. 


Ah, Lord! blefsed be thou aye. 

That me hast comfort thus to dayef 
By this sight, I may well saye, 

This flood beginnes to cease. 

My swmM doue to me brought base " 

A branch of olyue from some place; ' ^ 
This betokeneth ^d has done vs some grace, 

..- 4 . 

And is a signe of peaif.- * 

Ah , Lord ! honoured most 'thou be { 

All carthe ■di'yrt 'now I see; 
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But yet 'tyll thou commande me , 

Hence^ will I not hyc. 

All this water is alwaye , 

Therefore, as sone as I'maye' 

Sacryfice I shall doe in faye 
To The devoutlye. 

. Deut. _ 

Aoe, take thy wife anone, 

And thy ehilder every one , 

Out of the shippe thou shalt gfone, 

And they all with thee. ^ 

Beastes, and all that can flie. 

Out anon they shall hye. 

On earth to> grow and mnlteplye : , 

I will y* yt he soe.' 

Noe. 

Lord, I thank the, Arough thy might. 

Thy bydding shall be done in bight, ^ 

And , as fast as I may dighte , . ^ 

I will 'doe the hononre. .... _ 

And to the offer sacryfice, ’ 

Therefore comes in all wise. 

For of Aese beastes Aat bene bise 
Offer 1 will this slower. 

^ [ TVne egrtdint «rcA4 etcat tota familim nm oeeipiet 
HHimalla nut et voluertt, el of tret ea et 
•Mcfaktl.] 

Lord God', in majes^. 

That sack grace has grannted me, 

Ti^hen all was borne safe to be , 

Therefore now I mn bonne. 

My wife , my ehilder , my meanye , 

WiA sacryfice to honour Ae * " 

WiA boa^tes, fowles,.aa Aoa may 
I offer here right aosMt . < ■•• •, ’ 


■.r 
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Dent. 

iSoe , to me tbou arte full able , 

Anil tb^ saeryfice acceptable , 

For I have fuunil the true ami stable. 

On the non' must I myn. 

Worry earth will I no more,"' 

That manns synne y* greves sore. 

For of youth manfull yore 
lias byn cnclyneil to synne. 

You shall now |frow and miilteply. 

And earth yon cdetic: 

Each beast and fowle y‘may flie 
7 Shall be afrayd for yow. 

And fishe in sea y* may fly ttc 
Shall siisteyne yow — I yow behitc: 

To cate of them yow ne lett 
That cleaue bene you may knowc. 

There as yow have eaten before 
Grasse and rootes , sith you were bore , 

Of cleane beastes , les and more , 

I ^eve you leave to eate. 

Safe bloodc and fishe bothc iu feare 
Of wronjj dead carren (hat is here, 

Eates nut of that in no mancre , 

For that aye you shall lett. 

Maiisl.aii|rhler also yow shall flee, ‘ 

For that is not pleasant- to mee , 

That shedes blonde, he or shee , 

Oii|rht where amonfre mankinde. 

That shedes bloodc, his bloode shall he,' 
And vengfence haue, that men shall se; 
Therefore now beware now all yee 
You fall not in that synne. 

' And forwarde now with yow I make. 

And all thy scede, for thy sake, 
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Of suche Tcngence for to slake , 

For now I have my will. 

Here I beket Ibo a behest. 

That man , woman , fowle , ne beaste , 

With water, while the worlde shall last, 

I will no more spill. 

My bowc betwene yow and me I 

In the firmament shall bee. 

By vercy tokens, that you may sc. 

That such Tengence shall cease. ' . ^ 

That man, nc woman, shall never more. 

Be wasted by water, as is before, • • 

But for synne, that greveth sore. 

Therefore this vcngencc was. 

Where cloudes in the welkin bene. 

That ilke bowe shall be sene. 

In tokennge that my wrath or tene, 

Shold never this wroken bee. 

The stringe is turned toward yow, -v 

And toward me bend is the bowe , 

That sneh wedder shall never showe, 

And this behet I the. 

My blessingc now I geve the bere. 

To the, Noe, my servant dere. 

For vengence shall no more appeare; 

And now farewell , my darling deere ! ^ 
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y/iUichritttu. 

Dc cclso throno poli, polleiis clarior sole. 

Age VOS monstrare, descendi vos judicarc. 

Reges et principes sunt subditi suit me venientes. 

Sitis sapientes, vos semper in me credentes, 

Et faeiam flentes gaudere atque doicntes. 

Sic omnes gentes gaudebnnt in me sperantes. 

Dcscendo presens rex pius et perlustrator ; 

Princeps ctemus vocor, Christus vester salvator. 

All lordes in lande now belighte 
That will be ruled throngbont the righte , 
Your savyoiir now, in your sigbte , 

Here may yon safely see. 

Messias, Christe, and most of migbte. 
That in the law was yon beheight. 

All manbynde to joye , to dightc , 

Is comen , for I am bee. 

Of me was spoken, in prophesye 
Of Moyses, David, and Esay; 

I am he they call Messy, 

Forebycr of Israeli. 

Those that leeven on me steadfastly 
1 shall them save from anpy; " ' 

And joy, righte as havcT, 

, W* them I think to deal. 

But one hath ligged me here in lande, 
Jesu he hight, I understande; 

To further falsehood he cane fonnde , 

And farde with fantayse. 

His wikednes he woulde . not woiuide , 

Tell he was taken and put in hande. 
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Aiid slayne tkroug'he vertue of luy sounde; 
This is soth seekerly. 

My people of Jewes he eould twayue. 

That there landc came the never in ; 

Then one them now must 1 myne. 

And restore tiiem airayne. 

To biiyide tliis temple will I notJ>lyne, 

As God honoured he tliercin: * ' 

And endlesse wayle 1 shall them wyne , > 

All that to me hene hayne. 

One thinire me {flades , be you houlde , 

As Danyell the prophett before me tolde. 

All women in worlde me ‘love shoulde. 

And there fayrenes to founde. 

What say you hinf'S , that here bene lente 7 
Are not my worth's at your assente?^ 

Tluit I am Ghristc omnipotenh; , 
lieeve you not this eieh one 7 
Primus Rex. 

We leeven, Lorde , without let, 

That Cliriste is not eomen yet ; 

Yf thou ho he , thou slial lie set 
In temple as God alone. 

Secundus Rex. 

Yf thou be Christe, called Messy, 

That from our hale shall Us lye , • 

Doe before us, masteryc, ' 

A si|ruc that we may see. 

Terciits Rex. 

« 

Then will I Iccve that it is soe,' 

Yf thou doe wounders or thou )foe; 

Sue that thou save us from wo , 

Then honoured shallc thou he. 

Quartus Rex. 

Houle have wc leeved many a ycarc. 

Anil of our weyninge many a wcarc; 
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And thou be Cbriste nowe comen here , 

Then maye thou styntc all stryffe. 

Antichristus. 

I 

That I am Christc , and Chriate will be , 

By vcrye si|rnes you shall sec; 

For dead men throuj^h niy postee 
Shall rise from death to life. 

Now will I tome all, througrli my mighte. 

Trees downe, the routes upriffhte; • 

That is marwayl to your sijrhte. 

That friite growinj' upon. 

Soe shall the {jproe aud multeplye , 

Throujrh my mighte and my masteryc; 

I put you out of heresye, 

Ty 1 eeve me upon. 

Aud hodyes that benef dead and alayne , 

Yf I mayo rayse them up agayne, 

Then honour me with mi{;hte and mayne , 

Then shall no man you {p’eere. 

Forsoth, then’, ailer wi 11 I dye, 

And rise agayne, throughe my postee; 

Yf I maye doe this marvelously, 

I red ye one me leevc. 

Men bm*yed in graves you maye see, 

'What mastery, is now hope ye 
To rayse them pp, throughe my postee,' 

And all throughe myne accorde. 

Whether I in my godhead be 
By very signes you shall see : 

Rise up, dead men, and honour me. 

And know me for your Lorde. 

iHm tht dtad ritt from tkeir yravts.] 
Primus Mortuus. 

O lorde, to the I aske mercye! 

I was dead but nowe live: , 
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tt 


tao‘- ■- 


Now wott I well and witterly, 

That Christe is hethcr come. 

Seeundtu Mortwu. ^ : 

Hym honour we and all men^' ' 
Devoutly kneclin 0 pe one our ken; 
'Worshipped be thou there, amen! 

Christ 'our name is comen. 

• ‘ Antichristtis. 

That I shall fulfill wholly wryttcn 
Yon shall wott and kuowe well it; 

For 1 am wall , wcale, and wytt, 

And lorde of every lande. 

And as the prophet, Sophany, 
Speaketh -of me , full witterly , 

1 shall rehearse readcly, 

That'clearke shall undersUn^e. 

Now wUl I die that you shall see , 
And rise a^^ayne, through my postee; 

I will in grave that you put me. 

And worshipp me alone. 

For in this temple a tombe is made. 
There in my bodye shalbe loyde ; 

Then will 1 rise as I have sayde ; 

Take teenc to me eich one. 

And after my resurreccion , 

Then will I sit in greate renowne. 

And my ghost send to you downe^,^. 

In forme of fier, full sonc. 

. I dye! I dye Know ame 1 dead. 

Primu* Rex. • 

• Now, seyth this worthy lorde is dead. 
And his grave ^ w*'us leade. 

To take has bodye, it is my read, - 
And bury it in a grave. ' >t 

a* 
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^ Secundus Rex. , 

For soth, and soe to ng he sayde. 

In a tombe he woulde be layde; 

Now goe we forth all in abreade, 

From disease he maye us save. 

[TOrn.tAry pass over to Antichrist.] 
, Tercius Rex. 

Take we the liodye of this sweete. 

And bury it low under the (rreetc } 

Now lorde comforte us! we the beseehe! 

And sende uS of thy {jrace. 

Quartus Rex. 

And yf he rise sonc throu^he his mi{;bte. 

From death to life, as he beheighte, 

Ilym will I honour daye and nighte. 

As God ill every piaffe' 

[They HOW ascend from the tosnb to the surface of 
the earlA.] ^ 

Primtis Re.v. 

Now woH I well that he is dead, 

For 'now in grave we have turn layde; 

Yf he rise, as he hath sayde. 

He is fhll of great mightr. 

• Secundus Rex. 

I cannot leevc hym upon, 

Bnt yf he rise hym sclfe alone. 

As he hath sayde to many one , - - ' 

And shew hym here in sighte. 

Tercius Rex. 

Tell that my savyour be risen agayne,- 
In fayth my harte maye not be (ayn^. 

Tell I hym see wiflh.joye.' 

' Quartus Rex, . , . 

I must moume ddth all my mayne. 

Tell Ckriste be riien np af^ayno; 
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. And of that inirrackle make us feigne , 

Rise up , lordc , tha I we may see ! 

[Here riniiehrist rites from the Head.] 

AtitichrUhis. 

• I rise, now reverenee doe to me , 

<«od (floryfyed ereated of decree , 

Yf I be Chrisle, now leave you me 
And worke after my wyse. 

Primus Rex. 

O forde, welcome mayst thou he! • ' 

That thou art i^uud now leeve we; 

Therefore goe sit up in thy see , 

And keep our sacryfiee. 

[Here they yo over to Antichrist , and saerijice to 
Aom,] 

Seciindtis Re.x.' 

For soth ill seat thou shaltc he set , 

And honoured with Iniide g-reate;' 

As lUoyses law that lasteth yet, 

• As he hath sayde hcfore. 

Terctus Re.x. . ’ 

^ i • , m 

0 gracious iorde! goe siht downe then. 

And we shall kneel upon our ken 

And worshippe the , as thyne owiie men , . 

And worke after thy Iorde. 

[Here Antichrist ascends the f Arose.] 
Qiiarhts Re.x. _ 

llether we he eomen, with good intente. 

To make our saciyllieQ, Iorde exelcnte! ' 

With this lamhe that I have here hcnte, 

Kneelinge the before. 

. iiifichristits. 

•N 

1 Lorde, I God, I High Justice, 

I Ghriste that made the dead to rise;* ' 

' Here I receive your s.ieryffiee, " " 

.iiid hlesse you fleslie ;ind fell. 
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I will ^ow sende my Holy Ghost, 

You kinges also you I tell 
To knowe me love, of mighte most 
Of heaven , earth and hell. 

* [Here his ghasi descends.^ 

Severales Reges. 

A God , a Lorde , mickle of mighte , 

This Holy Ghost is in us pighte; 

Me thinkes my baste is very lighte 
Seth it came into me. ' - 

Primus Rex. 

Lorde, Yve thee honour day and night, ^ 

For thou shewest us in sighte , i 

Right as Moyses us heheightc. 

Honoured must thou be. 

- .^ntichristus. 

Yet worthy wo'rkes , to your Yvill ; 
Of'phrophesye I shall fulfill , 

As DanyeU phrophesyed -untill 
That landes should devyse. 

'You kinges.l shall advannee you l|ir. 

And because your regions be hut small, 

.Cities,; castells, shall you befall, 

With townes and towers gayc. 

And the’gyftes I shal beheight ' 

You shall have, as is good righte, 

Hense ere I goe out of your sighte, 

Eich one shall knowe bis dole. 

To the I gyve Lomberdy; , 

And to the Deniarke and Uongarye ; ,,,1^ 

And take thou Pontns and Italy; 

And Rome it shal -be tbyne. If”' 

Secundus Rex. it;"' ~ 

Grante metefe, Lorde, yoiw gyfts to diye, 
tlononl- we will tbe alwaye; 


i 
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For we were never so riche , in fay e , 

^or non of all our kyne. 

Antichristus. ■ 

Therefore , he true and steadfast aye ,* 
And trucly leeves on my law. 

For I will harken one you to daye, 
Slydfast yf you I fynde. 

Enocke. 

All mighty God, in majesty. 

That made the heaven and earth to he, 
Fier, water, stonne, and ti'ee. 

And man through thy mighte. 

The poyntes of thy privity , 

Any earthly man to see. 

Is impossible, as thinkes me, - , 

Or any worldly wighte. ■ 

Gracious Lorde , that art soe goorl. 

That who soe longe in fleshe and blonde, 

« 

Hath granted life and heavenly food , 
ijet ‘never our thoitglit be defiled. 

But geve ns, tuMde, magbta and mayne 
Or wee of this shrew he slayne , 

To converte thy people agayne , 

That he hath thus defiled. 

Synec first the worlde begane , _• ’ 

Through helpe of high heavenly Kinge, ; 
I have lived in greete likeihge 
In Parradiz w* out auoye. 

Tell we harde takeinge : . 

Of this tbeefles eominge, i we-vl ' ^ 

That now on e^^ is reigninge , 

And doth Godes felkes destroye. 

T o Pan'adiz taken I was that tyde , 
This thefes eonunge to, abyde. 

And Hely my brother ^re by syde 
\V as after sente to me\ ■ , * , 
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With this champion we must chide. 

That now in worlde walketh wyde. 

To disprove his pompc and pride. 

And payer all his postee. 

Ileb/as. 

0 Lorde, that madest all thinj'C, 

And louge hath lente ns livingc. 

Let never the devills power springe. 

That man hath hym with in. 

God gyve yon grace, lioiith oulde and younge, 
“To know deceate in his doinge, 

That you m.ay come to that likeingc 
Of blys that never shal hlyne. 

1 warnc you all men, witterly, ’ 

This is Enockc, I am llely. 

Bene comen his crronrs to destroy. 

That he to you now shewes. 

lie calles hym self Christc and Mcssi, 

He lyes, for solh, apcrtcly; 

He is the Devill, you to anoye. 

And for non other hym knowe. 

Primus Hex. 

Amen, what spcake ye of Holy 
And Enockc, the henc houth in company. 

Of our blonde the bene witterly. 

And we hene of their kyne. 

Quarlus Rex. 

We rcaden in bookcs of our law. 

And they to heaven were drawe, 

And yet bene there is the common sawe , 
Wrytten as men in aye fynde. 

Enockc. 

We hene those men, for soth, I wrys. 

Comen to tell you xloe amysse , 

And hringe your soules to heaven blissc, 

Yf y* were any 'boote. 
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Helyas. 

This dpTilles^ lyme that romcn is , 

That sayth heaven and earth is his; 

Nowe we he ready, leeve yon this, 

A^ayost hym for to mote. 

Primus Rex. 

Yf that we here wytt nione 
By profles of disputaeion 

That you have skill and reason,, '' 

With you we vrill ahyde. ' 

Sccundus Re.x. 

Yf your skills may doe hym dowiie. 

To dye with you we will he houne, , 

In hope of salvaciun , v. ' , 

Whatsoever hetyde. 

Enocke. ^ . 

"To doc hym downe we shall assaye 
Throui'h mi{rhtc of Jesec, home of a maye, . 

By rii^htc and reason , as you shall say , , 

And that shall well here. 

And fur that cause hether we he sente 
By Jcsii Christe, omnipotente, ' 

And that you shall not allte shente, 
lie boiij'ht you all full deare. 

Be |rlade therefore and make (»ood chcare, — 
And I doe reade as I doe leare, — 

For we he eomeh in (jood mannere, 

T O' save you every one. 

And dreadc you nut for that false feynde ; 

For you shall see hym east behynde. 

Or we departc, or from hym wyn^, f 
And shame shall li|;ht hym one. ^ 

I Here Enoeh and Elijah shall pass aver la dniiehrisl.] 
Saye. thou verye devilles lyme. 

That sitts soe |>-rysely and so jfryme, • 
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From hym thou cam? and shall to hym, 

For many' a soule thou deceives. 

Thou haste deceived men many a daye 
And made the people to thy paye , 

And hcwiched them into a wruiige waye 
Wickedly thy wylcs. 

Antichristus. 

False features from me you fley!* 

Ame not I most in majesty '? 

What men dare name them thus to me. 

Or make suck distauncc? 

llelyas. ' 

Fye one the feature ! lye one thee ! 

The devilles owne nurry! 

Throufrh hym thou preachest and haste posty 
A while, through snfferaunce. 

^nfichristiis. 

O , ye ypocrytes 'that sde cryeii ! 

Loss^ls lordens , soe lewdly lyen ! 

To spill my lawe, you spine! 

That speack is I'ood to spare. *“ 

Yon that my true fayth defync! 

And needles my folkc deirync, 

From hense hastely you hyue ! 

To you comes sorrowc and care. 

f * 

Knocke. 

Thy sorrowe and earc -come one thy head ! 
F or falsely , through thy wicked read , 

Thy people is put to payne. 

I wouldc thy body were from tliy head 
Twenty myles from it lead , 

'Tell I brought yt againe. 

^intichristas. 

But I shall teach you curteseye^ 

Your saii'joiir to kiiowe auoii in hye! . 
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False theffes, w* your hcresye. 

And yf you dare abydc — ' ■' > t 

' ^ Uelyns. 

Yes , for solh , for all Uiy pride , 

Throu)fh grace of God all night, 

Here we porpose for to ahyilc : 

And all the worlde that is soe wyde 
Shall wountler one tlie one every syde, 

Sonc in all mens sighte. 

V AntichrUtus. 

Out one you thcefles! houth two , 

Eich man mayc sec you he soe , 

A11.J your arraye , 

.Muffled in mantles non 'such I know., 

I shall make you lowtc full lowe , 

Or I departe you froe. 

To know me Lorde for^aye. 

. • • * Enocke.,, 

We he no thcefles we the tell , 

Thou false feynde, eomen from hell! 

With thee we por|)ose for to inell , 

My fellowc and I, in feare. » 

.To'knowe thy power and thy mighic. 

As we these hinges, have he height. 

And there to we he ready dightc , ' 

That all men nowe mayc hcare. 

» • Antichristus. 

My mighte is^ moste I tell to thee , 

I died , T rose , through my postce. 

That all these hinges saw with theyr eye. 

And every man and wiff. 

And myrraekles and marveyles, I did, also, 
I consell you therefore houth two 
To worshipp me, and no moe,~ 

And let us nowe no more strj ve. ' 
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Helyas. 

vTkpy wrrc no myrracklcs, but maweless thiii(;s. 
That Ibou showcst unto theae kings. 

Through thy feyndcs craite. 

And as the floner now springs 
Faylcth fayth and beings 
So thy joye it reignes 
That shallie frome the rafte. • 

^tntichristus. 

Out one the theefle that sitts soc still ! 

>^'hy wylt thou not speake them till. 

' Docfei-. 

0 lordc master, what shall 1 say then? 

Antichristus. 

1 beshew both thy .... 

Arte thou nowe for to kene, .. 

I fayth, I shall the greeve. 

Of my Godhead I made thee wise. 

And set the ever at miekle priee, 
l>ow I woiilde feele lliy good advise. 

And heare what thou woulde Kaye. 

These losclls they woulde iiic greeve. 

And nothinge one me they -wille Iceve, 

But ever he 'ready me to reprove , 

And all the |>eople of my law. 

liocter. - 

O Lorde thou arte soe miekle of niighte. 

Me thinke thou should mey ehide no feight; 

But curse ibeiii all, through thy mighte. 

Then shal they fare full yll. 

Fur those thou blesses they shall well speed. 
And those thou curses they are hut dead ; 

This is my eonsell and my reail 
Vender heretykes for to spill. 
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The same I porposed, leeve thou to me. 
All thin^es 1 knoiv throiiirh my postce. 

But. yet thy wytt 1 thouf^ht to se 
What was tliy intciite. 

Y^t shall donnc, right witterly. 

The sentence geven full openly 
With my mouth truely 
Upon them shal be bente. 

My curse I geve you to amende 
Your mcales, 

From your heade unto yout* hecles, 

W^alke you forth, in twenty -devills way! 

Ettocke. ^ 

Yea thou shalt never come inclyssc. 

For falsely with thy wyles. 

The people is put in paync. . 

Anttchristus. 

Out one .you thceilcs ! why fare you this ? 
Whether had yon rather have paine or hies, 
I maye yon save firom all amysse. * ^ ’ 

I made the dayc and eke the nighte. 

And all thinges that is one earth gromhge; 
Flowers freshe that fayer can springe;. 

, Also I made all other thinge — 

The starres that be so brighte.' 

Hdyas. 

Thou lycst ! vengehce one thee fall ! 

Out one thee , wretch ! wroth thee I shall ! 
Thou callest thee hinge, and lorde of all! 

A feeynde is the within! ' 

AnHckristits. 

Thou lyest falsely, I thee tc^! * , 

Thou wylt be damned into bell. 

I made the* man of flesho. and fell , > 

And all that Is lyreinge. 
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For other (rodes have you uowc. 
Therefore worshippe me alone. 

The hath made the water and stone, 

_ And all at my lykeing'. ^ 

Enoeke. 

For soth, thou lyest falsely; 

Thou art a feynde eomen to anoye 
Codes people that standeth us hy. 

In hell 1 wouldc thou were! 

Uelyas. 

Fye on the fellow! fyc on the! Fyc; 
For all thy wiehcraftc and sorcery e! 

^ To mote with the I am rcadye. 

That all this people maye here. 

Antichristtts. . • “ 

Ont one yoH harlotts! whense come ye? 
Where have you any other god but me? 

Enoeke. 

Yes Christc, God in Trenity, • ' » 

Thou false feature attaynte — 

That sent his sonne from heaven see. 

That for mankynde dyed one roode tree. 
That shall sonc make the to flee , 

Thou feature false and faynte! 

Antichristus. 

Rybbaldes mleil out of rayc! 

Wliat is the Trendy for to sayc? 

Helyas. 

Thrc ]icrsouesas thou Iccve maye 
In one Godhead in free. 

Father and Sonne, that is no ney. 

And the Holy Ghost, styrringc aye. 

That is one God vercy. 

Bene all Ibre named here. 
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^ntichristus. 

Out one you theefles! what sayen yee? 
Will ye have one God and Thre? 

How dare you soe saye 1 

Madmen therefore leeve one me 
That am one God, aoe ia not hee. 

Then maye you live tin joyc and lee , 

All this landc 1 dare laye.v 
Enocke. 

IV ey tyrante, understand thou this 
Without hejryninge his Godhead is. 

And idso without endihge in. 

Thus fully leeven we. .. 

And thou that ingpendered was amysae. 
Haste heg^ninffe and noro this hliss , 

An ende shall hove, no dveade there is. 
Full fowle as men shall se. . 

AtMchrittHS. 

Wreches gowles, you be blente! 

Code sonne'I am-, from hym sente! 

How dare you mayoteyne your intente, 
Seith he and I he one ? 

Have I not synce I came hym froe. 
Made the dead to rise and goe. 

And to men'l sent my ghoste alsoe 
That leeved me upon. 

A 

Helyas. 

Fye one the, fellow! fye one the! lye! 
For through his migfate and diis nustry , 
By sufferaunce of G«d Almighty, 

The people is blente tltrongh the. 

Yf those men be raysed witterly, 
^Iithont the devills fantasye. 

Here sfaalbe provyd perfectly. 

That alt men shall 8*. 



52 


MIRACLK-PI.AYH. 


^ntiehristu.1. 

A foolps 1 red you leeve me iipun , 

To the people every eieh oiiej 
To put them out of double. 

Therefore I red you liastely. 

Converted to me most mijrlitely , — 

I shall you save from anoye. 

And. that I ame aboute. 

Knocke. . 

Now of thy myrrackles woulde 1 se. 

Hdyas. ^ 

Therefore comen hether bene we , 

Doe what is thy (jreat postee , 

And sone thereof to leeve. 

^ntichriitas. 

Sone m»ye you se, yf you will abyde. 

For I- will neitlier feigbt ncy cdiide; 

Of all the worldc that is soe wyde 
Therein is not my peace. 

Enocke. 

Briu 0 C forth these men here in our siglite 
That thou hast raysed agaynst the righte, 

Yf thou he soe mickle of mightc 
To make them cate and drinke. 

For veiy god we will the knowe. 

Such a signe if thou wylt show. 

And doe thee reverence one a row'*. 

All at thy lykciugc. 

• yintichristus. 

, Wrcchcs dampned al he yee , 

But nought for that it fallctb me. 

As gracious God abydingc be, 

Yf you will mende yom life. 

You dead men rise, through my postee; 

Gome cate and driuke that men maye se, 

I 

( 

\ • . 
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And provo me worthy of dyety, 

Soc shol we stynte al atryffe. 

• , Primus Mortuus. 

Lorde, thy bydinfre I wUl doe aye, > ' 
»Aud for to eate I will assaye. 

^ Secundus Mortuus. 

y. And 1 will al that I maye , 

Vnil doe thy bydinge here. 

' - . Heb/as. ■ 

Have here bread boatb two, 

But I must blesse yt or I g^e. 

That the feynde, mankyiidea foe, 

. '.fid ' - • 

One yt nave no jiewer*, , 

This bKad I -biesse mth pjf.hande,. 

In Jesus name, I understande 
The wh^** is lorde of sea and lande. 

And kinf'e in .heaven aqe bye. 

In nomisie PatriSi that all bath wrought, — 
Et FHii Virgiais , that deare ns bought, — 

Et Spa/HuM Stmett, is all my thought;, ^ 

One God and persona thrt. f*^<**^ 

^ Primus Mortuus. 

Alaal.put that hreade out of my aighte. 

To lohe one' yt I feme 'not'lighte ; 

That printe that is npott yt pighte. 

That putts me to greate feare. _ 

Secundus Mortuus. 

To loke one yt I ame not lights , ' ; 

That bread to me^it is soe brighte, ^ 

And is my foe bouth daye and nig^te . 

And putts me to greate dreade.’ 

'^Eudeke. ' 

Nowe , you men that hath done amysse , 
Yon see -well what his power is> 'X' ' 

Convertea to hym J red, if wys *;* 

That you one food hath boughtc.’**' « 

5 
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Tercius Rex. 

And nowc we know appeartely 
We have heue bronghte in heresye, 

,W“* you to death we will for thy. 

And never more torne our thonghtc. / , 

Quartus Rex. 

IVowe , Enocke and Hely , yt ia no ney , ' 

You have taunted the tyrrant thie aante daye. 
Blessed he Jcsii, home of a maye; ,, 

One hym I leevC upon.' '* 

Primus Rex. 

Thou feature fere w* fantaaye , 

\yih sorcerye, wichcrafte and nigremy 
Thou hast us led in hcresyc, 

Fve one thy workes eick one. 

•’ •' ;4 it'.- -(l-f 

■ Secundus".Rex._g , ' 

Jesu, for thy qiickle grace, . ^ ' 

Forgeve us al.'onr treapasse, ^ , 

And hiring us to thy heavenly- place , 

As thou art God and man. ^ 

Nowe ante I WM» a^o Arough thy mighte. 
Blessed be thou Jean. daye and nighte! 

This greesfy j^ome greetes hym to feighte, 
To sTea ns'kere Inon. "a I 

-P . * ' .'i 

Tercius Re.x. 

our Ijves let us not reach. 

Though we be' alayne'of such a wreck, 

For Jesu his sake that maye us leech, 

Our soules to bringc to blisse. 

. -jiu >■< 

' Quartus Rex. 

,,That was well Mydor and soe l assmte 
• To dye, for sotb. u aay iutente,. f 

For Christea sake, omnipotenfe, 

In cause .that is righte 
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Antkhristus. 

A false features tome you nowe! 

You shalbe slayne, I make a vowe; 

And those teaytors that soe turned you, 

I shall make them unfeaync. 

That all other by very sijjhtc 
Shall knowe that I ame most of mightc ; 

For w*** this sworde nowe will I feighte. 

For al you shalbe slayne. 

[Here Antiehrtstus kills ikem.J 

Michaell. 

Antichristus nowe is comen this daye, 

Reigne no longer thon ney maye . 

He that hath led thee allwaye , 

Nowe hym thou must goe to. 

No more men shalbe slayne by the , 

My Lorde will dead that thou be. 

He that gyren the this postee ' 

Thy sonle shall under soe. xf<T- -'</ 

In synne ingendered ffnt dien waaf 
In synne leade thy life thou hast; 

In synne nowe an ende thou made. 

That marred hath many one. 

Thre yeares and halih one, witterly, 

Thon hast had leere to destroye 
Godes people wickedly, 

Through thy fowle read. 

Nowe 'tiiou sjialt knpw^ and witt , in bye , 

That more is Godes majesty, - 

Than eke the deyOls and thyne thereby , 

For nowe thou shalt be dead. 

Thou hast ever served Sathanas, 

r. - ■ - . • 

And' had his power in every, place; 

•• * _ If ' 

.. * a 
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Therefore thou (fells no other (frnee , 

With hym thou must gone. 

[Here Hichaell shall hill j^niiehrisius , and Anti 
ehristus shall call aloud. Help I help! hrlp!^ 

Antichristus. 

Ilelpe, Sathanns and Luciflicr! 

Bcizahuhb , bolde Balacheire ! 

Ragncll , Ragnell , thou art my dcare ! 

Nowe faec I wounder evill. 

Alas! alas! where is my power? 

Alas! my wittes is in a were! 

IVowe bodye and soule bonth in feare , 

And all gocth to the devill. 

[/Irre Anliekristus shall die, and two devils shall 
roMic.] 

Primus Demoti. 

Anon, master, anon, anon! 

From bell grounde I bardc tbe (frone. 

I thought not to come my selfc alone. 

For worshippe of thyue estate. 

With us to hell thou shalbc gone , 

F or thy death we make greate mone , 

To wyne more soulcs into our pond. 

But now y* is too late. 

Secundus Demon. ^ 

With me thou shalbe , from me tliou conic , ' . 

Of me shall come thy last dome , 

For thou hast well deserved; 

And, tlu-ou|fh my inightc and my postcc. 

Thou hast lived in dignilyc , 

And many a sonic deceived. 

Primus Demon. 

This hodyc was gotten by myne assente' 

In cleane hordomc , verameiit , 

Qf mother woinbe nr that he wente, 

I was hym w"* in. 
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And tau(^te hyni aye, with luyue iiitente, 

Synne by w'** he skalbe shentej 
For he did my commandementje , 

Ilia soule shall never blyne, 

Secundus Demon. 

Nowe fellow, in fayth, greate mone we maye make. 
For this lorde of estate that standeth ns instead, ' 
Many a fatt morsell we had for his sake 
Of soules that have bene saved in hell by the head 
[/Terr the devils tarry jdntiehrisfus aivay-1 

•Enoeke. 

A Lorde that al shall leade. 

And booth deeme the quiche- and dead ; 

That reverence the thou one them read. 

And them through righte relceved. 

I was dead and righte here -slayne. 

But through th^ mighte , Lorde , and thy mayne , 
Thon hast me raysed up againe, 

Thee_ will I love and leeve. 

Helyas. 

Yea, Lorde, blessed must thou be; 

My fleshe gloryffycd now I se ; 

Witt ney sleight againste the 
Conspired may' be by no way. 

Al that leeve in thee stedfastly 
Thou helpes, Lorde, from al anoye; 

F or dead I was and nowe lyvc I ; 

Honoured be thou aye ! 

Michaell. 

Enoeke and Ilely come you anon ; 

My Lorde will that you with me gone 
To heaven blisse, bouth bloude and bone. 

Ever more there to be. 
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Yon have bene lan|;e, for yon bene wise, 
Dwelling^e in earthly parradize'; 

Blit to heaven where hym selfe is, 

Nowc shall you (foe with me. 

[Here the Archangel shall lead thrm fa heaven, and shall 
slug •Gaudete.*^ 

Finis — Deo Gracias ! 
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.lOSEIMl'S JEALOUSY. 

- woJI 

*_ . ' 

•V' -. • • ^ 


„ - V‘i': 

: v't-rfi-. .1 


'Joseph. 

How ilamc, how! vndo your dor! vndo! 

Ar ye at horn? why^speko ye notht? 

Susantuth. ' . ~ 

VV'ho is tiler 7 why cry ye so ? _ 

Telle iis your lierand: wyl ye .ou(fhl'? 

Joseph. 

Vndo yowr dor! I sey yoVv to. 

For to com in is all my'lliou(rht. 

.Vary. 

It is my spowsc, tliat spckyth us to, i 

Oiido the dor, his wyl were wrought. i 
Well come home, my hiishond dcr! 

How have you ferd , in fcr countre ? 

. Joseph. 

To gcte our Icvyngc, with owtyn dwcrc, 

1-have sore lakoryd,’for the and me. - . 

• ' ■‘Worj. 

Hiishond,. ryghl graeyoiisly , now come he ye; 

If solacyth me sore , solhly , to sc yow in syth. 
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Joseph. 

Me merveylyth, wyff! surely your faee 1 cau uot se. 
But as the sonne with his bemys in the is most 
- bryth’. 


Marif. 

llusbond, it is, as it plesyth our Lord, that gfraee 
of by grew. 

Who that evyr beholdyth me, veryly. 

They sehal be {|;rettly steryd to vertu; 

For this gyfte, and many moo, gpood lord gra- 
merey ! 

Joseph. 

How hast thou ferde, jenlyl mayde, 

Whyl I have ben out of londe? 

Mary. 

Sekyr, ser; beth nonth dysmayde, 

Byth allyr the wyl of Goddys sonde. 

Joseph. 

That semyth evyi', I am' afrayd; 

Thi wombe to hyge doth stunde ; 

I drede me sore I am betrayd, * 

Sum other man the had in honde. 

Hens , sythe , that I went. 

Thy Mombe is gret, it gynnylh to ryse. 

Than has thou begownne a syimfiill gyse. 

Thy self thou art thus schent. 

Kow, dame, what tbingc meiiyth (bis? 

With childe thou gynnyst ryth gret to gon; 

Sey me, Mary, (bis ehildys fadyr wbo is? 

I pray (he telle me , and that anon ? 

. Mary. 

The fadyr of hevyn , and se , it is, . 

Other fadyr hath he non: 

I dedc nevyr forfete with man, I wys, , 

Wniereforc, 1 pray yow, amende yowr mou; 

This childe is Goddys , and yours. 
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Joseph. 

• tioddys chilfle ! lliou lyist , in fayc , 
God dcdc nevyr rape so wilh mayc. 


But yit I say, Mary, whoos rhilde is this? 

. ’Slarif. » 

Goddys and yours, I sey, I wys. 

Joseph. y 

Ya, ya ! all oldc uicn, to me take tent. 

And wcddylh no nyff, in no kynnys nysr 
That is a yonjfc wench, he my ascut , 

For doutc and dredc and swych oervyse. 
Alas! Alas! my name is shent: 

All men may me now dyspysc, 

Aud scyn olde cokwold ! tbi bowe *is bent 
IVewly now , alter the frcnschc j^se. 

Alas, and,welawaj! 

Alas, dame! why dedyst thou so? 

For this synuc, that thou hast do, ^ 

I the forsake , and from the go , \ 

For onys e\yr, and dy. 

> Mary. 

Alas gode spowse! why sey ye thus? 

Alas dere bosbund amende your mod ! 

It is no man, but swctc Jhus, ' ^ 

He wyll be clad in flcsch and blood. 

And of your wyff be born. '■/' 

Saphor. ' 

For sothe the Angel thus seyd he , T 
That Goddys sone , in trynite , 

For mannys sake, a man woldc be, ^ 

To save that is forlorn. « r . 

> Joseph. • 

An Angel! idlas, alas! fy for schamc ! ' 

Ye syn now , in that ye <lo say ; 
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To pullyu ail Aii(fcl in so ijrel hlaiiif. ' 

Alas , alas ! let be <lo way; 

It was sum boy be('aii this |'amr. 

That elotbyil was cicnc anil |fay , 

Ami ye geve hym now an Angel name. 

Alas , alas ! ami wela>vay , 

That evyr this game be tydde ! 

A dame! wbat thought haddyst thou? 

Her may alt men this proverhe trow. 

That many a man doth bele the how , * 
Another man hath the hrydde. 

Muiff. 

A gracyous God ! in hefne troiie ! 

Comforte my spowse in this hard eas ; 
Mereyfiil God ainciid his inoiie , 

As I dede nevyr so gret trespas. 

Joseph. 

Lo , lo , sers ! what told I yow ,■ - ^ 

That it was not for my prow, j 

A wyflf lo take me to. 

And that is wel sene now ; 

F or Mary , I make God a vow , ' 

Is grett with childe, lo! ' * 

Alas ! why is it so ? 

To the biisshop I wole it telle , 

That he llie lawe may here do. 

With stonys her to qwelle. 

Nay, nay, yet God forhede ! 

That I sliiild <lo that vengeahyl dede. 

But if I wyst , welaway ! 

I knew nevyr with her , so God me spede , 
To ky of thynge , in word nor dede, 

That towchyd velany. 

Nevyr the less what for thy , 

Thow she he meke and mylde. 
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With owlh mnniiys company,' 

She myijfht not he with childe. 

But I ensure me was it uevyr: «' 

Thow yet she hath not done her de»'yr. 
Rather than I shuld pleyny opynly, 
Certeynly, yett, had 1 levyr 
Forsake the countre for evyr. 

And nevyr come in her company. 

For, and men knew this velaiiy , * 

In rejtroff Ihei wolde me holde , 

And yett many bettyr than I, 

Ya! hatli ben made cokolde. 

Now , alas ! whedyr schal I (rone ? " 

I wot nevyr whedyr, nor to what place; 
For often lyme sorrowe comyth sone , 

And lonjfe it is or it pace. ^ . 

No comfort may I have here. 

I.wys, wyff, thoti dedyst me wronge, 

■ Alas I taryed from the to lon('c , 

‘ All men have pety enime amongc , 

For to my sorrowe is no cher. 

Mnry. '' 

God I that in' my body art sesyd , 

Thou knowist my husboncl is dysplesy;d. 

To sc me in this plight ; 

For unknowlage he is desesyd. 

And therfor help that be were csyd, ' 
That he niyglit knowc the fill profyght ; 
For I have levyr abyde respyt. 

To kepe tlii sone in priuite, 

Graiinted by the holy spyryt. 

Than that it shulde be opyned by me. 


r.oii 

•loscfth 


appears and instructs an Aiijrcl to desire 
will abide witb Mary , she being pregnant 




by (iod liimseir. 
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Joseph! Joseph! thou wepyst shyrie, 

From th! wyff why eomyst thou owte? 

Joseph. 

Good ser! lete me wcpe my fyle; 

, Go forthe that wey , and lett me nowj^ht. 

The /ingel requests him to return and cheer her: — 

Sche is a ful elciie mayc , 

I tolle ye God wyl of her he born , 

And sche clcnc mayd as she was heforn , 

To save manhynd that is forlorn ; 

Go chore her, therefor, I s.ay. 

Joseph. 

A! Lord God! benedicitc! 

Of thi j^rct cumfurte I thank the. 

That thon sent me this space ; 

I myjfht wcl a wysl pardc'. 

So good a creature as sche , 

Wold neijr a done trespace • . 

« V * • 

Joseph then returns toIHary, and under a feeling 
of repentance and delight, says, 

Alas! for joy, I qwedyr and qwake! 

Alas! what hap now was this! 

A mercy ! mercy f my jentyl make , . 

' Mercy ! 1 have seyd al amys ; 

All that I have seyd her I forsake. 

Your swetc fete now let me kys. 

Mary. 

Nay lett be; my fete not thou them take; 

My mowth ye may kys, I wys. 

And welcome on to me. 

Joseph. 

Gramercy! my owyn swete wyff! 

Gramercy! myn hert! my love! my lyff! 
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Schal I neTyr more mak snche atryff, 

Betiryx me and the! 

He tells her he is convinced} — 

Had thou not hen a vertuous wyff, 

God wold not a ben the witli inne. 

Josejth assures Mary that hereafter he will serve 
her, and worship the child; yet ie expresses cu- 
riosity: — , 

And therefor telle me , and nothyn^e withhoulde. 
The holy matter of your concepcion. 

Mary relates, that the Aagel Ciabricl g^rcctcd 
her, and said^ A 

'■'i ' , ij-rlT' 

God shuldc be home of my bode; 

The fendys powste for ,to felle , 

Thorowc the Holy Goat, as I well ae: 

^ . (jThus God, in me, wyl byde and dwelle. 

Joseph expresses siftisfactioh, thahhs God, is re- 
conciled to Mary, and the pwf^rmance concludes. 




• ■ I ' 


.v,ii 


>'■ uif. i 
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THE TRIAL OF MARY .iND JOSEPH. 


Primus Detractor. 

A ! A ! serys , God save you all ! 

Here is a fayr pepyl, iu good lay. 

To reyse blawdyr is al my lay , 

Bakbyter is my brother of blood. 

Dede he ought come hedyr iu al this day ; 

Now wolde God that he wer here. 

And , be my trewth , I dare wM say , 

That, if we tweyn, togedyr apere, 

Mor slawndyr we to schal arcrc, 

Whhiu an howrc, thorwe outh this town-. 
Than evyr iher was this thowsand yer,* “ 

And cllys 1 shrewe you, bothc vp_ and down. 
Now , be my trewth , I have a syght , 

Eiiyii of my brother , lo wher he is : r-t, 

^ Weleom, der brother 1 my trowth I ply^t,' 
Yowr jentyl mowth’ let me now kys. 

■" Secundus Detractor. 

GramcreyJ brother, so have I blys; 

I am ful ^ad we met this day. 

Primus Detractor. 

Ryght so am I, brother, I wys, 

Moch gladder than 1 kan say. , 

But yitt good brother, I yow pray. 

Telle, al these pepyl, what is yowr name: 
For yf thei knew it, my lyf I lay, 

Thci wolO yow wurchep, and spek gret fame. 
Secundus Detractor. 

• I am bakbyter, that spyllyth all game, 

Bothc hyd and knowyn , in many a place. 
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Primus Detractor. 

Be my trowth, I seyd the same; 

And yet sum seyden then shulde hare eryl grace. 
Seeundus Detractor. 

Herk! reyse sclanndyr: canst thou owth telle 
Of any newe thynge that Tvrought was late? 
Primus Detractor. 

Within a riiotte whyle a *thynge befelle , 

I trowe thou wylt lawgh ryghtt wel therate. 
For r be frowA, lygh’t mekyl hate, f 
* .If ■wyst, thcrof wyl growe. 

' -S ‘Secnndns Detractor. 

1 ap«y reyse ther -i^th debate , 

' i. I schal not spare fbe seyd to sowe. ^ 

Primus Detractor. '. 

Syr, in the tempyl, a mayd ther was, 

Cialde mayd Mary; the trewth to tell, 

Sche scruyd so holy , with inne that plus , 

Men seyd sehe was fedde with holy AngeU; 
Sdie made a row with man neryr io- melle , 

But to lere chast, and elene rirgine,. 

Howeryr it be , her womke doth swdle , 

Andris as gret as thyne or myne. 

They discourse for some time upon this news, 
but in terms not befitting' modern refinement. 

The Bishop., Abizachar, enters with two Doctors 
of Law. They listen to part of the slander, and 
at last the Bishop says, ' 

charge yon serys' of your fals cry . 

For sehe is nybbe'of'my owyn blood. 

Secttndus Detractor. 

Syb of thi kyn thow that she be, 

'' All'gret with chylde her wombe doth swelle; 
l>o calle her*bedyr, thi self schal w, , 

That it b trewfke tiiat I thee' telle. '' - 
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Primu* D^actor. 

Sep , for yowp sake , I schal kcpe cowneelle , 
Yow for to grevo I am rygkt loth , 

But list, syrs, lyst, -what seyth the belle? 
Our fayp mayd now gret with childc goth. 

PrincijHJdis Doctor Legum. 

Make good heed , sers , what ye doth say , 
Avyse yow wele what ye present , 

If this be fownde fals , anothyr day 
Ful sore ye schal yowr tale repent 
Secundus Detractor. 

Ser, the mayd, forsothe, is good, and gent. 
Both comely, and gay, and a fayp wench; 
And , fcetly , with help , sche can consent , 

To set a cokewoldc on the hyc benche. 

Ejyiscopus. 

This verey talys my hert doth greve , • 

Of hir to here such fowle dalyawnce , 

If she be fowndyn in such repreye , 

She schal sore rcwe her governawijs. 

Sym Somnor , in hast wend thou thi way, 

Byd Joseph , and his wyff, he name * 

At the coorte to apper this day , ' 

Here hem to pourge of her defanre ; 

Sey that I here of hem grett schame. 

And that doth me gret hevynes , 

If thci be dene , svithowtyn blame , 

Byd hem come hedyr, and shcwe wyttnes. 

Denunciator. 

All redy, ser, I schal hem^callc. 

Here at yowr coorte for to apper. 

And, yf I may hem mete with all, 

I hope ryght sone thci schal ben her. 
Awey, sers! let me com nerne; 

A man of wurchep here comyth to place. 
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Of curtesy, me semylli, ye be to lerne,' 

Do of yow ho<lys, with an cvyl grace! 

Do me sum wurchep licfor my face. 

Or , be my Irowth , I shall yow make 
If that I rolle yow np in my race , 

For fer I schal do yowr limbs <|wake , 

But yit sum mede , and ye me lake, 

I wyl wilhdrawe my gret rough toth. 

Oold, or syWyr, 1 wyl not forsake. 

But cvyn as all Somnors doth. ^ 

A, Joseph! good day, with thi fayr spowse; 

My lordc , the busehop , hath for yow sent , 
It is hym tolde that in thi house 

A cockolde is — •>* . . 

3tary. 

Of God, in hevyn, I take wjltnes. 

That synfni werk was nevyr luy thought, 

I am a mayd yit , of pure elennes , 

• Lyke as 1 was into this wer«l broiight. 


Denunciator. 

Othyr ivyttncs shall non he sought;' 

Thou art with childe , cebe man may se; 

I charge yow hothe ye tary nought. 

But, to the busehop, com forth, with me. 

. % 

Joseph. 

To the busehop , with yow , we wendc ; 

Of our purgacion hawc we no dowth, 

Mary. 

Almighty God shal he our frcnd<! * 

^^'hen the trewthe is tryed owlh. 


Denunciator, ^ 

lia! on this wysc, excusyth her, every scowte. 
Whan her owyn syiuie hem doth defaine: 
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Bat lowly tkerin thei gyn to lowth, 

Wkan thei be gylty, and fowndyn in blame. 
Tberfore come forth cokewolde — 

Denunciator upbraids them further, and bringfs 
them before the Bishop , whom he thus addresses : — 


My lord, the bnscbopj here banc I brought 
This goodly copyl , at yowr byddyng ; 

And , as me semyth , as be here fraught 
Fayr chylde, lullay, sone must she syng. 

Primus Detractor. ' . . 

■rhrxw'- 

To her a credyl ye wolde biynge. 

Ye myght saue mony in h$r purse, 

Becawse she is yowr cosyn, — thinge, 

I pray yow, sepp lete her neyyr far the wers. 

Alas, ,ifairy«! what hast tliou wrought? 7 
1 am a schamyd erym for thi sake. 


Tell me who hath wrought this wranke^ 

How hast tiurn'Tost thi holy name? 

^ Mary. ... , . 

name , I hope , is saff and Mwnde , 

God to wyttnes I am a mAyd. 

■ . • ... 

Of fleschly lust and gostly wbwnde ' ^ 

In dede nor thought I nevyr asayd. ^ ^ ' 

Seeundus Doctor Legum. • 

• * ■ ‘•V ; •. ' 

Herke thou, Joseph j J. afrayd 

That thou hast wrought this opyn' synne: 
This woman thou hast thus betrayd, 
With^gret laterynge , or sum fids gynne. 

ioi: 't- -» ‘.j,. , > xiMf 
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Secmtdus Detractor. 

Now , be my trowth , yc hytte the pyiiiie , 

With that purpose in feyth 1 holde. 

Tell now how thou thus hir dudyst wynne » 

Or knowlyoh thi self for a coekewold ? 

Joseph. 

Sche is, for me, a trewe cicnc mayde. 

And 1, for hir, am clene also; 

Of fleschly synnc I nevyr asayde, 

Sythyn that sche was wcddyd me to. 

Episcopns. 

Thou schalt not sehape from vs, yitt so, 

Fyrst thou shalte tcllj-n us another lay: 

Streyt to the awtcr thou shall go , 

The dryngc of vengcaYvns Iher to asay. 

Here is the hotel of Goddys vcngcauns : 

This drynk shall be now thi purgacion : 

This hath suche vertu, by Goddys ordenauns. 
That what man drynk of this potacion. 

And goth straightway in processyon. 

Here in this place this awter abowth. 

If he be gylly , sum inaciilaeion , 

Plcyn in his face , schal shewe it owth. 

[i/ic JOSEPH bibit et tepdes eircumil allure dioeHi: — 
This drynk 1 take , with meke rntcnt , 

As I am gyltles, to God I pray; 

Lord ! as thou art omnypotente , 

On me then shewe the trowth this day. 

[.Uorfo bibit.} 

About this awter I take the way; 

O gracyons God help thi servauut , 

As, I am gyltles, ageyn you may; 

'Thi hand of mercy, this tyme , me graunt. 

^Denunciator. 

This oldc shrewc may not wele gun, 
liOiige he taryelli (o go allow th; 
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Lyft up thi feet, set forth thy ton. 

Or, he my trewth, thou getyst a clowte. 

Joseph is sorely upbraided and taunted, by De- 
nunciator and the Detractors , whilst he paces round 
the altar. 

Joseph. 

A, graryouB God! help me this tyde, 

Ageyn this pepyl , that doth me defame: 

As I nevyr more dede towche her syde. 

This day help me, from werdly schame, 

Aboute this aurter to kepe my fame, 
vij tymes 1 haue gon rownd abowte. 

If I be wTirthy to suflyr blame , 

O , ryghtful God ! my synne shewe owghte. 

Episcopus, 

Joseph; with herte,' thank God, thi lorde, 

Whos hey mercy doth the excuse; 

For thi purgaeion we schal recordc, 

IVith hyr, of synne, thou dedyst nevyr muse; 

But, Mary, thi self mayst not refuse. 

All grett with chlyde we se the stonde; 

■ What mystyz man dede the mysTse ? 

Why hast thou synned ageyn thi husbonde? 

Mary. 

I trespacyd nevyr, with erthely wyght, 

Therof I hope , throwe Goddys sonde , 

Her to be purgyd, befor yowr syght. 

From all synne dene, lyke as my husbonde; 

Take me the hotel, out of yowr honde; ' 

Her schal I drynke, befom yowr face, 

Abowth this awter than schal I fonde 
vij tymes to go , by Godys grace. 
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Secandui Doctor Legum. 

With Go'ddys faygf myght loke thou not rape, 

, * Of ^ pnrg'acion wet the avyse; • 

Yf thou be'gylty thou mayst not schape,' 

' ■ Beffkr eyyr of God that rygjitful pistyce. 

If God with vengeauns act on the hia ayae, 

K Not onJ^ thou, but all thi kyn la achamyd, 
Bettyr it^.ia to telle 'the trewth devyse. 

Than God for to greve , and.af hym he gramyd 
Mary drinks of tite water of vengeance , and 
walks around the altar, saying a prayer to God, 
which she condades thus: — 

Gabryel me, with wordys, he be Com, 

That ye, of your goodnes, wouldc become my 
chylde ; 

Help now of your hygnesa, my wurchep he not lorn, 
A dere aone ! I pray yow , help yowr raodyr mylde. 

Mary receives no harm from the potation , and 
the Bishop, in astonishment, declares, that 

Sche ia clene mayde, hoth modyr and wyif! 

The Detractors suspecting some deceit, express 
their dissatisfaction. 

Primus Detractor. 

my fadyr sowle, here ia gret gyle, 

Becanae ache ia ^b of yowr kynreed: 

- * 'The' drynk ia chaungyd, by sum fala wyle. 

That sche no ahaane shulde hane this steed. 

The Bishop orders Detractor to drink of the 
same cup. . • . . , 
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I’vimus Detractor. 

Syr, in good feyth, a draught I pulle , 
If thpsp to drinkers have not all spent. 


He iiistanly becomes frantic from the draug-ht; 
the Bishop and all present ash pardon of Mary for 
their suspicion and detraction , which she (grants ; 
she and Joseph congratulate each other;* and the 
piece concludes. ‘ ** 
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/<aye. / »|i -i itlT 

The sofferent thatt srnthe e^ere seyerette, - 

He sane yon dl and iMke yon yerfett and stronge : I titH 
And geraaes gnae sr* Us-Maroe forte nsete^ -T^t'ani Jaifr 
For now iat greit mmere nankynd ys bownd.^W«a v>^ 
The sai^ent halke gevin vs soo mortal! a wonde, ol Wif. 
That no creotore ys ahfeU Tt forte reyles > 

Tyll thye right vncion of Jvda dothe seyse; 

Then schaU moche myrthe and joie in <»esae^ ! 

And the right rote in daaranU- ai^yngn, ivtnftw Un -iroWi . 
Thatt schall hryng forthe the greyne off wfaoHenes: ‘ * 

And owt of danger he schall ts hryrng 
h£ M ifcatt reygeon where he yn hyng: 

Wyche^ewe all othnr Ihr. dothe » btfStede, - ttrov'4' 
And thatt.'cmell 'Sathan he schall eonfownde.*^' " •' ‘o-'l 

Where fore I cnm hwe a^ir this grownde, <n^ ! (}«il f 
To comforde eyuere creotore off birthe; ' '-v ' 

For I Isaye^ the profct,''hatfae fownde j(Moo> »dl ho'jH- 
Many snete matters, utawof we ma nndte'iqiMild onn'^ 
On this same wysc. an^ Jedt' ie<>^! JO 
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For thojh that Adam be demid to deythe 
W all his ckilihir, asse Abell and Seytbe: 

Yett ecce virgo consepeet s 

Loo , where a reymedc schall ryse ! 

Be holdc a mayde schall conseyve a childe , 

And gett ys more grace than eyuer men had : 

And hir meydin od nothing defylid: 

Sche ys deputydito bearc the sun almyghte God. 

Luo , siiflcrntis now ma you be glad , 

Fur of this meydin all we ma be faync ; 

For Adam, that uow lyis in sorrois full sade , 

Hir glorcose birth schall reydeme hym ageyn 
From bondage and thrall. 

Now be myrre cyuere'mon. 

For this dede bryffly in Isaraell schalbe done. 

And before the fathur in trone, 

Thatt schall glade vs all. 

More of this matter fayne wolde I meve. 

But lengur tyme I haue not here for to dwell. 

That lorde that ys mercefull his merce soo in vs ma prove. 
For to sawe owre suUis from the darknes of hell. 

And to his blys he. vs biyng asse he ys bothe lord and kyng , 
And slialbe eyiierlastyng in secula tectUos: amen. ' - 

Gaberell. 

llayle ! Mare , full of grace , oure Lord God ys w* the 
Aboiie all wemen that eyuer wasse; 

Lade blesside mote thow be. ,i--. .'■.H-’ t' 

Mare. ■>:> r- ...u ■ W !»• 

All myght fathur and kyng of blys, — i 

From all dysses thu sane me now : . 

For inwardely my spretis trubbuld ys, * 

Thatt I am amacid and kno nott how. i 33d} 

Gaberell. ‘ilndlmod t>T 

Bred the nothyng meydin of this : -svaal I 

From heyvin ,a buwe hyddiir am I sent, v 
Of nmbassage from that kyng of blys , w •mna du itO 
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Unto the lade and virgin reyuerent, 

Salutyng the here asse most exselent, . 

Whose vcrlu abouc all othur dothe ahowndc ; 

Wherefore in the grace schalbe fownde : 

For thow sehalt coiiseyvc apon this grownd 
The second persone of God iu trone; 

He wylbe borne of the .alone, v>* owl sin thu sehalt hym see. 
Thy grace and thi goodncs avyl neyucr be gone , 

But eyuer to lyve in vergenele. ^ 

Mare. -■ 

I luarvell soore how thatt mabe : - * 

Manes ciuupany knev I neyner yeti, 

Nor neyuer to do hast I me, 

Whyle thatt owrc lord sendith me my wrytt. 

Gaberell. 

The whollc Cost in the schall lyght , 

And schall do thy soil soo w* vertu, . 

From the fathiir thatt ys on byght : 

These wordis turtill the be full tru. • 

This chylde that of the schalbe borne , 

Ys the seconde persone in trenete; . r 

He schall sane that wase forlome , 

And the fyndis powar dystroie schall he; 

These wordis , lade , full tru the bene , 

And fiirthur, lade, here in thy nooue lenage. 

Be holde Eyiesabeth thy cosyu cleiie , 

The wryche wasse barren and past all age , 

Amd now w* ehyld sche hath bene 

Syx moncthis, and more asse schalbe sene; 

Where for discomfordc the not Mare , 

For to God onpossibull notbyng malie. 

Mare. • 

Now and yt be thatt lordis wyll , 

Of my boddc to be borne and forto be; 

Hys by pleysuris forto full fyl, 

Asse his one hande inayde I submyt me. 
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GtiberelL 

Now blessid be the tyme sett. 

That thu waste borne in thy dcgre : 

F or now ys the knott surely kny tt , 

And God conscyride in trenete. 

Now fare well lade off myg;htb uost, 

Vnto the God bed I the be teyche. 

Mare. 

Thatt lorde the gyde in eynere cost, 

And looly he leyde me and be my leyebe. 

[Here the Angell depiyth , and JOSOFF eumi/tk in and seytk : — 
Mare , my wyff soo dere ! 

How doo ye dame , and whatt cherc 
Ys w* you this tyde? 

Mare. 

I Truly , husebonde , I am here , 

Owre Lordis wyll forto abyde. ' 

Jaioff. 

Whatt I troo thatt we be all schent: 

Sey womon who hath byn here sith I went. 

To rage wyth the. 

Mare. 

Syr, here wase nothur man nor mans eyrin. 

But only the sond of owre Lorde God in heyyin. 

Joso/f. 

Sey not soo womon, for schame ley be: 

Ye be w* chyld soo wondurs grett. 

Ye nede no more therof to tret , 

Agense all right. 

For sothe this chylde dame ys not myne, ' 

Alas that eyuer w* my nynee ‘ ' 

I suld see this syghL 

Tell me womon whose ys this cbyld? > 

Mare. 

Non but yonris husebond soo myld , 

And thatt schalbe seyne. 
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Josoff. - ■ 

Bat myne , aUas ! alias ! why sey ye soo ? 

Wele awey women, now may I goo 
Be gyld as many a nothur ys ! 

Mare. 

Na truly, sir, ye be not -be gylde. 

Nor yet w' spott of syn I am not defyide; 

Trust yt well huse bonde. 

Hose bond in feytbe, and that acoM: 

A weylle awey Josoff, as thow ar olde ! 

Lyke a foie now <na I stand and truse , 

But in feyth, Mare, tbu art in syn. 

Soo moche ase I baue cbeyrischyd the dame and all thi kyn. 
Be hynd my bake to serve me thu%: 

All olde men insampnll take be me; 

How I am be gylid here may you- see. 

To wed soo yong a chyld. 

Now fare well , Mare , I leyve the here alone , 

Worthe the dam and thy warkis ycheone : , 

For I well noo more be gylid be for frynd nor fooe. 

Now of this ded I am soo dull , 

And off my lyff I am soo foil, no farthur ma I oo. 

AngeU >. 

Aryse up Josoff, and goo whom ageyne 
Ynto Mare thy wyff that ys soo fre ; 

To comford hir loke that thow be foyne. 

For Josoff a cleyne meydin ys sehee. 

Sehe hath conseyvid w* owt any trayne 
The seycond person in trenete : 

Jhu schalbe hys name sarten. 

And all thys world sawe schall be not agast. 

Jotoff, 

Now, Lorde ! I thanke the w* hart full sad. 

For of these tythyngis I am so glad, 

Thatt all my care awey ys cast; 
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Wherefore to Mare I woU in hast. 

A Mare ! Mare ! I knele full loo , . ' 

Forgeve me, s^vete wyff, here in this lond. 

Marce , Mare ! for now I kno 

Of youre good gonemancc and how yt doth stOnd : > 
Thoght thatt I dyd the mys name. 

Marce , Mare ! whyle 1 leve 

Wyll I ncyuer, swet wyff, the grere in emyst, nor in game. 
Mare. 

Now thatt Lord in heyvin, sir, he you forgyve: 

And I do for geve yow in hys name for euermore. 

Josoff. ’ ' ■ 

Now truly, swete wyff, to you I sey th^ same; 

But now to Bedlem must I wynde, 

Aud echo my self soo &ill of care. 

And I to leyre yon this grett behynd, 

God wott the whyle dame how yon schuld fare. 

Mare. 

Na hardely, hnsebond, deed ye nothyng. 

For I woll >ralke w‘ you on the wey. 

I trust in God all myghte kyng 
To spede right ■Vfell in owre jumey. 

JoSoff. 

Now I thanke yon, Mare, of youre gbodues, 

Thatt ye my wordis woll not blame; 

And syth that to Bedlem we schall vs dresse. 

Goo we to gedur in Goddis wholle name. 

Now to Bedlem haue wc Icygis three. 

The day ys ny spent, yt drawyth toward nyght: 

Fayne at your cs , dame , I wold that ye schulde be < 

For you groue all werely, yt semyth in my syght 
Mare. 

God haue marcy! Josoffe, my spowse, soo dere ! 

All profettis herto dothe beyre wyttnes. 

The were tyme now draith nere 

Thatt my chyld wolbe borne , wyche ys kyng of blis. ' 
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Vnto soni place , JosofT, kymlly me leyile , 

Thatt 1 moght rest me yi* grace in this tyde. 

The lyght of the fathilr oner hus both spreyde , 

And the graee of my snn w* vs here abyde. . 

- 

Loo , blessid Marc ! here schall ye lend , 

Cheff cfaosyn of owre Lorde, and cleynist in degre; 
And I for help to towne woll 1 wende. 

Ys natt this the best dame, whatt sey ye? 

Mare. 

God bane marce !, Josoff, my hiise bond, soo meke! 
And hartely 1 pra you goo now fro iae. 

JbMof. 

Thatt schalbe done in hast. Hare, so'o swete f 
The comford of the wholle Gost leyve I w* 'the. ^ . 
Now to Be'dlcm streyght woll I wynd. 

To gett som helpe for Mare soo fre,' 

Slim helpe of wemen , God ma me send ! 

Thatt Mare, fnll off grace, jileysid ma be. 

Now God that art in trenetei'j'' 

Thow sawe my fcllois and me ; 

For I kno nott \#heyre my teheepe nor the be, 

Thys nyght yt ys soo colde.’ 

Now ys yt nygh the myddis of the nyght, „ 

These wednrs ar darke*qnd dym of lyght, . . , 

Thatt of them can by bane noo' syght 
Standyng here on this wold. 

But now to make there hartis lyght, n ■ : 

Now will I fon 'right stand apon this looe,'J 
And to them cry w* all my myght: 

Full well my voise the kno, , 

VV hoo! fellois! hoo! hool hoo! 

Pattor g. ^ 

Hark, Symi^liai^, I here owre brothnr^on the loe 
This ys hys woise , rig^t well I knoo , , 
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There fore toward hjm lett vs goo , 

Aod folio his woise a right. .■ ■ 

See, Sym, se where he doth stood; ' 

I am ryght glad we haue hym fond. 

Brothur! where hast thow byn soo long, 

And this nyght hit ys soo cold? > 

Pastor j. 

E ! fryndis ! ther cam a pyrie of wynd w* a myst suddenly , 
Thatt forth olf my weyis went I, ' 

And grett heyvenes in made* I , 

And wase full sore afrayde ; . . 

Then forto goo wyst I nott whyddur. 

Bat trawcllid on this loo hyddur and thyddnr; 

I wasse so were of this cold weddur, 

Thatt nere past wasse my myght. 

- Pastor iij. 

Brethnr, now we be past that fryght. 

And hit ys far w* in the nyght: 

Fall sone woll spryng the day lyght. 

Hit drawith full nere the tyde. 

Here awhyle lett vs rest. 

And repast owreself of the best, ' T ' 

Tyll thatt the sun ryse in the est. 

Let vs all here ahyde. 

[There the SCBEPPERDIS drawys furtk ther meyte, and 
doth eyte and drynk , and atte the drynk , the fynd 
the star and sey thus; — 

Brethur, loke vp and behold, 

Whatt thyng ys yondur th&tt schynith soo bryght, 

Asse long ase eyuer I bane wachid my fold; 

Yelt sawe I neyuer soche a syght in fyld. ' , 

A ha! now ys cum the tyme that old fatbnrs hath told, 
Thatt in the wynturs nyght soo cold, 

A chyld of meydyn home be he wold, 

In whom all profeciys schalbe fiillfyld. 
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Pastor j. 

Truth y* ys w* owt naye, 

Soo seyd the prufett Isaye , < 

Thatt a chyide schuld be home of a made soo liryght. 

In wentnr ny the schortist dey , 

Or elis in the myddls of the nyght. 

Pastor ij. 

Loovid be God, most off myghtl 
That owre grrace ys to see thatt syffht: 

Pray we to hym Me hit ya right, 

Yff thatt hys, wyll yt be, 

Thatt we ma haue knoleyge of this ayngnefocacion , 

And why hit aperith on this fhsaion;^ 

And eyuer to l^m lett ts gere Uwdacion, 

In yerthe, whyle thatt we be. 



{Then the Angelis tyng Glorea in exscbis tieo.] 
Pastor tg. 

Harke, the syng abowe in the clowdis clere; 

Hard I neyner of so.o myrre a quere : ^ ^ ^ 

Now geulyll bretbnr'dra;w we nexte , i 

To here there armony? - - . : 


Pastor j, • 

Brothnr , myrth and solas ys com bus amony , 

For be the swettnes of ther soage ; < 

Goddis sun ys earn, whom- we bane lokid for long, , 
Asae syngneiyith tkys star that we do^see. : 

Pastor g.. 


Glore , glorea in exsdns , that wase ther songe ; ^ 

How sey ye', felloisi seyd the not thus? 

Pastor'j. - , 

Thatt ys welseyd, now gcto we hence - . , 

To worschipe thatt chyld of by manyffecencc; , 

And that we may syng in his'^resenee, 

Et in titrra pax omgn&HS.‘^ '^\^ it 

{There ^ Sdufperdis synigts^AM I awt iedd*> and ^OSOFF 

. Tej/th; - 
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Now Lorde this noise that 1 do here , 

W* this grctt solemnete, 

Gretly amcndid hath my chere , • ' 

I trust hy ncvis schortly wolbe. 

[Then the Angellit sgng Gloria in exsebis ageyne.] 
Mare. 

A! Josoff, hnscbond, cum heddur anon, 

My chylde ys borne that ys kyng of blys. 



Now welcjun to me, the makar of mOn^ ■ . 

W‘ all the omaire thatt I con; , . 

Thy swete mothe here woll I kys. 

Mare. 

A! Josoff, husebond, my chyld waxith cold. 

And we haue noo fyre to warmc hym w*. 

Josoff. 

Now in my armys I schall hym fold , 

Kyng of all kyngis be fyld and be fryth: 

He myg^ht haue had bettur, and bym selfe wold. 

Then the breythyn^ of these bestis to warme hym w*. 
Mare. 

Now Josoff; my husbond, fet, heddur my chyld. 

The maker off man, and hy kyng of blys. 

Josoff. 

That schalbe done anon, Mare, soo myld! 

For the brethyng of these bestis hath warmyd well I wys. 
AngeU. j. 

Hyrd men hynd drede ye nothyng, ‘ 

Off thys star thatt ye do se; 

For thys same morne Godis sun ys borne. 

In Bedlem of a maydin fre. 

AngeU ij. 

Hy you hyddnr in hast; 

Yt ys hys wyll ye schall hym see 
Lyinge in a crybbe of pore reypaste, 

Yett of Davithis lyne cumon ys hee. 
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Pastor j, 

llaylc, maycle, modor, and wyff, son myld! 

Asse the Angell seyd, soo haue we fonde. 

I bane nothyn)' to present w‘ the chyide. 

But my pypc hold, take yt in thy bond; - - 
Where in moche pleysure that I haue fond. 

And now to oonowre thy gloreose byrthe , 

Thow sehallt yt haue to make the myrthe. 

Pastor 9 . 

Now hayle be thow chyld, and thy darne^ 

For in aporc logfgyn here art thow leyde; , 

Soe the Angell seyde, and tolde vs thy name. 

Holde , take thow here my hat on thy hedde , 

And now off -.won thyng thow art well sped; 

For weddur thow hast noo nede to complayne, 

F or wynde , ne sun , hayle , snoo , and rayne. 

Pastor iy. 

llaylc, be thow lorde ouer watnr and landis. 

For thy cnmyng all we ma make myrthe; 

Haue here my myttens to pytt on tU hondis, 

Othnr treysnre haue I non to pEesent 6 ie w*. 

Mare. ' u ' 

Now , herdmcn , hynd for youre comyng , ' 

To my chyide scUall' I pra , < . 

Asse he ys hcyvin kyng, to grant you his blessyng. 

And to hys blys that ye may wynd at yonr last day. 

[There the Sehepjrer^ia eyngith mgeyne, and geth farthe of 
the place , and the ij Profeitis eumgth in and seyth thns ; — 

Profeta^j.*' >, , ^ ^ n ' 

Novellis,' nove])iS| of wondrfliU mcOTe^^l.4- 
Were hy and defiice vnto the beryng, *' 

Asse scripture tcllis these strange novellis to you I bryng. 

Profeta ij. ,{ t.^ 

Now bartely, syE, 1 desyre to knoo, 

Yff hytt wofde pleyse you forto schoo, .j, , 

Of whatt manor a thyng. n.: - 
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Profeta j. 

Were mystecall Tnto youre herynp' 

Of the natevetc off a kynjf? 

Profeta ij. 

Of a kyog, whence schuld he cum? 

Profeta j. > 

From thatt rey('end ryall , and mighty mancion , ' 

The sede seylesleall and heyvinly Yysedome; 

The scycond person , and Godis one sum , 

For owrc sake ys man be cam; 

This godly spere desendid here, 

In to a vergin clere schc on defyld, - . 

Be whose warke obskerre 
^Owre frayle nature ys now begilde. 

Profeta ij. 

Why bathe sche a chyld? 

Profeta j. 

E! trust hyt well, and neuer the ias.. 

Yet ys sche a mayde evin asse sche wasse. 

And hir sun the kyng of Isaraell. 

Profeta g. 

A wondnr fall marvell how thatt ma be , 

And far dothe eRsell all owre capasete. 

How thatt the trenete of soo hy regallete, 

Schuld be jonyd vnto owre mortallcte. 

Profeta j. 

Of his one grett marce as ye schall se the exposyssion , 
Throgh whose vmanyte all Adamis progene 
Reydemyd schalbe owt of perdyssion; 

Syth man did offend,^ who schuld amend,-. 

But the seyd mon and no nothnr; 

For the wyche cawse he incarnate' wold be. 

And lyve in mesere asse manis one brothur. 

Profeta ij. 

Syr, vnto the deyite I belevc perfeltle 
Onpossibull to be there ys nothynjf 
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How be yt tbis warkc vnto me js darke. 

In the opperaeion or wyrkyng. 

Profeta j. 

Whatt more reypriff ys vnto belyff then to be dowtynjr. 

Profeta y. 

Yet dowtis oftymk bathe derevacion. 

Profeta j, 

Thatt ys be the meynes of conacfaeeacion , 

Of trawthis to bane a dev probncion, , s><'' .ijy"' -jii 

Be the same dowfs reysoning. ■' 

Profeta ii-- 

Then to you* thys won -thyng; — _ s... . 

Of whatt nobull and hy lenage ys schee, < 

Thatt myght this venbnll princid inodur be? . A. 

Profeta j-' 

Ondowtid sche ys cum of hy parrage. 

Of the howse of Davith, and Salamen the sage. 

And won off the same 'ly ne joy nid to hir be mareage , 

Of whose trybe we do subscrjve this ehy[l]dis lenage. . 

A A A 

And nhy m thatt wysrns? . , 

• Profeta j. . ^ 

For yt wasse .the gysse 
To oonte the parant on the manys lyne, 

And nott on the feymyne, . 

Amonst vs here in Isamell. 


■ W' ^ 



. Profeta yr _ , 

Yett ean I nott aspy, be no w'ysse, , ^ 

How thys (hylde borne schnldbe .w*^w prejndyse. 

„ Profeta,]. ^ 

Nay no prejndyse vnto aatnre t dare well sey , 

For the kyng of nature may hawe all at Bis one wyll. 

Dyd not the powar of God make Aronis rod beyre frutc 
• in '.on day? , . - 

- • vvt, .. - Prt^Ma y :> . '"I ' 

Truth yt ys in ded ‘ ' . 
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. Profetaj. . .14 

Tlieii loke you anil rede. ... r 

• Profeta tj. 

A! I preseyre the sede where apon thatt you spake; 

Yt wasse for owre iicde thatt he fraylc nature did take. 
And his hlod he sehuld sehede amens forto make 
For owre transegression , 

Ase yt ys seyd in profeee ; — thatt of the lyne of Jude 
Sehuld sprjng a right Messe, 

Be whom all wee schalld haue reydemeion. ‘ 


Profeta j. 

S', now ys the tyme cum. 

And the date there of run 
Off his natevete. 


; ■■■ ■/!.- 


Profeta ij. 

Yett I heseke yon hartele, that ye wold schoo me how 
Thatt this strange nowelte were hroght vnto you. 


Profeta j. 

This othur dyght soo cold. 

Hereby apon a wolde, 

Schepperdis wachyng there fold. 

In the uyght sou far. 

To them aperid a star, . 

And cyner yt drev them nar; 

^Vychc star the did behold, ’ » 

Brygbter the sey M foldc , , ' ' 

Then the sun so clerc 
In his mydday sperc ; 

And the these tythyngis tolde. 

Profeta ij. 

AVTiat scycrctly ? 

Profeta j. 

IVa , na , hardely , 

The made there of no conseil , 

For the song ase lowde, 
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Asc eyner the cowde, . " J ■ 

Presyng the kyng of laaraell. 

Profeta ij. 

Yett do I marvell, 
la what pyle or castell , 

These herduien dyd hym see. - , ' - 

Profeta y. , . 

IVolhur iu haliis, nor yett in bowris, , * 

Borne wold he not be; . 

Nothiir in castcllis, nor yet in totvris, - * 

That semly were to se: . ‘ ' 

But att hys fathurs wyll , . - . 

The profeci to full fyll, . - ' ' ' 

Be twyxt an ox and an as, . ’ _ - 

Ihii this ky ngf borne he was ; . .. '* ■ ' 

Ileyvin he brynjj us tyll ! • ' . ' * 

Profeta ij. . 

S', a! but when these Schepperdis had seync hym there. 
In to wbatt place did tliey repeyre? 

Profeta j. ' . ' - . 

Forthe the went, and (ylad the were; "i 

Goiiiir the did synjf - ^ ; . 

TV* myrthe and solas, the made ^ood ehere,* ^ 

For joie of thatt new tythin)r. , # ' ' 

And aftiir asse I hard the tell , 
lie reywardiil them full well , * - 

He graunt them hevyn ther in to dwell. 

In ar the gon w* joie and myrthe , 

And there songe liit ys neOwell. 

[TSere the Profetlis ffoihe furthe , and Erod eumyih itt and the 
^ .MestenyerJ] 

IVonccose. ' ' 

Faytes pais, domnyis baroiiys dc grande reynownie ! 

Payis , seneoris sehevaleris de nooble posance ! 

Pays, gentls homos eompaneonys petis egranee ! 

•le VOS eolumaiid diigard treytus sylance! > ' ■ * 


I. 
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Pa} is tanqoe voUdr noqble Roie 8} re ese peresancei 
Qnc nollis pcrsone ese non fawis pernynt dcdfferaace : ' 
Nese h»rde de frappas, may is gardus to cor paceance 
Ma} is gardus Toter seneor to cor reyueranee; 

Car elat vottnr Roie tuto pnysance. 

Amon de leo pase, tos je vose cummande, 

E lay Roie Erott la, grandeaboly tos import. 

Erode. 

Qui ttalit in Jude et Rex Iseraell, 

And the myg^bttyst conqocronre that e}uer walhid on grosrnd; 
For I am e\yn be thatt made bothe herin and hell, • 

And of my myghte powar holdilh yp this world rownd. 
Magog and Madrohe, bothe the did I confownde , 

And w* this bryght bronde there bonis I brak on snnd’r, 
Thatt all the wyde worlde on those rappis did wond’r. 

I am the cawse of this grelt lyght and thund’r; 

Yett ys throgh my fure that the soche noyse doihe make. 
My feyrefnll contenance the clowdis so doth incinnbur, 
Thatt 'oflymis for dred ther of the vcrre yerth doth quake. 
Loke when I w‘ males this bryght broad doth schake ; 

All the whole world from the north to the sowihe , 

I ma them dystroic w‘ won worde of my mow the. 

To reycownt ynto you myn innevmerabiill substance 
Thatt were to moche for any tong to tell; 

For all the whole Orent ys vnd’r myn obbeydeance. 

And prynce am I of purgatorre, and cheff capten of hell. 
And those tyraneos trayturs be force ma I compcll 
Myne cnmyis to vanquese, and evyn to dust them dryvc. 
And w‘ a twynkc of myne ice not won to be lafle al} ire. 
Behold my contenance. and my color, 

Bryghtnr then the sun in the meddis of the dey! 

Where can you hane a more gretlur-succur , 

Then to behold my person that ys soo gaye ; - 

My fawenn and my fassion w* my gorgis rraye? 

He thatt had tKe grace ell wey Iher ,on to thynke , 

Lyve the myght all wey w* owt othur meyte or dryiike; 
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And thys my Ixyomfande fame most hylist dothe a bownde, 
Tbroj'h owt this world -in all reyg^eons abrod , 

Reyscmclynji' the faner of thatt most mygbt Mahownd; 
From Jobytor be desent, and cosyu^to the grelt God^ 

And namyd the most reydowndid kyni; Eyrodde, . 

Wyche thiitt all pryncis hath nndnr subjeccion. 

And all there whole powar vndar my proteccion ; 

And therefore my hareodc here callid Galcas, 

Warne thow eyner porte, thatt no sehyppis a lyve. 

Nor also aleond stranj^er throj; my realmc )>as, 

Bnt the for there tmag^e do pay markis fyve.' 

Now' spede ^e forth ha^le, 

For the thatt wyll the centrare 
Apon a galowrse han^d schalbe; 

And , be Mahowhde , of me the gett noo grace. 

Nonfiios. > . 

Now', lord and mastur! in all the hast. 

Thy worethe wyll ytt schall be wroght; 

And thy ryall enntreyis schalbe' past , 

In asse sehort tyme asse can be thogbt. 

■ ' Erode. 

Now schall owre regeons tbrogfa owt be sOght 
In cyuer place , bothe Est and West : ; ^ 

Yff any katyffis to me be broght 
Yt sehallie nothyng for there best. 

And the whyle thatt I do resst, 

Trompettis, viallis, and othnr armone, 

Schall bles the wakyng of my’maiste. 

\_Hen Erod goih airey, and the tij Kj/ngis speghgth in the jfre/r.] 

Rex j. 

Now blessid be God of his swet sonde. 

For yondur a feyre bryglit star I do Sec!" 

Now ys he common vs a mongc 

Asse the profettis seyd that yt sehnid be. 

Aseyd there schuld a babe be borne 
Comyng of the rote of Jesse, 
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To sawe mankynd that wassc for lorne, . 

And truly come now ys he. 

Rcynerence and worschip to hym woll I do , 

Asse God and man thatt all made of noght 
AU the profettis acordid and seyd evyn soo, 

Thatt w‘ hys presseos blod manhynd schuld he boght. 
lie grant me grace be yonder star thatt I see , 

And in to thatt place bryng me , 

Thatt I ma hym worschipe w' umellete, - 
And sc hys gloreose face. 

Rex y. 

Owl off my wey I deme thatt I am. 

For toocuns of thys enntrey can I non see;' 

IVow God thatt on yorth madist man , 

Send me sum knoleygc where thatt I be. 

Yondiu- me thynke^a feyre bryght star I see. 

The ivyche be tocunyth the byrth of a chyld , 

Thatt hedur ys cum to make man fre, 

lie borne of a mayde , and sche nothyng defyld ; 

To worschip thatt chyld ys myn in tent. 

Forth now wyll I take my wey; * 

1 trust sum enmpany God bath me sent, 

F or y ondur I sc a kyng labur on the ■ wey ; 

To warde hym now woll I ryde. 

Ilarke , cumly kyng , I yon pray , 

In to whatt cost wyll ye thys tyde, 

Or weddur lyis yowre jurncy? 

Rex j. 

To seke a chylde ys myne In lent. 

Of whom the profettis bathe inent; 

The tyme ys cum now ys he sent, 

Be yondur star here ma [you] see. 

Rex ij. 

S' , I prey you w‘ your lyscncc , 

To ryde w* you vnto his presence; 
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To hym wyll I offiir frank in sence. 

For tke ked of all whole churobe achall he he. 

Rex iy. 

I ryde wandcryng in veyis wyde, 

Oner montens and dalis, I wot not where 1 am. 

Now hyng of all kyngis send me soche (»ydc , 

Thatt I myght haue knoleyfre of this cuntreys name. 

A yondur I se a syi^ht be seymyng all afar. 

The wyche be ,toeuns sum nevis ase I troo , 

Asse me thyuke a ehyM peryn{r in a stare; 

I trust he be cnm thatt schall defend vs from woo. 

To kynjps yundur 1 sec, and to them woll I ryde, 

Forto haue there cumpaue 1 trust the wy)l me abyde. 
llaylc, cumly kyng^s, augcnt! , 

Good surs, I pray you wheddur ar ye meat? ^ 

Rex j. 

To seke a chylde ys owre in tent, 

Wyche be tocuns yondur star asse ye ma see. 

Rex g. 

To hym 1 purpose tliy^ present. 

Surs, 1 pray you and thatt ryg^ht vmlilee, 

W‘ you diatt 1 ma ryde in cumpane ; 

To all myghte God now prey we, , ^ 

Thatt hys pressiose persone we ma se. ^ 

[Hen Erode- eumgth in mgegne ,■ and -tke MESSEISCEHE tegih; — 
Hayle lorde , most off myg^t ! • 

Thy commandement ys rijrht. ... ^ ' 

In to thy land ys comyn thys nygkt ^ ^ ' 

iij kyngis, and w* them a grett cumpany. Ja, 

, Erod. 

Whatt make those kyngis in this cuntrey? 

Noncios.^ 

To seke a kyng and a chyld the sey. 

Erode. *• "■ 

Of whatt age schdld' he hee? . '■ .clr • * j, 
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A'onctiw. 

Skant twellve deyis old fiille. . • 

Erod. 

And wassc he aoo late home ? 

Noncios. 

E! Syr, soo the sehode me thys same dey in the morne. 
Erod. 

Now, in payne of deyth, hrynjy them me heforne; 

And there fore , harrode , now hy the in hast , 

In all spede thatt thow were dyg^bt. 

Or thatt those kyngis the cuntrey he past; 

Loke thow hryn{r them all iij before my syght. 

And in Jerusalem inquere more of thatt ehyld? 

But I wame the that thy wordis be mylde , 

For there mast thow hede, and crafty wey 
How to do his powere, and those iij kyngis shalbe begild. 
Noncios. 

Lorde , I am reddc att yourc byddynjr , 

To sarve the ase my lord and kyng. 

For joye there of loo how I spryng, 

W‘ lygrht hart and freschc jramholdyng, 

Alofte here on this moldc. 

'' Erode. 

Then sped the forthe hastely, , ' , 

And loke thatt thow beyre the eyvinly: 

And also 1 pray the hartely, thatt thow doo 
Comand me bothe to yong and olde. 

Nuncios. 

Hayle, syr kyngis, in youre degre! 

Erood, kyiig of these cuntreyis wyde 
Desyrith to speyke w* you all thre. 

And for youre comyng he dothc abyde. 

Rex j. 

Syr, att his wyll we he ryght bayne. 

Hy ns brethur vnto thatt lordis place; 
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To speyke w* hyln we wold be fayne, 

Thatt chyld thatt we aeke, he grant vs of his grace 
Noitciot. ‘ 

Hayle, lorde w* owt pere! 

These iij kyngis here have we broght. 

Erode. 

Now wclcum, syr kyngis, all in fere; 

But of my bryght blesnrs bassche ye uoght. 

S' kyngis, ase I vndurstand 
A star bathe gydid you into my land ; 

^Vhcre in grctt harie ye baue fonde , , 

Be reysun of hir bey mis bryght; 

Wherefore I pray you hartely. 

The vere tmtbe thatt ye wold.sertely;. 

How long yt ys surely, . • " ' 

Syn of that star you had furst syght? 

Rex j, 

S' kynge, the vere tmthe sey. 

And forto schoo you ase hit ys best. 

This same.ys evin the xii*k dey ' 

Seyth yt aperld to vs to be west. 

Erode. 

Brethur , then ys there^ no more ,to sey , 

But w* hart and vryll kepe ye your jurney ; 

And 'cum whom by me this same wey. 

Of your nevis thatt I mygbt knoo. 

Yon schall tryomfe in this cnntre, ^ 

And w* grett conquorde bankett w* me : ^ * s 

And thatt chylde myself then woU I see,' 

And honor. hym'nhM. 

S' , yonre commandement we well fhlfyll , 

And humbly abaye owreself there tyll; 

He thatt weldith all thyng at wyll 
, The redde way hus teychc , 

S' kyng! thatt we ma pass your land in pes. 
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Erode. 

Yes! ami walke sollely cyvin at your one es, . ' 

Youre pase porte for a C deyis, v. 

Here schall you haue of clcre cummand 
Owre reme to labor any weyis, 

Here schall you hauc be spesscball fj^ante. 

Rex iij. 

Now fare well byng of by degre; 

Iliunhly of you owrc Icyvc we take. 

Erode. 

Then adev. S' kyngls, all thre; > 

And whyle I lyvc he bold of me; 

There ys nothyng in this cuntrc, , ' 

But for youre one ye schall yt take. 

Now these iij kyngis ar gon on ther wey. 

On wysely and on wyttcly haue the all wroghte. 

When the emu ageyne the schall dy thatt same dey. 

And thus these vyle wreychis to deyth the sehalbc broght; 
Soehe ys my lykyng. 

He that agenst my lawys n’yll hold, ' 

Be he kyiig or kcysar, ncyucr soo bold, 

I shall them cast in to caris cold , ' ’ 

And to deyth I schall them bryng. 

[7^re Erode goth his utegs, and the iij Kyngis enm in agegne.^ 
Rex j. 

O blessid God, moche ys thy myght!' 

Where ys this star thatt gawe vs lyght? 

Rex ij. 

Now knele we downc here in' this presence. 

Be sekyng that lord of by maugnefecens ; 

That we ma see his hy cxsellence, • J 

Yff that his swet wylbe. 

. . Rex ig. 

Yondur , brothur , I sec the star , 

Where hy I kno he ys nott far; 
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Therefore, lordiH, goo vie nar 
lato this pore place. 

[.There the iij Kyngit goit in fo fit* JeseH , lo Mare , and hir child.] 

Rex j. 

Hayle, Lorde thatt all this worldc hath wrof^ht! 

Hale, God aad man to ('edur in iere! 

For thow hast made all thyng of noght, 

Albc yt thatt thow lyist porely here. 

A enpe full [of] goldc here I haue the broght ^ 

In toconyng thow art w* owt perc. 


Rex ij. , 

Hayle be thow, lorde 'of by maugnyffecens ! 

In toconyng of presteod, and dyngnete of offcce. 
To the I -offur a cape full of in senhe ; 

For yt be hovith the to haue soche sacrefyee. 


Rex iij. 

Hayle be thow, lorde longe lokid fore ! 

I haue liroght the myre for mortalete , 

In to ennyng thow schalt mankynd-reotore, » . ; M 

To lyff be tby deyl)i i^oh a tre. ' 'loT 

* Mare. 


God bane merce , ky ngls , of yowre goodnes ! 

Be the gydyng of the godbed hiddnr are ye sent; 

The provyssion of my swete sun your weyis whom reydres. 
And gostely reywarde you for youre present.-^ * ^ 

Rexj. "'V., , y 

SyT kyngis , aftur owre prqm'es , 

Wbome be Erode, mvst nedis'goo. 

Bex g. -u 

Now truly , berthor, we can noo las 
Bnt T am soo far wacbid I wott not wat to do. 

' ■ Bex 'eg. 

Ryght 800 am 1 , where fwe I yon |>niy, 

Lett all vs rest va awbyle upon this grownd.'^^ >> SS'jS 

0 
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Rex j. 

Bretilur, your seying ys right well to to my pay ; 
The grace of thatt swet chylde saue ts all sownde. 
AngM. 

Kyog of Tawrus, S' Jesper! 

Kyng of Arraby , S' Balthasar ! 

Helchor Kyng, of Aginare! 

To you now am 1 sent. 

For drcde of Eyrodc, goo you west whom 
In to those perties when ye cum downe , 

Ye schalhc hyrrid w* grel reynowne : 

The whollc Cost thus knolcygc hath scut. 

Rex j. 

Awake , S' Kyngis , I you praye , 

For the voisc of an Angcll I hard in my drcmc! 

Rex ij. 

Thatt ys full tru thatt ye do sey , 

For he rcyhcrssid owrc names plaync. , 

, Rex iij. ' 

lie bad thatt we schuld goo downe he west , 

For dre'de of Eryrodis fawls he traye. 

Rex j. 

Soo forto do yt ys the best, 

The child that we hauc soght, gydc vs the wey! 
Kow fare well the fcyrist of schapp soo swcte, ^ 
And thankid he Jhu of his sonde, 

Thatt we iij to gedur soo suddenly schuld mete, 
Thatt dwell soo wyde, and in slraunge lond. 

And here make owrc presentaeion 
Vnto this kyngis son clcnsid soo cleyne. 

And to his modur for ovre saluaeion; 

Of moche my^th now ma we mcyuc , 

Thatt we 800 well hath done this ohhlacion. 

Rex y. 

Now farewell , S' Jaspar , hrothur to you 
Kyng of Tawrus, the most worihe; ,y 
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S' Balthasar , also to you 1 bow , 

And I thanke you bothe of youre good company , 

Thatt we togeddur hauc had. 

lie th.att made vs to mete on hyll , *■ 

I thanke hym now and eyucr I wyll ; 

Fop now may we goo owt yll , 

And off owre offeryngc be full fnync. 

Rex uj. . 

IVow syth thatt we mvst nedly goo 
For drede of Erode, thatt^ys soo wrothe,- 
Now fare well, brothur, and brothur also; . 

I take my leve here at you bothe 
This dey on fote. 

Now he thatt made vs to mete on playue , 

And offurde to Mare, in hir jeseync; 
lie geve vs grace iu heyvin a gayne 
All to geyder to mete. 

Xuncios. » 

llayle , kyng most worthist in wede ! 

Ilaylc , manteinar of curterse throgh all this world wyde ! 
llayle, the most myghtyst that eyner bestrod a stede! 
IIa[y]lc, most monfullist mon in armor man to a byde ! 
llayle , in tbyne hoonowre ! 

Theese iij kyngis thatt forthe were sent. 

And schuld haue cum ageync before the here ]>resenl , 
Anothur wey, Lorde, whom the went 
Contrare to thyn hononre. 

Erode. 

A nothm wey! — owt I owtl owt ' 

Hath those fawla traytvrs done me this ded? ' 

I stampe, 1 stare, I loke all -abowtt; 

Myght 1 them take I schuld them breu at a glede ! 

I rent , L rawe , and now run 1 wode. 

A ! thatt these velen trayturs hath mard thys my mode ! 
The schalbe haagid yf 1 ma com them to. 

[Here Erode ra^it in ihys ptufond . and in Ihe sircte alxo.) 

G* 
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E! and thatt ketne of Bedlem, he schalbe ded. 

And thus schall I for do his profece. 

How- scy you, S' knyghtis, ys not this the best red, 

Thatt nil youjf ehyldur for this schuld be dede, 

Wyth swordc^to he slayne? 

Then sehall I, Erod, lyre in lede. 

And all folkc me dowt and drede , 

And offur to me hothe gold , rychcssc , and mede ; 

Thereto wyll the be full fayne. 

3ft^es j. 

My lorde, kyng Erode be name! 

Thy wordis agenst my wyll schalbe. 

To see so many yong chyldu? dy , ys schame ; 

Therefore consell ther to gettis thu non of me. 

Myles g. 

Well seyd, fello! my trawth I plyght; 

S' kyng ! perseyve right well you may , 

Soo grelt a morder to see of yong frute, 

4Vyll make a rysyng in thi noone cuntrey. 

E!rode. 

A rysyng! — owt! owt! owt! 

[TVlere Erode rayit ageyne, and then segtk thus; — 
Owt , velen wrychis ! har *apon you I ery , 

My wyll vtturly loke thatt yt be wroght. 

Or apon a gallowse hothe you schall dy. 

Be Mahownde , most myghtystc, thatt me dere hath koght ! 
^ Mi^s /. 

Now , cmell Erode , syth we schall do this dede , 

^'Jfoup wyll ned^fully in this realme mostc be wroght; 

All the ehyldur of thatt age.dy the most nede , 

Now w* all my myght the schall be ypsoght. 

3/yles ij. 

And 1 woll sweyre here apon your bryght sworde. 

All the ehyldur thatt 1 fynd selaync the schalbe; 

Thatt make many a modur to wepe 
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And be full sore aferde, 

In owre armor bryg^ht when the bus see. 

Erode. ' ^ ^ 

Now yon have swome forth that ye 
And my wyll thatt ye wyihe bothe be dey and ny[;ht; 

And then wyll I for faync’trypp lyke a doo ; 

Bat whan the be ded, I warne you, brynjf ham he fore 
my *yffbt. 

AngM. 

Mare and Josoff! to yon I sey , 

Swele word from the fathnr I hryng you full ryjfht ; — 
Owt of Bedlem in to Eygype forth goo ye the wey, 

And w‘ you take ^e kyng full of myght , 

For dredc of Eroddis red. . 

Josoff. 

A ryse up, Marc, hastcly. and sonc! ^ . 

Owre Lordis wyll nedys most he done , , 

Lyke asc the Angell vs bad. 

More. 

Mekely, Josoff, my one spowse, 

Towarde that cuntrey let vs reypeyre. 

Att Eygyp sum tocun off bowse, 

God grant has grace saff to cum there ! 

[_Here the h^'emen cum in Wythe there ehyldur , ^'/oyyuy them 
and Mure end Josoff goth uweg etegiie.] 

tVomanj. «. 

I lolle my chylde wondnrsly swctc, 

And in my harmis I dp fayt kepe. 

Be cawse thatt yt schnid not crye. 

fVomfM g. 

Thatt habe thatt ys home, in Bedlem, so meke. 

He sane my chyld and me from velany! ‘ ; luii. 

fVotnan ig. ' ■' 

Be styll ! be styll! my lyttnl chylde! 

That Lorde of lordis saue bothe the ai(d me; 
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For Erode hath sworiie w* wordis wyld, 

Thatl all yon|r chyidiir sclaync the schalbe. 

' Miles j. 

Sey ye wyddiinie, wyvia, wyddur ar ye a wey? 
What beyre you in youre armis nedis myst we see; 
Yff tbe be man cbyldur, dy tbe mvst tbys dcy, 

For at Eroddis wyll all Ibyuf; mvst be. 

Myles ij. 

And 1 in haiidis wonys them hent , 

Them forto sley nof^ht woll I spare ; 

We most full fyll Erodis commandement, 

Elis be we asse trayturs, and cast all in care. 

fyoman j. 

S' kuyghtis ! of youre cnrtesse 
Thys dey schame not youre chevaldre. 

But on my child baue pytte. 

For my sake In this tyde. 

For a sympull sclaghtur yt were to sloo , 

Or to wyrkc socbe a chyld woO , 

Thatt can nodur speyke nor ^oo. 

Nor neucr hanne did. 

, fVoman ij. 

He thatt sleyis my chyld in syght, 

Yff thatt my strokis on hym ma ly([kt , 

Be he skwyar or knyfrht , 

I hold hym but lost. 

Se thow fawls losyugere , ' 

A stroke schalt thow beyre me here 
And spare for no cost. 

. IVoman iy. 

Sytt be neyucr soo by in saddull , 

But I schall make his braynis addnil , 

And here w‘ my pott ladnll, 

W* hym woll 1 fyght 
1 schall ley on hym athog, 1 wode were, 

W* thys same woidanly ffeyrc ; 
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There sehall noo man steyre, 

Wheddur lhatt he be kyng or knyght.' 

Myles j. 

Who hard eyuer soche a cry 
Of wemeii, thatt there chyldur hauc lost, 

And grettly reybukyng chcwaldry, 

Throgh owt this reme in eyuer coat, 

Wyche many a mans lyff ya lyke- to cost; 

For thys grett wreyche thatt here ya done, 

I feyre mochc wengance ther off woll cnm. 

Myles y. 

E, brothur, aoche talis may we not tell, 

Where fore to the kyi^ lett va goo » 

For he ya lyke to'beyre the bell, 

, Wyche wasse the cawaer that we did ’aoo ; 

Yett must the all be broght hym to , 

W‘ waynis and waggyns fully fryght: 

I tro there wolbe a carcfull syght. 

Myles j. 

Loo! Eyrode, kyng,! here maat tkow lec 
How many M’ thatt we haue slayne. 

Myles ij. , 

And nedia thy wyll full fyllid muat be. 

There ma no mon aey there ageyne. 

■’ • Xuncios. 

Eyrod , kyng ! 1 achall the tell , 

All thy dedia ya cum to noght; 

Thia child ya gone in to Ey(ppte to dwell. 

Loo ! 8' , in thy one )and what wondura byn wroghL 

Bred 

Into Eygipte , alaa ! for woo , 

Lengur in lande here I canot abyde ; y . 

Saddull my palfrey, for in hast wyll I gqp* 

Aftiir yondur traytnra now wyll I ryde , - 

Them for to sloo. 
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Nuiv all men, fay fast. 

In to Eyjppte in faast; 

All tfaatt cuntrey woll I tast, 

Tyll I ma cum tfaem to. 

Fyaes lude de Taylars and Scharmen. 

T[fa]ys matter 

nevly correcte be Rofaart Croo, 
the xiiij*'* dey of Marche ; 
fenyscliid in the yere of owe Lorde God 
MCCCCC and xxxiiij** 
then beyng Mayre , Mastur Palmur; 
also Mastris of the seyd Fcllyschipp, Hev. Corbett, 
Randull Pynkard, and 
John Baggely. :i 

• 

V- 

THEISE SOIVGES . 

BELONGE TO 

THE TAYLORS AND SHEAREMENS PAGANT. 

I 

THE FIRST XND THE LA8TE THE 8HEFHEARD8 SINGE , 

AND THE SECOND OR MIDDLEMOST THE WOMEN SINGE. 


THOMAS MAWDYCKE 

die decimo tertio Mai ; a^o Domini quini^entesiiiid nona- 
{resimo primo. Prxtor fuit -ciTitatis Couvcutriae D.Mathaetis 
Richardson t tunc Gonsules Johannes Whitehead el Thomas 
Grancner. 

An 
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t 

As I out rode this enderes nif^ht. 

Of thre ioli sheppardes I saw'a sifrht. 

And all a }>owte there fold a star shone bright; 
They sange, terli, terlow; 

So mereli the sheppards ther pipes ean blow. _ 
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SONG n. 

Lully, lulla, thow littel tine chfld ; 

By, by, Inlly, Inllay, thow littell tyne child;. 

By 5 by. luHy, lullay. 

O sisters too ! how'' may we do , 

For to preserve this day . _ ^ ■ 

This pore yongling, for whom we do singe 
By, by, lulljr, lullay. 

Herod , the king , in Us raging , 

Chargid he bath this day 

His men of migi||t, in his owne sight, ■ 

All yonge children t«r slay. • , 7' 

That wo is me , pore child for the ! 

And ever momc and day , 

For thi parting nether say nor singe. 

By, by, lully, lallay. 

SONG UI. 

Donne from heaven, from heaven so hie , 

Of angeles ther came a great companie, 

W mirthe, and ioy, and great solemnitye 
The sange, terly, terlow; 

So mereli the sheppai-ds ther pip.es can blow. 
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. ’ PHARAO. 

- 'h- ■ ‘ 

Pharao. 

Peas , of payn that no man pas ; 

But kepe the course that I commaunde. 
And take good hede of hym that has 
Youre helthe alle holy in hys hande > 
For kyng Pharro my fader •was, 

And led thys lordshyp of thys land ; 

I am hys hayre, as age wylle has; 

Eyer in slede to styr or stand. 

Alle Egypt is myiie awne 
To Icede aftyr my law, 

I wold my myhte wnre knowne ' 
And honoryd, as hit awe. 

Fnlle low ho shalle he thrawne 
That harkyns not my saw^' 

Hanged hy and-dmwne, >V.V 
Therfor no boste y* blaw; 

But , as for kyng, I commannd peasse, 
To alle the people of thys empyre. 
Looke no ma^ pot hym self in prepaae , 
Bot that wylle do as I detyre y 
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And of youpe wopdes look that ye seassc. 

Take tent to me, yonpe sofepand syre. 

That may yonpe comfort most incpeasse. 

And to my lyst howe lyfe and lyre. 

Primus MUes. 

Hy Lord, if any here were. 

That wold not wyrk youre wylle; 

>. If we myghte com thaym ncrc, 

Fnlle soyn we shold theym spylle. 

Pharao. , ’ 

^ Thrughe ont my kyngdom wold I ken. 

And knn hym thank that wold me telle. 

If any were so waryd men, 

That wold my fors down felle. 

Seeundns Miles. 

My Lord, ye hare a manner of men 
That make great mastres ns emelle; 

The Jnes that won in Gersen, 

Thay ar callyd chyldyr of Israel. 

Thay multyplye fullc fast. 

And sothly we suppose 'r 
That shalle ever last , ‘ 

Cure lordshyp for to lose. 

Pharao. ■' 

' Why, how hare thay syche gawdes hcgtin? 
Ar thay of myght to make sych frayes ? 
Primus Mies. 

Yei, Lord, folle felle folk ther was fun 
In kyng Pharao, youre faders, dayet. 

Thay cam of Josephc, was Jacob son. 

He was a prince worthy to praysc; 

In sythen in ryst have thay ay rou; 

Thus ar thay lyke to lose youre layse, 

Thay ivylle confound you cleyn , 

Bot if thay soner seasse. 
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Phariu). " ^ 

What, devylle, is that thay meyn- 
That thay so fast incresse ?. 

SeetmAu MSes. 

How thay iocres iiille welle we ken. 

As onre faders dyd understand; 

Thay were hot sexty and ten 
'When thay iyrst cam in to thys land; 

Sythen have sojemed in Gersen 
Four hundred wynter, I dar warand; 

Now ar thay nowmbred of myghly men 
Moo then cee thcyuand, 

Wythe onteii w^ejmd cbyld, • j ■ 

Or hyrdes^ dut k«|»e tbare'fee. ' 

Pharao. * . • . , 

How thus myg^te we be begyled! 

Dot sballe it not he; 

For wythe qnanfyse we sballe tbaym quelle. 
So that thay schalle not far sprede. 

. , ■ Prnmu MShet. •»’ 

My Lord, we have hard onre faders teUe, 
And clerkes that welle conthe rede, 

Ther. shnld a man walk ns amelle 
That shnld fordo -ns and onre dede. 

Pharao. 

A n 

^ Fy on hym, to the devylle of helle, 

Sych destyny< wylle we not drede; 

We sballe, make mydwyfes to spylle them 
Where any Ebrew ja borne, ^ r 
And alle meidcyiule -to kylle'tbem', - 
So sballe thay soyn be lome. ‘ 

And as for elder have I none awe , i 

Syche bondage shaUe I to Aeym beyde. 

To dyke and delf, here and .draw, - .rojt? 
And to do* all nnhonest deyde'; 
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So shalle these laddcs be holdeu law, 

In thraldom eeer thare lyfe to leyde. 

Secundus M&es. 

Now, certes, thys was a sotelle Raw, 

Thus shalle these folk no farthere sprede. ' 
Pharao. 

Now help to hald theym doivne. 

Look 1 no fayntnes fyndc. 

Primus Miles. 

AUe redy. Lord, we shalle be bowne , 

In bondage thaym to hynde. 

[Tunc intrat.Moyses cum virga in manu , c(ej 

Moyses. ^ 

Gret God , that alle thys' warld began , 

And growndyd it in good degre , 

Thou mayde me , Moyses , unto man , 

And sythen thou savyd me from the se , 

Kyng Pharao had commawndyd than 
Ther shuld no man ebyld savyd be ; 

Agans hys wylle away I wan ; 

Thus has God showed hys might for me. 

Now am I set to kepe. 

Under thys montayn syde, ' 

Byschope Jettyr shepe , 

To better may betyde; 

A , Lord , grete is thy myght ! 

What man may of yond mervelle meyn? ^ 
Yonder I se a seleowth syght , ) ^ 

Syche on in warld was never seyn ; 

A bush I se burnand fulle bryght. 

And ever elyke the leyfes ar greyn. 

If it be wark of warldely wyght., 

I wylle go wyt wythoutyn weyn. 

Deus. 

Moyses 1 Moyses ! 

[Hie pfapernt ai ru6um, ct dieit ei Dens. — 
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Moyscs com not to nerc, 

Bot stylle in that stcdc thou ilwelle. 

And harkyn unto me here; - ^ 

Take tent what I the teUe. . 

Do of thy ahoyes in fere/ 

Wyth mowth as I the mcllc; 

The place thou standes in there, 
h’orsoth, is halowd welle. 

I am thy Lord, witliputen lak, 

To Icugthe thi lyfc even as I lyst; 

I am God that som tjmc spake 
To thyn elders, as thay jvyst; 

To Abraham, .^pd Isaac,, 

And dacob, f sayde shuldc be hlyst, 

And miiltytudc of them to make» 

So that thare seydc, shiihl not he myst. 
But now thys kyng, Pliarao, 

He hurtys my folk so fast. 

If that I suffre hym so , 

Thare seyde shuld soyne be past; 

Bot I wylle not so do. 

In me if thay wylle trast 
Bondage to brynge thaym fro. 

Therfor thon go in hast , 

To do my message have in myndc 
To hym, that me syche harme mase; 

Thou speke to hym wythe wordes heynde. 
So that he let my people' pas 
To wyldernes, that thay may weynde' 

To worlhy^ 'me as I wyll^ asse. 

,Agans my wylle if that thay leynd, 

Ful soyn hys song shalie he, alas. 

Moyses. 

A, Lord! pardon me,,^th thy leyf. 
That lynage luffes me noght; 

Gladly thay wold me grftyf, 
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If I syche l)oilwonlc bro(rkt 
Good Lord, lette soni othere frast, 

, That has more fors the folke to fere. 

Dent. 

Moyscs , he thou nott ahast , ' ' , 

My hydyng shalle thou holdly here; 

If tliay wyth'wponjf away wold wrast, 
Oiitt of the way I shalle the were. 

Moyses. • 

Good Lord, thay wylle not me trast 
For allc the othes that I ean sweret 
To neven sych noytes new 
To folk of wykyil wylle , 

Wyth oiiten tokyn Irew, 

Thay wylle not tent ther tylle. 

Dens. 

If that he wylle not understand • ’ 
Thys tokyn trew that I shalle sent , 

Afore the kyng east down thy wand. 

And it shalle turne to a serpent ; 

Then take the tnylle afranc in baud. 
Boldly up look thou, it hent. 

And in the state thou it fand 
Thoii shal it turne hy uiyne intent. 

Sythen hald thy hand soyn in, thy harrae. 
And as a lepre it shal he lyke , 

And hole agane with outen barme; 

Lo , my tokyns shal be slyke. ’ • ' 

■ And if he wylle not siiffre then 

My people for to pas in peasse j ' 
r I shalle send renyauce ix or ten, 

Shalle sowe fnUe sore or I scasse. 

Bot ye Ebrewes, won in Jessen , 

Shalle not be merkyd .with that mcasse ; 
As long as thay my lawes ^vylle ken 
Thare comforthc shalle ever iius'easse. 
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.Moifse*. 

A, Lord, to Inf the aj'ht us welic 

That makes tki folk thus free ; 

I shalle unto thaym telle 

As thou has told to me. 

Dot to the kyng , Lord , when I eoni , 

If he aske what is. thy name. 

And I stand stylle , both deyf and dom , 

How shiilii I skape ndthoutten blame ? 

< 

Deiis. 

1 say the -thus, Ego sum qiii sum, 

1 am he that is the same ; 

If thou can nother muf nor mom , 

I shalle sheld the flrom shame. 

Mnyses. 

1 understand fiillc , Welle ihys thynjj; 

I j;o. Lord, with alle the rnyf^ht in me. 

. Deus. . ' 

Be bold in my blyssyng , , 

Thi socoure shalle I be. 

. Mogses. ^ 

A, Lord of Inf, leyn me thy lare, , 
That I may truly talys telle : 

To my frcyndcs now wyllc I fare , 

The eliusyii childrc of Israclle, 

To telle theym 'comforthe of tharc care. 
In dawngerc thcr as tliay. dwelle. 

God manteyn you evermarc. 

And mekvHc myrthc be you emelle. 

. Primus Pner. • . 

A, master Moyscs, dere! * 

Ourc'myrtbe is alle mowniyng; 

Fulle hard balden ar we here, j 

As carls under the kyng. 

7* 
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Secutulus Pile}'. 

\Vc may mowrn, both more ami myii, 

Tber is no man that onre myrtb mase; 

Hot syn we ar alle of a kyn 
God send us comforlh in Ihys case. 

t/ 

Mayses.’ 

Brclhere, of yoiire mowrnynjf Wyn, 

God wyllc dcIjTcr you tliru(flie Ids grace; ‘ 
Out of Ibis wo be wyllc yon wyn, 

And put you to yoiire plcassyng place; 

For I sballe carp iiiito the kyng 

And fownd fiille soyn to make you free. 

Primus Piter. 

God graut you (food weyndyng, ■ 

And evermore with you he. 

Mayses. 

Kyng Pliarao, to me lake tent. 

Pluirao. 

Why, boy, what tythynges ran thou telle? 

> .Mayses. 

From God hym self hyder am I sent 
To foalie the ehyldrc of IsraKllc; 

To wyldcrncs he wold thay went. 

Pharao. ^ 

Yci, weynd the to the devylle of helle ; 

I gyf no force what he has ment; 

In my dangcre , herst thou , shalle thay dwellc 
And , fature , for thy sake , 

Thay shalbc pent to pync. 

Mayses. * 

Then wylle God venyaocc lake 
Of the, and of alle thyn. ' , ' 

Pharao. .■ ' - 

On me ? fy on the lad , out of my land ! 
AVenys thou thus to loyse onre lay? 
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Say , whcDcc is youd warlow with his waad 
That thus wold wyle ourc folk away ? 

Primus Myles. 

Y'ond is Moyscs, I dar warand^ 

Afrans allc 'Ejfypt has hoyn ay ; 

Groatt dcfawtp with hyui yourp fader faiid ; 
iN'uw wylle he mar you if he may. 

Pharuo. 

Fy on hym! uay, nay, that dawnce is done; 
Lurdaii , thou loryd to late. 

Moyses. 

God kydes the ijrauut my bone. 

And let me g^o my (jate. 

Pharao. . 

t . 

Hydes God me? Cals loselle, thou lyse! 
What tokyn told he? take thou tenL 

3Ioysos, 

« 

lie sayd thou shuld dyspyse . 

Both me , and hys eommauiidcmcnt ; . • &T 

Forthy , apon Ihys wysc , . ' 

My wand he had, in thi present, 

I shuld lay duwne , and the avyse 

How it shuld turne to none serpent. , 

And in hys holy name 

Here I lay it downe ; ‘ j 

Lu , syr , here may thou se (he same. 

Pharan. 

« » 

Ay ha, (lo{r! the cicvillr tho flrouiir! 

Mayses. 

lit* )>n<l me take it hy the laylle. 

For to prefp hys powere playn, ^ 

Then sayde, wylhoulen faylle , 
llyl shuld to a wand ajfayn. ' ' 

Lo . sir, behold. 
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Pharao. 

VVylh yl a hayllc ! 

Certes this is a sotellc swayn ; 

Bot thyse boyes shallc abydc in bayllc. 

Alio thi (vawdcs shallc thaym not (fayn; 

Bot wars, both mornc and nunc, 

Shallc thay fare , for thi sake. 

3/uyses 

1 pray God send ns vcnyangfc sonc, 

And on thi warkes take wrake. 

Primus Miles. 

Alas , alas ! this land is lornc ! 

On lyfe we may [no] longer leynd ; 

Syche myschefe is fallen syn niorne, 

Ther may no medsyn it amend. 

‘Pharao. 

Why cry ye so? laddes, lyst ye skorne?^' 

a. 

■ ■ Secandus Miles. 

Syr kyng, syche care was never kend,- 
In no mans tyme that ever was borne. 

'Pharao. 

Telle on, helyfe, and make an end. 

' ' Primus Miles. 

Syr, the waters that were ordand 
For men and bestes foyde; ■ 

Tbrughe oiitt alle Egypt land. 

At tumyd into reede bloyde; . 

Fulle ugly and biUc ylle is hytt. 

That bothe freshe and fayre was before. 
Pharao. 

O , ho ! this is a wonderfulle thyug to wy tt , 
Of all the warkes that ever wore. 

Seeundus Miles. 

Nay, Lord, ther is anothere yit, , ; 


U 


-- 


■o- 

..vi 


That sodanly sowys us fulle soi-c ; 
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For todcs and i'roskes may no man flyt, 

Thay venom us so, bolhe les and more. 

Prifimt MUes. 

Greattc mystcs, air, tliere is botke moriie and noyn. 
Byte us fulle bytterly : ^ _ 

W'e trow that it be done' ■' 

Thru|'he Moyses, oure greatte enmy. 

Secundns MUes. , 

My Lord , bot if this mcuye may remefc ; 

Mon never myrtke be us amang. ' , 

• Pharao. 

Go , say to bym we wylle not grefe , 

Bot thay shalle never the tytter {^ayng-. 

Primus MUes. 

Moyses, my Lord gyffye leyfe 
To leyd thi folk to lykyng Iwg, 

So that we mend of oiire myschefe. 

Moyses. 

Fulle Welle, I wote , thysc wordes ar wran|;; 

Bot hardely alle that 1 heytt 
Fulle- sodanly it shalle be seyn: 

Uncowth mervels shalbc mcyt 
And he of malyce meyn. 

Seeundus MUes. 

A, Lord, alas, for doylle we dy ! 

We dar look onte at no. dowre. 

Pharao. < 

What, rajfyd the dwyllc of belle, alys you so to cry ? 
Primus MUes. 

For we fare wars then eVer we ftrwre; 

Grete loppys over aUe„1bis land thay fly , 

And whore they byte thay make (jretc blowre. 

And in every place oure bestes dedc ly. 

Secuudus MUes. 

Hors, ox, and aase, 

Thay falle downe dede, syr, sodanly. / • 
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Pkarao. 

We, lo, ther is no man that has 
Half as mychc barmc as I. 

Primus Miles. 

Yis , sir, poore folk have mekyllr wo. 

To se thare cntalle thus out cast. 

The Jues in Gcsscn fayre not so , 

Thay have lykyng for to last 
Pharao. 

Then shallc we gyf theym leyf to (ro 
To tyme this perelle he on past ; 

Bot , or thay flytt of^ht far us fro , . 

We shalle them bond twyse as fast 
Secundus Mies. 

Hoyses , my Lord g^^es leyf 
Thi meneye to remove. 

Moyses. 

Ye mon hafe more myschefe 
Bot if thyse talys be trew. 

Primus Mies. 

A, Lord, wc may not leyde thyse lyfys. 
Phurao. 

What, dwyllc, is grevauce grofen agayn? 

Secundus Mies. ' . ' 

Ye , sir, sich powder apon us dry fy s , 
Where it abides it makes a blayn; 

Mesellc makes it man and wyfe; 

Thus ar we hurt with haylle and rayn. 

Syr, unys in montanse may not tliryfc , 

So has frost anil thoner thaym slayii. 

Pharao. 

Yei , bot how do thay in Gessen , 

The Jues , can ye me say ? 

Primus Mies. 

Of alle these cares no thyng thay ken , 
Thay feylle noghle of our afray. 
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Pharao. 

No? the ragyd, the d^Ue, sytt thay in peassc? 
And we every d^y in donte <md drede? 

Seeundus MSe$. 

My lord, thia care will ever encrese, • ■». 

To Moyses have his folk to leyd; 

Els be we lome , it is no lease , 

Yit were it better that thai yede. 

Pharao. ‘.ti. . 4* ' ' 

Thes folk- shall flyt no far, ' ' . . 

If he po Welland wode. 

Primus Mies. 

Then wille it son'e be war. 

It were better thay yode. • 

Secundus Mies. a > - ' 

My lord, new harme is comyn in hand. 

Pharao. 

Yei, dwille, wille it no better be ? . 

Praasu ‘ Mies. 

Wyld wonaes sa kyd over all -tliin. land,' 

Thai leyf no flonre , nor leyf on tre. Iffw 

Secundus Miles. . ' > 

Agans that storme may'qo mau stande; 
And-mel^lle more mervelle thynk me, 

Thatt these iij dayes has bene durand 
Siche myst,^ that no man may other se. ‘-i j 
Primus Mies. • ■ • 

A, my Lord! i»i. ir- . i, • ' 

' ’ ' • -Phstrao. ?-• 


Hagkel ! ■ od V,- tt'M 

Seeiiubu Afiles. 

Grete pestilence is eornyn^ 

It is like All lohg to last. ^ 

i-,. .4 Pharao. ; ■ v 

Pestilence? in the dwilys name! - 
Then is oure pride over past. : 
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Primus Miles. 

My. Lord, this., care lastcs lan{;. 

And wille to Moyses hare his bone : 

Let hyiu (TO , els wyrk we wraii|' , 

It may not help to hover ne hone. 

' Pharao. 

Then wille we (jif theym leyf to (fanir, 

Syn it must ncdes be doyn ; - ■ 

Percbauns we shalle thaym fan{j: 

I And mar them or to mornc at none. 

Secundus Miles. ■ • 

Moyses, my lord he says 
Thou shalle have passage playn. 

• ■ Moyses. 

Now have we lefe to pas , 

My freyndes , now he .ye fayn ; • ' . 

Com liirthc; now shalle ye weynd 
To land of lykyni; you to pay. - 
Primus Puer. 

Bot kynf' Pharao, that fals feynd. 

He will us ell betray ; 
m. Fulle soyn he wille shape us to sheyml , 

And after us send his f>array. 

. ., 3Ioyses. . ' 

■ Be not akast, God is oiire freyiid, .dT 
N And allc oure foes wille slay; ai 

Thcrlbr com on with me, . ‘ 

’ Have done and dredc you no|;ht. ... 

Secundus Puer. 

That Lord blyst miirht he be , , ' 

That us from baylle has broght. ■ ‘ 

Primus Puer, ; ' 

. Siche frenship ner'er we fand; 

But yit I drede fur perels alle , 

The Reede Sec is here at hand , 

Ther shat we byde to we be tbralle. d * 
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I shalle make way ther with my wand. 

As God has sayde, to sayf ns alle; 

On ayther syde the see mon stuu!, ■ ■ ^ ^ 

To we be gone , right as a walk-. - . ^ _ 

Com on wyth me, leyf none behynde , ' 

Lo fownd ye now youre God to pleasse. . 

^ iHie pertramtieut warr.J 

Secundu* Puer. - '.ar V*l 
O, Lord! this way is heynd; . 

Now wcynd us all at easse. - ’ ’ 

• Primus ides. . 

Kyng Phwan ! thyse folk ar gone. , . 

Pharao. no : .v.<v . 

Say, ar ther any noyes new? ^ 

Secnndus 9des, 

Thise-Ebrews ar gone> lord, eVerichon. 

Pharao. 

■ How Mjo thou that? 

4 ‘ Prhmtis Mias. . V, 

Lord, that-taylle b trew.4,rt.f lui/; 

Pharao. s;, • ^ 

We, Out tyte, that they were tayn : 

That ryett radly shall' thay rew; . -a 
W e shalle not seasse to thay be slayu. 

For to the See. we shaU thayin sew; ' ' 

So charge youre chariottes swythe', / 

And fersly look ye folow me. ' * 

f ' . SeeuiUtks Mias. 

Alle redy, lord, we ar foUe blythe 
At yonre byddyng to ' ' 

Primus Mies. 

Lord, at youre byddyng ar we bowne 
Oure bodys boldly to beyd; 

We shalle not seasse, hot dyng alle dortne, 

To alle J>e dcdo Mrithonteh drede. 
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Pharao. 

Ileyf up youre herteg unto Uafaowne , 

He willc be nei-c us in cure nede ; 

Help, the ra(f(fyd divylle, we drowiie ! 

Now mon we dy for alle oiire dede. 

[lime mergrt eos mare.] 
Aloyses. 

Now ai' we won from alle oure wo , 

And saryd out of the see $ 

Lovyng gfyf we God unto , 

Go we to land now merely. 

Primus Piter. 

Lofe we may that Lord on hyght , ' - 

And ever telle on this mervelle; 

Drownyd he has Kynfr Pharao my)>'bt, 

Lovyd he that Lord Emanuelle. 

- Aloyses. 

Heven, thou attend, I say in syg-ht; 

And erthe my wordys, here what I telle. 

As rayn or dew on erllie doys lyght 
And waters, lierbys, and trees fiille Welle, 

* Gyf lovyng to Goddes mageste , 

Hys dedys nr done , hys ways ar trew. 
Honowred be he in trynyle. 

To liym be hoiiowrc and verteii. 

■ ' 'amen. 
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Primus Pastor. 

Lord, what these weders ar cold, and I am ylle happyd; 
I am nere hande dold , so lonf^f have I iiappyd ; 

My legys thay fold , my iyngers ar chappyd , 

It is not as I wold,, for I am al lappyd 
In sorow. 

In stormes and tempest. 

Now in the eest , now in the west , 

Wo is hym has never rest 

Myd day nor morow. 

Bot we sely shepardes , that walkys on the moore , 

In fayth we are nere handes Oiitt of the doore ; 

No wonder as it standys if we be poore. 

For the tylthc of ourc landes lyys falow as the floore, 

As ye ken. 

We arc so hamyd, ' 

For taxed and ramyd, 

TVe ar mayde hand tamyd, . 

W'ithe thyse (rcntlery men. 

Thus thay refe us onre rest, Oure Lady theym wary. 
These men that ar lord fest thay cause the ploghe tary. 
That men say is for the best we fynde it contrary. 

Thus ar husbandes opprest , in point to rayscary , 

On lyfe. - . 

Thus bold thay us bunder. 

Thus thay bryng us in blonder ; 

It were (p-eattc wonder , 

And ever shuld we thryfe. 

For may he gett a paynt slefe or a broche now on dayes. 
Wo is hym that bym grefe, or onys agane says. 

Bar no man hym reprele , what mastry he mays , 
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Ami yil may no uiaii Icfe ooue word lliat he says 
Ao letter. 

He can make purvcaiiee, 

With boste and hragance , ' . 

And alle is thriighe mantenance 

Of men that are grettcr. 

Ther shalle com a swane as prowdc as a po, ' < 

He must borow my wane, my ploghc also. 

Then I am fuUe fane to graunt or he go. 

Thus lyf wo in payne , anger , and wo , 

By nyght and day ; 

He must have if he langyd. 

If I shuld forgang it , 

I were better he hangyd 

Then ooncs say hym nay. 

It dos me good, as I walk thus by myn oonc. 

Of this warld for to talk in mancr of monc : 

To my shepe wylle I stalk and herkyn anoiie, 

Ther abyde on a balk, or sytt on a stone 
Full soyne. 

For Iftrowe, pardc., 

Trew men if thay be , . . •' 

We gett more companc 
Or it be noync. 

Secundus Pastor. v 

Benste and Dominiis ! what may this bemeync? 

W^hy fare6 this warld thus oft have we not sene. 

Lord , thyse weders nr spytiM , and the weders fiille kenc ; 
And the frost so hydus thay water myn ceyne , 

No ly. ' 
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Now in dry , now in wete % 

Now in snaw, now in slete, 

A^Ticn my shone freys to my fete 
It is not alle csy. 

Bot as far as I ken, or yit as I go, 
We'sely wodmeii nre mekylle wo;' 
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We have sorovr tfaea aad then , it fallys oft so , 

Sely Capyll, oure hen, both to and fro 
She hahyls, 

Bot begyn she to crok , 

To groyne or to clok , 

Wo is hym of oure cok , 

For he is in the shckyls. 

These men that ar wed have not alle thare wylle,' 
When they ar ftille hard sted thay syghe fnlle stylle 
God wayte thay ar led fhlle hard and fulle ytle , 

In bower nor in bed thay say noght ther tylle. 

This tyde. 

Hy parte have I inn, > 

I know my lessun. 

Wo is hym that is ban, 

Fo^ he must abyde. 

Bot now late in oure lyfys, a marvel to me. 

That I thynk my hart rylys siche wonders to see. 
What that destany dryiys it shuld so be , 

Som men wylle have two wyfys , and som men thre , 
In store. 

Som ar wo that has any; 

Bot so far can I, 

Wo is hym that has many , 

For he felys sore, 

Bot yong men of wowyng , for God that yon boght , 
Be Welle war of wedyng, and thynk in youre thoght 
■ Had I wysf is % thyng it servys of noght ; 

Mekylle stylle mowmyng has wedyng home broght 
And grefys , ' • 

With many a sharp showrc. 

For thon may cache in an owre 
That shalle savour fulle sowrc 
As long as thou l^’ffys. 

For, as ever red I pystylle, I , have none to my fere 
As sharp as thystylle , as mgh as a brere , 
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She is bro>ryd lyke a brystylle, with a sowre, loten, chore ; 
Had she oones wett hyr whystyll she couth syog^ folle clere 
Hyr pater uoster. 

She is as grcatt as a whalle. 

She has a galon of jralle , 

By hym that dyed for us alle ! 

,I wald I had ryn to 1 lost hir. 

* Primus Pastor. 

God looke over the raw, fulle defly ye stand. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Y'ce, the deville in thi maw, so tariand, 

Sa{rhe thou awro of Daw? 

‘ Primus Pastor. 

Yee , ou a ley land 

Hard I hym hlaW , he commys here at h^iid , 

Not far ; 

Stand tylle. 

Secundus Pastor. , 

Qwhy ? 

Primus Pastor. 

F or he commys hope 1. ■ ^ 

• Secundus Pastor. 

He wylle make us both a ly, 

Bot if we be war. 

Tercius Pastor. • . 

Crystes crosse me spede and Sant IVycholos, 

Ther of had 1 nede , it is wars then it was. 

Whoso couthe take bede, and lett the warld pas. 

It is ever in drede and brekylle as {jflas^ 

Andslytbys. 

This warld fowre never so , 

With mervels mo and mo , 

Now in weylle, now in wo , 

And alle thynjr wrythys. 

Was never syn Noe floode sich fluodes scyn, 

Wyndes and ranys so rude , and stormes so keyii , 
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Som stamcrd, soiu stod in donte, as 1 weyu, 

Now God turae alle to good , 1 say as 1 niene , 

For ponder. T 

These floodes so thay drowne , 

Both in feyldes and in townc , 

And herys alle downe. 

And that is a wonder. 

We thafwalk on the nyghtys ourc catelle to kepe. 
We se sodan syghtes when othere men slepe : 

Yet me thynk my hart lyghtes, I se shrewys pepe. 

Ye ar two alle wyghtes, 1 wylle gyf my shepe 
A tnrne. 

Bot fnlle ylle have I ment , 

As I walk on this bent, 

I may lyghtly repent, 

My toes if I spurne. 

A , sir , God you 'Save , and master myne ! 

A drynk fayn wold I have and somwhat to dyne. 

Primus Pastor. 

Crystcs curs, my knave, thou art a Icdyr hyne. 
Secundus Pastor. 

What, the boy lyst raye, abyde unto syne 
We have maydc It. 

Y'llc thryfte on thy pate ! 

Thoughe the shrew cam late 
Yit is he in state 

To dyne, if he had it. 

Terrius Pastor. 

Siche sarvandes as I , that swettys and swynkys , ' 
Etys oure brede fulle drye , and that me forthynkys ; 
We are oft weytt and wcry when mastei^ men wynkys 
Yit commys fulle lately both dyners and drynkys, 

Bot nately. 

Bothe onre dame and oure syre, 

YYTicn we have ryn in the myrc , , 


8 
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Tli.Yy pan njp at oupe byre , 

And pay us fulle lately. 

Bot here my trontlie, master, for the fayr that ye make 
I slialle do therafter w-yrk , as I take ; 

I shalle do a lyttlle, sir, and eman(r ever lake. 

For yit lay my soper never on my stomake 
In feyldys. ' 

AVherto shuld I Ihrepe ? . 

With my staff can 1 lepe , ' _ , 

And men say >lyght chepc 

Letherly for yeldes." 

Primus Pastor. 

Thou were an ylle lad, to ryde on wowyng 
With a man that had bot lytylle of spendyng. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Peassc boy I bad, no more jangling. 

Or 1 shall make the fulle rad, by the hev'ens kyng! 
With thy gawdys; 

Wher ar oure shepe, hoy, we skorne? 

Tercius Pastor. ' ;• 

Sir , this same day at mornc , ' ' . ’ 

I them left in the come. 

When thay rang lawdys} 

Thoy have pasture good, thay can not go wrong. 

Primus Pastor. 

That is right, by the mode, thyse nyghtes ar long, 
Yit I wold', or we yodc, oone gaf us a song. 

Secundus Pastor. 

So, 1. thoght as I stode, to myrth us emong. _ , 
Tercius Pastor. ♦ 

I grauntr 

Primus Pastor. 

Lett me syng the tcnory. 

Secundus Pastor. 

And 1 the tryble so hye.-' 


f: 
■ *T 


ta XT 
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« V -'» 
ftr» . - -' 

V* 

. w: • 


Tertins Pa/tfor. 

Then die meyne fallys to me ; 

Lett se hotv ye chaontL 

[Time intral Mak in etamide te tHjtrr itgmn veelifae.J 

Mak. 

N01V Lorti, for (liy iiaymes Kcveii , that maili; hoth moyii 
and starnca 

Welle mo Uieii I can ncven : thi wille, Lorde, of me tharnys ; 
I am alle uneven , that moves oft my homes , 

IVow wohl God I were in hevcn, for fher wepe no harnes 
So slylle. 

Primus Pastor. . t ' 

Who is that pypys so poore ? 

Mak. '•* 

Wold God ye wyst how I foorc! 

Lo a man that Walkes on the moon- , 

And has not alle his wylle. 

- Secundus Pastor. 

Mak, where has thou j^one? tell us tytliyng^. 

Tercius Pastor. ‘ 

Is he commeii ? then ylkon take hede to his thinir. ' 

[Kt aeeipit r/mniiirm ah ipsa.} 

Mak. 

What, ich he a wyoman, I telle yon, of the king; 

The self and the same, sond from a greatt lordyng, 

. And siehe. . ‘ '• 

Fy on you, goythe hence. 

Out of my presence, 

I must have reverence, ' • ' ' 1 

W'hy , avho be iehc? 

Primus Pastor.. • 

Why make ye it so qwaynt ? Mak , ye do wrang. , 
Secundus Pastor. 

Bot, Mak, lyst ye saynt? I trow that ye lang. 

Tercius Pastor. 

. J 

I trow the shrew can paynt, the dewylle myghthym hang! 

8 “ 
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Mak. 

Ich shalle make complaynt, and make you alle to tkwang 
At a worde, _ 

And tell evyn how ye doth. 

Primus Pastor. 

Bot Mak, is that sothe? 

Now take outt that solhren tothe 
And sett in a torde. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Mak, the dewille in your ee, a'stroke wold I leyne you. 
Tercius Pastor. 

Mak, know ye not me? by God I couthe teyle you. 

Mak ^ 

God looke you alle thre, me thought I had sene you. 

Ye ar a fare compane. 

Primus Pastor. . ^ 

Can ye now mene you?^ 

Secundus Pastor. 

Shrew,, jape; ^^ 1 ,, 

Thus late as tiiou goys. 

What wylle men suppoys ? . . , ^ 

And thou has an ylle noys 

Of stelyng of shepe. 


Mak. 




And I am trew as stcylle alle men waytt, 

Bot a sekenes I feylle that haldes me fuUe haytt, , • 

My belly farys not weylle, it is out of astate. 

Tercius Pastor. • 

»■» *? ^ 

- Seldom lyys the dewylle dede by- the gjte.^ 

Mak. ■ / .. 

Therfore 

Fulle sore am I and ylle, ' > . 

If 1 sUnde stone styUe^ ^ ^1» .MM 

I ete not an nedylle 

Thys monetn and more. ■ - 


' nr ,, id. 


Primus Pastor. 

t- 


■ ’5 < . 


How farys Ihi wyff ? hy my hoode , how fcrytf'^ko ? 
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Mak. 

Lyys Avalteryng , by the rootle , by the fyere lo , 

And a hotvse fulle of brude , she drynkya welle to , 

Ylle gpede othere good that she trylle do; 

Bot so “ ' 

Elys as fast as she can , 

And ilk yere that commys to nan , 

She brynges fiirthe a lakan,' ' 

And son yeres tMro.''''SSr<i TTr .-u» i 

Bot were I not more gracyus, and rychere lieAtr, ' ' 

I were eten outt of bowse, and of harbar, 

Yit is she a fowUe dowse , if ye com nar ; - 
Ther is non that trowse , nor knowys -sr- war , . ^ ' 

Then ken I. ' ■> . ' ^ ' 

Mow Avylle ye se what I profer ?' v>}r/od« riM 

To gyf allc in ray eofer 
To morne at next to offer 

Her hed mas penny. V 

SecHndiu Pastor, 


f- 

ii ' 






I wote so forwakyd'id. none in this' ahyrc^i 
1 wold slepe if I takyd les to my hyere'. " 

Tercius Pastor. 

I am cold and nakyd , 4md wpld have a fyexe.' 

Primus Pastor. , ' 

1 am wery for rakyd, and run in the myre. 

Wake thou! - C ibff ^ *ti 

Seeundus Pastor. f '' 

May, I'wylle lyg downe by, ' -t* * 

For I must slepe truly. ’ . * * 

Tercius Pastor. 

As good a manys son was I ' ' 

As any of ypn. '* 

Bot, Mak, com heder, betwene shalle thou lyg downe.^ 

Jfni, 

Then myght I lett you b^ene: of that' ye wold rowiie. 
Mo drede. ; 


-f-.' 

... . 



118 


MIRAOI.E-rl.AYS. 


Kro Illy tup tu luy luo 
Manus tuas commendo 
Pontio PiUifo, 

Cryst rrosse me spede. 

[7'iilic sur^il t pastoribus Hurmirtttibus ^ el tlicil : 
Now >vpre lymc for a man , that lakkys what he wold ^ • 
To stalk privciy than unto a fold , 

And iieemly to wyrk than, and he not to bold. 

For he myifht ahy the barjpin, if it were told' t 

At the endynjr. , , 

Now were tyme for to rcylle; , 

Bot he ncdea {rood eouiisclle . . » . / 

That fayn wold fare weylle , 

And has hut lytylle spendyiig'. 

Bot ahowte you a scrkylle, as rowiidc as a moyn. 

To I have done that I wylle, tyllc that it be noyu , 

That ye lyfr stone stylle, to that I have doyne, 

And I shall say thertylle of (rood wordes a foyne. 

On hi(rht 

Over yoiire heydes my hand I lyft, 

Ontt (fo yoiirc ecu, fordo your sy(rht, 

Bot yit I must make better shyft , 

And it be rig'ht 

Lord! what thay slepe hal'd, that may ye alle here; 

Was 1 never a sbepard, bot now wylle I Icre. 

If the flok be skard, yit shalle I nyp ucre, 
flow drawes hedcrward: now meudes oure ehere 
From sorow : 

A fatt shepe I dar say, • . 

A ^ood flese dar I lay. 

Eft whyte when I may, ^ 

Bot this wille I borow. 

How, Gylle, art thou in? Gett us som ly(;ht. 

- Uxor Ejns. 

Who makys sich dyn this tyme of the nyi'hl ? 

I am sett for to spyn: I hope not I luyfrht 
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ftyge n penny to wyn: 1 shrew them on hifThU 

So farys ' 

A huswyff that has bene 
To be rasyd thus hetwene: 

There may no note be sene ' 

For s!eh smallc ebarys. 

Mak. 

Good wyff, open the hck, Seys thou not what 1 bryng? 

Vxor. 

1 may thole the dray the snek. A, com in, my swetyng-. 

Mak. 

Yee, thou thar not rek of my long standyng. 

Vxor. 

By the uakyd nek art thou lyke for to hyng. 

Mak. 

Do way : 

I am worthy my mete , 

For in a stratc can I getl 

More then thay that swynke and swctte 

Alle the long day, ■ . _ 

Thus it fellc to my lot , Gjilc , I had sieb grace. 

Vxor. 

I 

It w'crc a fowlle blott to be hanged Tor the case. 

Mak. 

I have skapyd, Jelott , wfl as hard a glasc. 

V.xor. 

• Bot so long goys the pott to the water,' men says, 

• At last 

Gomvs it home broken.' ' - 

Mak. 

Welle knowc I the token , . ' - 

Bot let it never be spoken ; 

Bot com and help fast.' . j 

I wold he were flayn ; I lyst well ete : 

This twelmothe was I not so fayn of -oone shepc mete. 

! 
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Vxor. 

Com thay or he be slayn , and here the shepe Uete ? 
Mak. 

Then myg^ht I he tane: that were a cold syrette. 

Go spar 
The Kaytt .doore. 

. ■ • I’xof. 

Yis Mak, 

For and thay com at thy hak. 

Mak. 

Then myght 1 by for allc the pak 
The dewille of the war. 

V.Kor. 

A ^ood bowrde have I spied, syn thou can none: 
Here shalle we hym hyde , to thay be g-onc ; 

In my credylle abydc. Lett me alone. 

And I shalle lyg' besyde in chylbed and {^one. 

Mak. 

Thou red; 

And I shalle say thou was lyght 
Of a knave childe this nyght. 

. Vxov. 

Now Welle is me day bright , 

That ever I was bred. 

This is a good gyse and a far cast ; ‘ . 

Yit a woman avysc hclpys at the last. . . ' 

I wote never who spyse: agane go thou fasL 

Mak. 

Bot I com or thay ryse, els blawes a cold blast. 

I wylle.go slope. ' 

Yit slcpys alle this meneye. 

And I shalle go stalk prevely, . ' ■ 

As it bad never bene I 

That caryed thare shepe. 
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Primus Pastor. 

Resurrex a mortruis; have hald my hand. 
Judas- camas dominus , 1 may not welle stand : 
My foytt slcpys, hy Jesus, and I water fastand. 
I thof^ht that we layd us fullc nerc Ynjfland. 


Secundus Pastor 

A ye ! 

Lord! what I have slept weylle; 

As fresh as an eyile. 

As lyifht I me feylle 

As leyfe on a tre. 

Terrius Pastor. 

Benste be here in. So my ijwakys ^ 

My hart is outt of shyn, what so it makjiC ‘ . y i 

Who makys alle this dyn ? So my browes blakys, ,f 

To the dowore wylle I wyn. ILirke felows , wakys ! 

We were fowre : 

Se ye a^e of Mak now?^ 

Primus Pastor. 

We were up or 

Secundus Pastor. 


. lot 

•• t ^ 

i ■ At • 

«• 



Man , I (fyf God a vowe , 

Yit yede he nawre. 

Terrius Pastor. 

Me thofrht he was lapt in a wolfe skyn. . 

Primus Pastor. 

t 

So are many hapt now namely within. 

Secundus Pastor. 

When wc had long napt; me thoght with a gyn 
A fatt shepc he trapt , hot he mayde no dyn. 


Terrius Pastor. 

Be stylle: 

Yhi dreme makes the woode : 

It is “hot fantom , by the roode. 
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Primus Pastor. 

Now God turdc alle to (^ood , 
ir it be his wylle. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Ryse , Mak , for shame ! thou 1yj;cs ri{;ht laujj:. 

Mak. 

Now Crystcs holy name be ns cmaii{r , 

What is this for? Sant Jame! I may not welle (;an)r. 

I trow I be the same. A! my nek. has lygcn wrang- 
Enoghe. 

Mekille thank, syn yister even 
Now, by Sant Strevyn! 

I was flayd with a swevyn 

My hart out of sloghe. 

I thoght Gylle began to crok, and travcllc fullc sad, 
Weiner at the fyrst cok, of a yong lad. 

For to mend oiirc flok: then be I never glad. 

I have tow on my rok , more then ever I had. 

A , my becde ! 

A house fulle of yong tharmes. 

The dewille knok outt thare harnes 
Wo is hym'has many barnes. 

And therto lytylle brede. 

I must go home , by yourc lefe , to Gylle as I thoght. 

I pray you look my slefe , that I steylle noght : 

I am loth you to grefe, or from you take oght. . ; 
Tercius Pastor. 

Go furth, ylle myght thou chefe, now wold I we soght. 
This morne. 

That we had alle oiu'e store. 

Primus Pastor. 

Bot I wille go before , 

Let us mete. 

Secimdus Pastor. 


Whore ? 


Tercius Pastor. 
At the crokyd thorne. 
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Mak. • 

Undo this doore! who is here? how loog shalle 1 stand? 
Uxor Ejus. 

Who mahys sich a here ? now walke in the wciiyaiid. 

Mak. 

A, Gylle, what chcrc? it is I, Mak, yoiire husbandc. 


Vxor. 

Then may we be here , tbo dewillc in a bamie , 
Syr Gyle. 

Ln , be eommys with a lote 

As be were bolden in tbc throte. ~ ■ 

- * 

1 may not syt at my note , ~ 

A hand lanfr while. * 



Mak. 

Wylie ye here what fare she makys to (jet hir a glose , 
And do no{rht but lakys and clowsc hir toose. 

Uxor. 

Why, who wanders, who wakys, who comys, who({ 08 e? 
Who brewys, who hakys? what makes me thus hose? 

And than 

% 

It is rewthe to he hohle , • - • . •. - ' 

IVow in hole, now in colde, •.* , 

Fiille wofulle is the hooseholde > . 

That wants a woman. * ' ' 

Dot what ende has thou mayde with the hyrdys, Mak? 


Mak. 

The last wordc that thay sayde, when 1 turnyd my hak, 
Thay wohl looke that tliay have thare shcpc alle the pak. 
I ho]ie thay wryllc not he welle payde, when thay thare shepe lak. 
Pertic.' 

Bot how so the (jam (jose;' 

To me they wylle suppose, , ♦ - - 

.\nd make a fonlle noyse, __ ■ 

.\nd cry outt apon me. 

Bot thon must do as thou hy|rhL 
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' Uxoi\ 

I accorde me thertylle. 

I shallc swedyllc hym right in my credylle. 

If it' were a grctler siyght, yit couthc 1 helpe lyllc. 
I tvyllr lyg downe alright. Com hap me. 

1 wylle. 


Mak. 

Uxor. 


'»>• 


* 

T 

I 


e i 


Bcliynde. > 

Com Colle and his maroo,. ■ ' . 

Thay >rylle nyp us fulle naroo. 

Mak." 

Bot I may ery out haroo. 

The ahepe if thay iynde. ' ^ 

Uxor. , ‘ 

Harken ay when thay caBe : thay wille eom anone. ^ 
Com and make redy alle, and ayng by thyn ^one, V 
Syng Inllay thou shallc, for 'I mnat gronc. 

And cry oiitt by the walle on Mary and John , 

For sore. 

Syng liillay on fast 






tK 

When thoa heris at the laati ^ ri >|- 


■ T 

,‘oSC 


And bot 1 play a fals cast 
Tmat me no more. 

Terdus Pastor. ‘ 

A , Colle , -goodc morne : why slcpys thou iiott ? ' 

• Primus ‘Pastor. 

Alas, that ever was I borne! we baT'e a fowlle blot.' 

A fat wedir have wc-lorne. ' _ * 

.Terrius Pastor. ' , - 

Mary , Codes 'forbott ! 

Secundus Pastor. 

Who shuld do ns that akome? that wera a fowlld ' 

Prwms Pastor. ■ *'*^-*<r 

Some shrewe". - ' . ■; V ' 



I have soght with my doges ' JW9 b 
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Allc Horbery shroges,. 

And of IV hoges ' . . - 

Fond I Lot oone ewe. 

Tereius Pastor. 

Now trow me if ye wille; by Sant Thomas of Kent! 
Ayther Mak or Gylle was at that assent. 

Primus Pastor. 

Peasse , man , be stille ; 1 sagh when he went. ' - ' 
Thou sklanders bym ylle; thou aght to repent. 

. Goode spede. .> ' 

y Secundus Pastor. ' 

Now as ever mygbt I thei ' • 


t \ 


Sr tiilt r ' 


If I sbuld evyn here de, 

I wold say it were he, •' ' 

That dyd that same dede 
t -•> Tereius Pastor. , 

Go we theder I rede , and ryn on onre feete. 
Shalle I never ete hrede, the sothe to I wytt 
■ Primus Pastor. 

Nor drynfc in my heede with hym tylle I mete. 

Secundus Pastor. 

I wylle rest in no stede, tylle that I hym grete, 
My brothere v - • 

Oone I wille bight : 

Tylle I sc hym m sight 
Shalle I never slepe one nyght 




if 


-.ecesf , 

Ther I do anotherd. • , ' ' ■ 

■ ... V . rt - - _ 

' ■ Tererns Pastor.;^- - 

Wille ye hei;e how thay h^, 6nre syre, lystj'croyne. 

i Prisksis Pastor. I 

iN Hard I never none crak so clere ont of toyne. 

Calle A>n hyii^ - 


Secukdsu ■ Pastor. 
Mak! undo youre doore soyne^?:. „ 


;'»hi li'fi 
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Muk. 

Who is that spak , as it were nojrne? 
On loft, 

W'ho is that 1 say? 

Terctus Pattor. 
Goode felowse, were it day. 


Mak. 

As far as .ye may, 

Good, spekes soft 

Over a seke womans heede, that is at maylle easse, 
I had lever be dede or she had any dyseasse. 


Uxor. 

Go to an othere stedc ; I may not Welle qweasse. 
Ich fotc that ye trede goys thorow my nese 
So hee. 


Primus Pastor. 

Telle us , Mak , if ye may , 
flow fare ye , 1 say ? 

Mak. 

Bpt ar ye in tliis towiic to day ? 

Now how fare ye? 

Ye have ryn in the myre, and ar weytt yit : 

I shalle make you a lyre, if ye willc syt. 

A norcs wold I hyre ; thynk ye on yit, 

Welle qwitt is my hyre, my dreme this is ill 
A seson. 

1 have barnes if ye knew, 

Welle mo then enewe, 

Bot we must drynk as we brew, • 

And that }s bot reson. 

I wold ye dynyd ar ye yode : me thynk that ye swette. 
Secundus Pastor. 

Nay, nawther mendys ourc mode, drynke nor mette. 


Mak. 

Why, sir, alys yon oght bot'goode? 


Digitized by Google 



PAST0HB8. 


197 


Tercius Pastor. 

Yes , our shepe that wc g’ett. 
At stoltyn as thay yode. Oure los is grette. 

Mak. 

Syrs , dryukes. 

Had I bene thore 

Some sbuld have boght it fhlle sore. 

Primus Pastor. 

Hary , some men trowes that ye wore , 

And that us forthynkes. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Mak, some men trowes that it shuld be ye. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Ayther ye or youre spouse; so say we. 

. Mak. 

Now if ye have suspowse to Gille or to me. 

Com and rype oure bowse, and then may ye se 
\Vho had hir. 

If I any shepe fott, 

Aythor cow or stott. 

And Gyllc, my wyfe, rose nott 
Here syn she lade hir. 

As I am and true and lele, to God here I pray. 

That this be the (yrst mele that I shalle etc this' day. 
Primus Pastor. 

Mak, as have I ceylle, aryse the, I say. 

He lernyd tymcly to steylle that couth not say nay. 

Uxor. 

I swclt. 

Outt , thefys , fro my wonys ! ' ' 

Ye com to rob us for the nonvs. . . 

•Mak. 

• , 

Here ye not how she gronys ? '' 

Your hartvs shuld melt. 

Vxor. 

Outt , thefys , fro my bame ! negh hym not thore. 
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\V ysl ye how she had fame , youre hartys wold he 
Ye do wranjf, I you warne, that thus commys liefore 
To a woman that has fame; hot I say no more. 

Uxor. 

A my mcilylle ! 

I pray to God so myldc, 

If ever I yon begyld , 

That I etc this chyldc. 

That lyifes in this crcdyllc. 

Mak. 

Pcasse , woman , for Codes payn , and cry 
Thou spyllys thy hraue, and makes me fulle wo. 

Secundus Pastor. 

I trow oture shepe he slayn , what findc ye two ? 
Tercius Pastor. 

Alle wyrk we in vayn: as wellc may 
But hatters 
1 can fynde no flesh , 

Hard nor nesh, ^ 

Salt nor fresh, •• : Tr 

Bot two tome platers. ja • 

Whik catellc hot this, tame nor wylde , 

None, as have I hlys, as lowde as he smylde. 

Uxor. 

No, so God me hlys, and gyf me joy of my chylde. 
Primus Pastor. 

We have marked amys; I hold us hegyld. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Syr, don. 

Syr, oure lady hym save. 

Is voure chvld a knave? 

,, Mak. 

Any lord myght hym have 

This chyld to his son. 

AVhen he wakyns he kyppys, that joy is to 
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Tercius Pastor. 

Ill {food tyme to hys hyppys, and in cclc. 

Bol who was liys (Jfossyppys, so sone rede? 

Mali. 

So fare fallc tharc lypps. 

Primus Pastor. 

Hark now, a Ic. 

Mak. 

So God thaym thank , 

Parkyn, and Gy ban Waller, I say. 

And gentille John Home, in good fay. 

He made alle the garray. 

With the greatt shank. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Mak , freyndes wille we he , for we are alle oone. 

* Mak. 

We now I hald for me, for mcndcs gett I none. 

Fare wclle all tiirc: alle glad were ye gone. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Fare wordes may ther be, but luf ther is none 
This yerc. 

Primus Pastor. 

Gaf ye the chyld any thyng? 

Secundus Pastor. 

I trow not oone farthyng. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Fast agayne wille I flyng, 

Ahyde ye me there. 

Mak , take it to no grefe , if I com to thi barne. 

Mak. 

Nay, thon docs me greatt repreffc, and fowlle has thou fame. 
Tercius Pastor. 

The chilil wille it not grefe, that lytylle day starne. 
Mak , with youre lefe, let me gyf youre barae , 

Bot vj pence. 
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JUak. 

Nay, do way: he slepys. 

Tercius Pastor. 

He thyiik he pepys. 

Mak. 

When he wahyns he wepys. 

I pray you go hence. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Gyf me lefe hym to hys, and lyft up the clowU. 
What the dewille is this? he has a lon(r snowte. 

Primus Pastor. 

He is markyd amys. AVe wate ille abowte. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Hie spon weft, inys, ay commys foulle owte. 

Ay, so? 

He is lyke to oore shepc. 

Tercius Pastor. 

How, Gyb, may I pepe ? 

Primus Pastor. 

I trow, kynde wille crepe 

Where it may not go. 

Secundus Pastor. 

This was a qwantte gawde, and a far cast. 

It was a hce frawde. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Yce, syrs, wast. 

Lett bren this bawde and bynd bir fast. 

A fals skawdc hang at the last; 

So shalle thou. 

Wylie yc se how thay swcdjlle 
His fourc feytt in the medylle? 

Sagh I never in a crcdylle 

A homyd lad or now. 

Mak. 

Peasse byd I: what! lett be yonre fare; 

I am he that hym gatt, and yond woman hym bare. 
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j Primus Pastor. 

What (lewillp shall he halt? Mak, lo God Makyn ayre. 
Seciindiis Pastor. 

Let he alle that. Now God (jyf hym care , 

I sajrh. * 

Uxor. , 

A pratty child is he 
As syttes on a woinanys kne ; . 

A dylly downe , perdc , 

To gat a man lafThc. 

^ " Tercius Pastor. 

I know hym by the cere marke : that is a (rood tokyn. 

■ Blak. 

I telle you , gjts , hark : hys noys was broken. 

Sythen told me. a clerk, that he was forspokyn. 

Primus Pastor. 

This is a false wark. I wobl fayii be wrokyn: 

Gelt wepyu. 

Uxor. . 

He was takyn with an elfe ; 

1 saw it myself. 

When the clok stroke twcif 
Was he forshapyn. 

• Secuntlus Pastor. 

Ye "two ar wellc fell, s.am in a stcdc. 

• Tertiiis Pastor. 

Syn thay manteyn thare theft, let do thaym to dede. 

' • Mak. 

If I trespas eft, (fyrd of my heede. 

With you _willc I be left. 

Primus Pastor. 

* Syrs , do my reede. 

. For this trespas, 

AVc willc nawther ban nc Ilyte 
Fy({ht nor chyle, . ' ' 

Hot have done as tyte , * . ■ 

. > 0 • 
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And cast hym in canvas. 

Lord! what I am sore, in poynt for to bryst: 

In fayth I may no more, therfor wylle I ryst. 

Secnndiis Pastor. 

As a sbepc of vij. shore he weyd in my fyst. 

For to slcpc ay whore, me thynk that I lyst. 

Terciiis Pastor. 

Now I pray you, 

Lyg downe on this grene. 

Primus Pastor. 

On these theftes yit I mene. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Wherto shuld ye tene? 

Do as I say you. 

[AIS'GELVS cmitat •Gloria in e.xcelsis i' poslea dicat, — 
Rysc, hyrd men heynd, for now is he borne 
That shall take fro the fcyiid that Adam had lorne: 

That warloo to sheynd, this nyght is he home. 

God is made yourc freynd: now at this morne. 

He bchestys; 

At Bcdlem go sc, 

Ther lyges that fre 
In a cryb fulle poorely , 

Betwix two bestys. v. 

Primus Pastor. 

This was a cjwant stevyn that ever yit I hard. 

It is a marvelle to nevyn thus to be shard. 

Seeundus Pastor. .. 

Of Codes son of hcvyn he spak up ward. 

Alle the wod on a levyn me thoght that he gard 
Appere. 

Tercius Pastor. 

He spake of a barne 
In Bedlem I you warnc. 
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^ Primus Pastor. 

That bctokyns yoiuler starne. , 

Let U8 seke hyni there. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Say, what was his song? hard ye not how he erakyd It? 
Thre hrefes to a long. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Yee, mary, he hakt it. 

vv as no eroehett wrong, nor no Ihyng that lakt It. ' - 

Primus Pastor. 

For to syug us euiong, right as ho knakt it, 

I ean. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Let sc how ye croyne. 

Can ye hark at the mono? 

. - Tercius Pastor. 

Hold yonre tonges, have done. 

Primus Pastor. 

Hark after, th.an. 

Sectindns Pastor. 

To Bedlam he bad that we shuld gang: 

I am fulle fard that we lary to long. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Be mcry and not sad: of inyrth is ourc sang. 

Ever lastyng glad to mede may we fang , 

\Vithoutl noyse. * . • 

Primus Pastor. 

Hy we theder for thy; 

If we he wetc and wery, , 

To that chyld and that lady , > 

AVe have it not to slosc. 

Secundus Pastor. 

We fynde l>y the prophecy — let he yonre dyn — 

Of David and Isay, and mo then 1 myn; 

Thay prophecyed by clergy, that in a vyrgyn 
Shuld he lyght and ly, to slokyn ourc syn 
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And slake it, 

Oure kynde from wo; 

For Isay sayd so, 

Cite Virgo 

Concifnet a chyld that is nakyd. 

Tercius Ptistor. 

Fullc (flad may we be , and abyde that day • 
That lufly to se, that alle my(j;htes may. 

Lord wellc Yvere me, for ones and for ay, 

My(;ht I knelc on my kne som word for to say 
To that chyldc. 

Bot the angelle sayd 
In a cryb was he layde; 

He was poorly arayd. 

Both mener and mylde. 

Primus Pastor. 

Patryarkes that has bene, and prophetes beforne, 
Thay desyrd to have sene this chyldc that is borne. 
Thay.ar gone fnlle clone, that haY'c thay lorne. 

We shalle se hym , I weyn , or it he morne 
To tokyn. 

When I se hym and fcle , 

Then wote I fullc weylle 
It is true as stcylle 

That prophetes have spokyn. 

To so poore as we ar, that ho wold apperc, 

Fyrst fynd, and declare by his messyngere. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Go we now, lett us fare: the plaoe is us ncrc. 

Tercius Pastor. 

I am redy and yare: go we in fere 
To that bright. 

Lord! if thi wylles be, 

We ar lewd alle thre. 

Thou grauntt us somkyns gle 

To comforth thi wight. 
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Primus Pastor. 

Ilaylle comly and clenc; hayllc yong chdd! 
llaylle maker, as I meyne, of a madyn so mylde! 

Thou has waryd, I weync, the warlo so wylde. 

The fals (jyler of teyn, now goys he hegylde. 

Lo, he merys; 

Lo, he laghyg, my swelyng, 

A welfare metyng, 

I have holden my hetyng, ' 

Have a boh of cherys. 

Seciittdus Pastor. 

llaylle, snlTeran savyoiire , for thou has us soghl! 
llaylle frely foyde and flonre, that olle thyng has «foghl! 
llaylle fulle of favoure, that made a|lc of iioght! 
llaylle! I kncylle and 1 cowre. A hjrd have 1 broght 
To my barne. 
llaylle lylyllc tyne mop. 

Of our erede thou art erop! 

I wold dryuk on thy eop , 

Lylylle day starne. 

Tercius Pastor. 

llaylle, dcrlyng dcre, fulle of godhede! 

1 pray the he nere when I hat 1 have node, 
llaylle! swet^ is thy chere: my hart wold hlede 
To se the sytt here in so poore wedc 
. With no pennys. 
llaylle! put furthc thy dalle, 

I bryng the hot a bnlle: 

Have and play the with alle. 

And go to the tenys. 

Maria. 

The fader of heven, God omny potent. 

That sett alle on seven, his son has he sent 
My name couthe he neven and lyght or he went. 

I eoneeyvid hym fulle even, tlirugh myght as he ment; 
And new is he borne. 
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He kcpe you fro wo : . , ' 

I shaJIc pray liym so; ' ' 

Telle furth as ye (fo, . 

And inyn on this morne. 

Primus Pastor. 

Farewelle, lady, so fare to kebolde. 

With thy chylde on thi kne. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Bot he lyffes fulle cold. 
Lord! Welle is me: now we go, thou behold. 

Tercius Pastor. 

For sothe alle redy , it semys to be told 
Fulle ofL 

Primus Pastor. 

What grace we have fun. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Com fiirthe, now ar we won. 

Tercius Pastor. 

To syng ar we bun: 

Let take on loit. ' 
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PUatus. 

Peassc I byd cverycich wight; 

Stand as stylle as stonn in walle, 

Wbylcs yc nr present in my syght. 

That none of ye clatter ne calle; 

For if ye do youre dede is dyght, 

I warne it you both greatte and smallc. 

With this brand burnyshyd so bright, 

Thcrfor in peassc lokc yc be alle. 

What! peasse in the dwillys name! 

Ilarlottcs and dustards allc bcdene. 

On gains ye be maidc fullc tame, 

Thcfes and mychers keyn; 

Wille ye not peasse when I bid you? 

By Mahownys bloode ! if ye me teyn , 

I shalle ordan sone for -yon , 

Paynes that, never ere were seyn , 

And that anone: 

Be ye so bold beggars , I warn you , 

Fulle boldly shalle I bett yon, . 

To hcllc the dwille shalle draw yon. 

Body, bak, and bone. 

1 am a lord that mckyllc is of myght, 

Piyncc of allc Jury, sir Pilate I highte, 
iVcxt kyng Ilerodc gryttyst of alle, ' 

Bowys to my byddyng bothe greatt and smalle. 
Or els be yc shentt; 

Tberforc stcre youre tongcs , I warn you allc , 
And iintn ns take tent. 
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PruHus Tartar. 

Allc pcasse, allc pcasse, ciuaiij; you allc! 
And hcrkyiis now what shallc kcfallc 
Of this fals chulTcr here; 

That vrith his fals quantyse , 
lias lett hym self as God wyse, 

Emani^cs us many a yere. 

He cals hym self a prophctt, • * 

And says that he can hales bctc , 

And make all thynges amende; 

Bot or lang wytt wc shalle , » ' 

Whedcr he can bctc his awne bale. 

Or skapp out of cure hende. 

Was not this a wonder thyng, -< * 

That he durst callc hym self a kyng . 

And make so greatt a lee? 

Bot, hy Mahowne! whyU i may_ lyf 
Those proYfde wordef akall^J never fbr^rf, 
Tylle he be hanged on he. 

Secundus Tartar. 

llis pride, fy, we sett at noght, 

Bot ich man kest in bis thoght', ' 

And looke that we noght wante; 
For I shalle fownde^ If that.l may. 

By the oMer of knyghtede, to day, 

To cause his hart pa ate. 

Terciits Tartar. 

‘ And so shalle I. with alle my myght. 

Abate his pryde this ylk nyght. 

And rckyn hym a credc. 

Lo , he lettes he cowde none ylle , . ■ >" . 

> / 

Bot he can ay, when he ^Be, . ? * ?' 

' Do a folle fowUe dede. 

Quartus Tartar. 

Yei felowfty.ya^ ns have I rest ; 

Gmanges «w alle I red we kest . 
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To bryng this thcfc to dede: 

, Lookc that wc have that we shuld natc , 
For to hald this shrew strate. 

Primus Torlor. 

That was a nohylle red; 

Lo , here I have a hande , 

If nede he to hyndc his hande; 

This thwonjf, I trow, wille last. 

Seciiiidus Torlor. 

And here oone to the othere syde. 
That shalle abate his pride. 

Be it be drawen fast 
' Tercius Tartar. 

Lo, here a hamere and nales also. 

For to festen fast oure foo 

To this tre fuUc soyn. 

Quarius Torlor. 

Ye are wise, withontlcn dredc. 

That so can help yourself at nede 

' Of thyn^ that shuld be done. 

Primus Torlor.' 

Xow dar I say hardely, 
lie shalle with alle his muwmentry 
No lonjjere us he telle. 

Sccitndiis Torlor. 

Syn Pilate has hym iyllc ns geyn , 

Have dune, belyfc, let it be scyn 

^ How we can withe hym melle. 

I Tcrcins Torlor. 

Now ar we at the Monte of Calvarye, 
Have done, folows, and let now se 
Ilow we can with hym Jake. 

Quarius Torlor. 

Ycc, for as modec as he can loke, 

He wold have turnyd an othere crokc 
Myffhl he have had (he rake. 
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Primus Tortor. 

Ill fayth, syr, sen yc callyd you a kyuff, 
Yc must prufc a worthy thynjj 

That fatlcs unto the were; 

Ye must just in tornamente, 

Bot ye sytt fast els ye be shent, 

Els downc I shalle you here. 

Sccundus Tortor. 

If thou he Codes son, as thou tcllys. 
Thou can the kepe ; how shuld thou cllys ? 

Els were it mervcllc (p'catt; 

And hot if thou can, we wille not trow 
That thou has saidc, hute make the mow 
When thou syttcs in yond sett. 
Tercius Tortor. 

If thou be kynjif we shalle thank adylle , 

, . For we shalle sett the in thy sadylle ^ 

For fallyng he thou hold : 

I hete the Welle thou hydys a shaft, 

Bot if thou sytt wclle thou had hotter lafl 
The tales that thmi has told. 

' Quarta.t Tortor. 

Stand nere, felows , and let _se 
How we can hors oiirc kyn[; so frc. 

By any craft} 

Stand thou yonder on yond syde, ,, 

And we shalle sc how he can ryde. 

And how to weld a shaft. ^ 
Primtts Tortor. 

Syr, commys heder and have done, 

And wyn apon youre palfray sonc. 

For he redy howne: 

If yc be bond to hym he not wrothc, 

' For he ye scciuc we were fnllc lothc 

On any wyse that ye fellc downc. 
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Secundiis Tortor. 

Kuit Ihou n knott, withe allc thi slrenj'th 
For to draw this armc on len|;the, 

Tylle it com to the bore. 

Tercius Tortor. 

Thou inaddcs, man, hi this lifrht! 

It wantys, tylle ieh mauis sight, 

O there half span and more. ^ 
Quarhis Tortor. 

Yit drawc out this arme and fest it fast , 
Withe this rope , that welle wUle last , 

And ilk man lay hand to. 
j- Primus Tortor. 

Yce, and bynd thou fast that band. 

We shalle go to that other hand , 

And loke what we can do. ' 

Secundus Tortor. 

Do dryfe a naylle ther thrughc outt. 

And then thar us nothyng dontt. 

For it wille not hrest. 

Tercius Tortor. . 

That shalle I do, as myght I thryfe. 

For to clynk and for to dryfe 

Therto I am fiille prest; 

So let it styk, for it is welc. 

Quartus Tortor. 

Thou says sothe, as have I cele, 

> Ther can no man it mende< 

‘ , Primus Tortor. 

Hald downe hi4 knees. 

Seeurfius' Tortor. 

r • That shalle I do 
His upryse yede never better to ; 

'Ijay on alle your hende. 

Tercius Tortfs^^ 

Draw out hys lymmes,.let 8C'»,j^ave at. 
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Qnarlns Tortor. 

That was wclle drawen that that, 

' Fare fallc hym that so piild! 
For to have jjetten it to the marke 
I Irow lewde man, ne elerk, 

Nothyng better shuld. 

Pvtinus Tortor. 

Ilald it HOW fast thor. 

Ami oono of you take the bore. 

And then may it not fayllc. 
Secundus Tortor. 

That shalle I do wilthoutlcn drede. 
As. ever my(fht 1 welle spede , 

Hym to mckyllc haylc. 

Tercius Tortor. 

So , that is welle , it wille not l>resl , 
Hot let now se who dos the best 

Withe any slegflhc of hande. * 
Qiinrlits Tortor. 

Go we now unto the othere ende; 
Felowse, fest on fast yoiure hende , 

• And piille welle at this hand. 

' Primus Tortor. 

1 red, felowse, by this wedyr. 

That we ilraw alle ons tojfedir , 

And loke how it wille fare. 

Jl 

Secundus Tortor. ^ 

Let now se and leyf youre dyn,' 

And draw we ilka syn from syn, • 
For nothyiig let us spare. 
Tercius Tortor. 

Nay, felowse, this is no gam, . 

We wille no longcrc draw alle sam. 

So mckille have I asspyed. 
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Quarlus Tortor. 

No, for as have I blys, 

Som can twyk, who so it is, 

Sekes easse on som kyn syde. 
Prunns Tortor. 

It is better as I hope, 

Oonc by his self to draw this rope , 

And then may we se 
Who it is that ere while 
Alle his fclows can keg^'le 
Of this companyc. 

Secundus Tortor. 

Sen thou wille so have here for me; 
How draw I , as my^ht thou the 7 
Tercius Tortor. 

Thou difew right wele. 

Have here for me half a foyte. 

Quartos Tortor. 

Wema, man! I trow thou doyte, 
'rhou fljrt -it never a dele ; 

Dot have for me here that I may. * 
Primus Tortor. - 
Welle drawen, son, hi this day! 

Thou gose wcIlc to thi warke. 
SecHitdus Tortor. 

Yit efte, whils thi hande is in, 

Pullc ther at with som kyn gyn. 

Tercius Tortor. 

• i, 

Y«i, and bryng it to thp marke 
Quartus Tortor. 

Pulle , pnlle ! 

Primus Tortor. 

\ 

Have now. ■■ i 

Secundus Tortor^ * 

>- •» . 


Let se. 


Tercins Tortor. 

A ha ! 

Qnartus Tortor. 

Yit a ilrag-ht. 

Primus Tortor. 

Thcrto with allc my maj'ht. 

Secundus Tortor. 

A , ha , hold stillc thoro. 

Tercius Tortor. 

So fclowse ! lookc now belyfe 
Whiche of you can best dryfc. 

And I shalle take the bore. 
Qiinrtus Tortor. 

Let me {;o therto , if 1 shalle 
I hope that 1 be the best mershallc 
For [to] clynke it right; 

Do rase hym up now when we may, . 
For I hope he and his palfray 

Shalle not twyii this nyght. ' 

. Primus Tortor. 

Come hedir, fclowse, and have done. 
And help that this tre none 

To lyft with alle youre sleght. 
Seeuntlus Tortor. 

Yit let us wyrk a whyle, 

'And no man now othqrc bcgylc 

To it be broght on heght. . 
Tercius Tortor. 

Felowse, fest on alle youre hende 
For to rase this tre on ende. 

And let sc who is last. 

Quartus Tortor. 

1 red we do as that he says , 

Set we the tre on the mortase , 

And ther willc it stand fast. 
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Primus Tartar. 

Up with the tymbre. 

SecHudus Tartar. 

A , it hchlys. 

For hym that allc this warld wehlys. 

Put fro the with thi hande. 

Tercius Tartar. 

Ilald even emaufres us allc. 

Qitarliis Tartar. 

Yec, and let it into the mortase falle, 

For then wille it best stande. 

Primus Tartar, 

Go we to it and be we stron^r, > 

And rase it, be it never so long, 

Sen that it is fast bon. 

Secundus Tartar. 

Up with the tymbre fast on ende. 

Tercius Tartar. 

A felowse, fare falle youre hende! 

Quartus Tartar. 

So sir, gape agans the son! 

Primus Tartar. 

A felow, war thi crowne! 

Secundus Tartar. 

Trowes thou this tymbre wille oght downe? 
Tercius Tarter. 

Yit help that it were fast. 

Quartus Tartar. 

Sogh hym welle and let us lyfte. 

Primus Tartar. 

Fulle shorte shalbe hys tbryfte. 

, Secundus Tartar. 

A, it standes np lyke a mast 
Jesus, 

1 pray you'pepylle, that passe me by. 

That Icde yonre lyfe so lykandly, 

10 
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Ileyfp up youre hertes on hi(;lite ; 
Behulii if ever ye saw body 
Suffer nixl belt thus blody. 

Or yit thus dulfully difrht; 

III world was never no wight > - 

That suQrcd half so sare. 

My luayn, my mode, my myght , 

Is noght hot sorow to sight. 

And comfurthe none hot care; 

My folk, what have I done to the. 

That thou alle thus shalle tormcute me? 

Thy syn by 1 fulle sonc. 

What have I grevyd the? answere me. 

That thou thus nalys me to a tre, ■ 

And alle for thyii erroure: 

Where shalle thou sekc socoiire? 

This mys how shalle thou amende, 
When that thou Uiy saveoure 
Dryfcs to this dyshouuure. 

And nalys thrughc fectc and hende? 
Alle creatoures that kyude may kcst, 

Bcestys, hyrdcs, alle have thay rest. 

When thay ar wo bcgon ; 

Bot Godes son, that shuld he best, 
lias not where apon his he<le to rest, 

Bot on his shulder bone; 

To whome now may I make my mono . 

When thay thus martyr me. 

And sakles wille me sloae , - ' ' 

And hete me hloode and hone. 

That my brethcre shuld be ? 

What kyndiies shuld 1 kythe thcym to? . 
Have 1 uot done that 1 aght to du,-> 

Maide the to my lyknes? 

And thou thus ryfes me rest and ro, 

And lettes thus lightly on me, lo ' ■ 
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Siche is tliy catyfiies; 

I have the kyd kyndnea , ankyndly thou oie quytys ; 
Se thus thi wekyduei , loke how thou me dyspytys. 
Gyltlcs thus am I put to pyne. 

Not for [my] mys , man , hot for thyne , 

Thus am I rent on rode ; 

For I that trcsoure wold not tyne 
That I markyd and made for myne; 

Thus by I Adam Mode 
That sonken was in syn. 

With none erthly g^ood 
Bot with my flesh and Mode 
That lothe was for to wyn. 

My brethere that I earn forto by 
Has hangfed me here, thus bedusly, 

And freyndes tyndc I foyn; ’ 

Thus have thay di^ht me drerely , 

And alle by spytt me spytusly , 

As helplcs man in won. 

Bot Fader that syttes in frone^ 

Forgyf thou them this gylf, 

I pray to the this hoyn , 

Thay wote not what thay doyn , 

Nor whom thay have thus spylt. 

Primus Tartar. 

Yis, what we do fiille welle we know. 

Secundus Tartar. 

Yee, that shalle ho fynde within a thraw. 

Tercius Tartar. 

Now, with a myschaunce tylle his eors, 

Wenys he that we gyf any force 

What dwille so ever he aylle? 

Quartiis Tartar. 

For he wold tary us alle day , 

Of his dede to make delay 

I telle you , sansfaylle. 
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Primus Tortor. 

Lyft us Uiis trc cmanfrcs us alle. 

. Sectindns Tortor. 

Yee, and let it into the mortasc fallc. 

And that shalle f'ar hym hrest.' 

Tercius Tortor. 

Ycc , and alle to ryfe hym lym from lyM. 

Quartus Tortor. 

And it wille hreke ilk jontc in hym; 

Let se now who dos best. 

Maria. 

Alas the doyle I dre! I drowpe, I dare in drede; 

Whi hynges thou, son, so hee? mybaylle bcgynnes to brcde. 
Alle blemyshed is thi hie , I se thi body blede , 

In warld, son, were never we so wo as I in wede. 

My foode that 1 have fed. 

In lyf longyng the led, 

Fulle stratly art thou sted 

Emanges thi foo men felle: 

Sich sorow forto se, 

Hy dere barn, on the. 

Is more mowmyng to me 

Then any tong may telle. 

Alas! thi holy hede 
Has not wheron to held, 

Thi face with blode is red 

Was fare as flqnre in feylde; 

How shuld I stand in sted 

To se my barne thus, blede , ' ' 

Bete as bio as ledc. 

And has no lym to weyldc ? 

Festynd both handes and feete 
With nalys fulle unmete. 

His woundcs wryngyng wete , 

Alas , my childe , for care ! 
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For alle rent is thi hydc , 

I se on ay there syde 
Teres of blode dowue (rlide 

Over alle thi body bare , 

Alas that ever I shold byde and se my feyr thus fare ! 
Johannes. 

Alas , for doylle , my lady dere ! 

Alle for changid is thy chere. 

To see this pryncc withouten perc ■ 

Thus lappyd alle in wo : 

He was thi foode, thi faryst foine , 

Thi luf, thi lake, thi luffsom son, . 

That high on tre thus hynges alone 
With body blak and bio; 

Alas! 

To me and many mo a good master he was. 

Bot, lady, sen it is his wille 
The prophecy to fulfylle , , 

That maukynde in sy[n] not spillc , 

For them to thole payn; 

And with his dcd raunson to make. 

As prophetys beforn of bym spake , 

For thi I red thi sorowe thou slake, 

Thi wepyng may not gayn > 

In sorowe ; ' 

Ourc boytt he byes fulle bayn, 

Ts alle from bale to borowc. 

” Marin. 

Alas! thyn ecn as eristallc clere, that shone as son in sight. 
That lully were in lycre , lost thay have thare light 
And wax alle facd in fere , alle dym then ar thay dight , 

In payn has thou no pere , that is witlioutten pight. 

Swete son, say me thi thoght; 

What wonders has thou wroghi 
To be ill payn thus broght, 

Thi blissed blode to blende ? 
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A soil, think on my yvo, . ■ »; 

Will Yvillc thou fare me fro? ' ‘ ? 

On molil is no man mo f 

That may my mjrlhes amende. 

Johannes. 

Comly lady, {food and coulhe, fayn irold I comforth the; 
Me mynnys my master ivith mowth told unto his menyec 
Th.at he shuld thole fulle mekillc payn and dy apon a tre , 
And to the lyfe ryse up a{rayn, apon the thryd day shuld it he 
Fulle ri|;ht; 

For thi, my lady sivete , 

Stynt a Yvhile of (frete , • 1 

Onre bale then wille he bete 

As he before has hij^ht. 

Maria. 

t 

My sorotv it is so sad no solace may me safe , ^ 

Nowrnyn{r makes me mad, none hope of help 1 hafe; 

I am rcdles and rad, for ferd that I mon rafe, 

Nojfhtc may make me jflad to I be in my (jrafe. 

To delh my derc is dryffen, • ^ 

His robe is alle to ryffen. 

That of me was hym (^'ffen 

And shapen ivithc my sydes: 

Thisc dues and he has stryffen 

That alle the bale he bydes. 

Alas ! my lam so myldc , whi W'ille thou fare me fro 
Emanj; thisc wrulfcs wylde, that Yvyrke on the this yto? 

For shame Yvho may the sheldc, for fi-eyndcs has thou fo ? 
Alas! my comly childe, whi willc thou fare me fro? 
Madyns, make yourc mone. 

And wepc ye , wryfes , cvcryichon , 

Withe me, most ivriehc, in wone. 

The childe that home was best : 

My harte is styf as stone. 

That for no baylle wille brest. 
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Jokanne*. 

A, lady, welle wote I thi hart is fiille of care 
When thou thus openly sees thi childe thus fare; 

Luf gars hym rathly, hym self wille he not spare 
Us alle fro baylle to by , of blis that ar (ulle bare 
For syn ; 

My lere lady, for thy of mowmyng lohc thou blyn. 
Maria. 

Alas! may ever be my sang, whyls I may lyf in leyd. 

Me thyuk now that I lyf to lang to se my bamc thus blede; 
dues wyrke with hym alle wrang , wherfor do thay this dede ? 
Lo so hy thay have bj'm hang, thay let for no drede; 

Whi so? 

His fomen is he cmang, no freynde he has hot fo. 

My frely foode now farys me fro , what shallc worthe on me ? 
Thou art warpyd alle in wo and spred here on a tre 
Fulle hcc; 

I mowrne, and so may mo, that secs this payn on the. 
Johannes. 

Dere lady, welle were me 
If that I myght comforthe the , 

For the sorow that 1 se > 

Sherys myn harte in sonder; 

When that I se my roaster bang 
With byttcr payees and strang. 

Was never wight with wrang 

Wroght so mekille wonder. 

Maria. 

Alas ! dede, thou dwellys to lang, whi art thou bid fto me ? 
Who kend the to my childe to gang? alle blak thou makes 
his ble ; , ^ , 

IVow wittcrly thou wyrkes wrang, the more I willc wyte the, 
Bot if thon willc my harte stang that I myght with hym dee 
And byde. 

Sore syghyng is my sang, for thyriyd is his hyde, 

A, dede, what has thon done? with the wille I moytt sone; 
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Sen I had childer none hot none ; best under son or moyn , 
Freyndes I had ftille foyn, that gars me grete and grone 
Fulle sore. 

Good Lord, grannte me my boyn, and let me lyf no more! 
Gabrielle! that good som tyme thou ean me grete. 

And then 1 onderstud thi wordes that were so swete, 

Bot now thay meng my moode, for grace thou can me hete 
To here alle of my bloodc a childe oure baylle shuld hete 
With right. 

Now bynges he here on rude, where is that thou me bight? 
Alle that thou of blys hijj^t me in that stede 
From myrthe is faren omys, and yit 1 trow thi red ; 

Thy councelle now of this, my lyfe how shalle I Icde 
When fro me gone is he that was my hede 
In by? 

My dede now comen it is. my dere son, have mercy! 

Jesus. 

My moder mylde, thou chaunge thi chere, 

Gease of thi sorow and sighyng sere, 

It syttes unto my hart fulle sore ; 

The sorow is sharp I suffre here, 

Bot doylle thou drees, my moder dere. 

Me marters mekille more. 

Thus vrille my fader 1 fare 

To lowse mankynde of bandys, , 

His sou willc he not spare 
To lowse that bon was are 

Fulle fast in feyndes handes. 

The lyrst cause, moder, of my comyng 
Was for mankynde myscarying. 

To salf tbare sore I soght; 

Therfor, moder, make none mowrnyng 
Sen mankynde thrugh my dyyng 

May thus to blis be boght 
Woman, wepe thou right noglit. 

Take ther Johne unto thi chylde,- 
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Manky nde must nedea be boght; . 

And thou keat, coayn, in thi tbogbt, 

Johne, lo ther thi modcr myide! 

Bio and blody thua am I bett, 

Swongen with awepya and alle to awett, • 
Manky ndc, for thi myadede; 

For my luf luat when wold thou Ictt, 

And thi harte aadly aett, a. 

Sen I thua for the have -blede ? 

Sich lyf, for aothe, I led that unothea may 1 more, 
Thia suffre I for thi nedc. 

To marke the, man, thi mede : 

Now tfayrat I wonder aore. ^ 

Primus Tortor. 

Noo'ht bot hold thi peaaac , 

Thon ahallc have drynke with in a reaae. 

My aelf ahalbe thy knave; 

Have here the draght that I the hete. 

And I ahalle warand it ia not awete 
On alle the good I have. 

Secundus Tortor. 

So syr, aay now alle yonrc wille. 

For if ye centhe have balden yon atylle 
Ye had not had thia bradc. 

Tercins Tortor. 

Thou wold a1le gaytt be kyng of Juea, 

Bot by thia I trow thou ruca 

Alle that thon haa aayde. 

Quartos Tortor. 

He liaa hym maed of greatt prophea. 

That he ahuld make ua tempyllca , 

- And gar it clone downe fallc; 

And yit he aayde he ahiild it raae 
Aa Welle aa it waa within thre dayea , 

He lyea, that woto we. alle; 

And for hia lyea in groat diapyte 
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We wille deparlc his clothjm(j tytc, 

Bot he can more of arte. 

Primus Tartar. 

Yce, as ever myjfht I thryfe, 

Soyn wille we this mantylle ryfc. 

And iche man take his parte. 

Secundus Tartar. 

How, wold thon we share this clothe? 

Tercius Tartar. 

Nay forsothe , that were I lothc , 

Then were it alle gate spylt; 
Bot assent thou to my saw, 

Let us alle cutt draw. 

And then is none begylt. 

Secundus Tartar. 

How so befallys now wylle 1 draw. 
This is myn by cdmon law. 

Say not ther agayn. 

Primus Tartar. 

Now sen it mon no better be, 

Chevithe the with, it for me , 

Me thynk thon art full faync. 

Secundus Tartar. 

How felowse, sc ye not yon skraw? 

It is writen yonder within a thraw. 

Now sen that we drew cut. 

Tercius Tartar. 

There is no man tliat is on lyfe 
But it were Pilate, as might I thrife. 
That durst it there have putt. 

Quartus Tartar. 

Go we fast, and let us loke 
What is wretync on yond bokc. 

And what it may bemyn. 
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A the more I loke theron, 

A the more 1 thyoke I fon; 

Alle is not worthe a heyn. 

Secundus Tartar. 

Yis for sothe, me thynk I se 
Theron writen lanjage thre, 

Ebrew and Latyn, 

And Grew me thynk writen theron , 

For it is hard for to cxpowue. 

TercittS Tartar. 
Thou red, by Apollyon! 

Qimrtus Tartar. 

Ycc, as I am a trew knyght, 

I am the best Latyn wryght 
Of this company; 

I wille go withoutten delay 
And telle you what it is to say, 

Bebald, syrs, witterly , 

Yonder is wretyn Jesus of ?iazareyu , 

He is kyng of Jues, I weyn. 

Primus Tartar. 

A, that is writene wrang. 

^ Secundus Tartar. 

He callys bym so, bot he is none. 

Tercius Tartar. 

Go we to Pilate and make oure mone. 
Have done and dwelle not lang. 
Pilate, yonder is a fals tabylle, 

Theron is wryten noght bot fabyllc. 

Of Jues he is not kyng. 

He eallys hym so, hot he not is, 

It is falsly writen , iwys , 

This is a wrangwys thyng. 
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PUatus. 

Buys , I say what melle ye you ? 

Ah it is writca shalle it be now, • , 

, I say certainej 
Quod script um scripsi. 

That same wrote I, 

What (radlyng {rruches ther ag^ane? 

Quartos Tartar. 

Sen that he is a man of law he must nedys have his wille : 
I trow he had not 'writen that saw without som propre skylle. 

. Primus Tartar. 

Yee,^let it hangf above his hede, 

It shalle not save hym fro the dede, 

Xoght that he can write. 

Secundus Tartar. 

Now ilia hale was he borne. 

' Tercitts Tartar. _ . _ • 

Ma fa, I telle bis lyfe is lornc, 
lie shalle be slayn as tyte. 

If thou be Crist, as men the callo,. 

Com downc cmangpes us allc , 

And thole not thisc missaes. 

Quartus Tartar. 

Ycc, and help thi self that we may se. 

And we shalle allc trow in the. 

What soever thon says. 

Primns Tartar. 
lie callys hym self good of myght, 

Bot I wold se hym be so wight 
To do sichc a dedcj 

lie rasyd Lazarc out of bis delfc, ^ 

Bot he can not help hym sclfc, ' . : 

Now in his great nede. 
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Jesus. 

Hely, Hely, lamazakaUny ! 

My God, my God! whcrfor and wky 
Has thon foraakyn me? 

Secundus Tortor. 

How, here ye not, as we)1e as I, 
How he can now on Hely cry 
Apon this wyse? 

Tercius Tortor. 

Yee, ther is none Hely in this conntre 
Shalle delyrer hym from this meneye. 

On no kyns wyse. * 

' Quartus Tot tor. 

1 warand yon now at the last 
That he shalle soyn yelde the gast. 

For brestyn is his galle. ^ 
Jesus. 

Now is my passyon brof^ht tylle cndc. 
Fader of heven in to thyn hende 
I betake my saulle ! 

Primus Tortor. 

Let oone pryk hym withe a spere , 

And if that it do hym no dere 

Then is his lyfe nerc past. 

Secundus Tortor. 

This blyude knyght may best do that. 

Longeus. 

Gar me not do bot I wote what. 

Tercius Tortor. 

Not but put np fast 

Longeus 

A! Lord, what may this.be? 

Ere was I blynde, now may I se; 

Codes son, here me, Jean! 

For this trespason me thon rew. 
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For, loril, othere men me g^art. 

That I the stroke unto the hai-t, . 

I se thou hynfjrcs here on hy. 

And dysc to fidfylle the prophecy. 

Quartus Tortor. 

Go we hens, and leyfc hym here. 
For I shalle he his horghe to yere 
He felys no more payii; 

For Holy ne for none othere man 
Alle the good that ever he wan, 

Gettes not his lyfe agayne. 

Josephus. 

Alas, alas, and walaway! 

That ever shuld I abydc this day 
To se my master dcdc; 

Thus wykydiy as he is shent. 

With so hytter tornamcnte, 

Thrughe fals dues red. 
IVychodeme , I wold We yedc 
To sir Pilate, if we myght spede 
> His body for to crave; 

I wille fowndc with alle my myght. 
For my servyce to ask that knyght , 
His body for to grave. 

. yichmletnns. 

doscphe, I willc weynde with the 
For. to do that is in me. 

For that body to pray; 

For ourc good wille and onre trav’alc 
I hope that it mon us avaylle 

Here after ward som day. 

Josephus. 

Sir Pilate, God the save! 

Graiinte me that I crave. 

If that it be thi wille. 
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PUutus. 

Welcom Josephe myght thon be , 

What so thou askys I grauntc it the. 

So that it he slsyllc. 

Josephus. 

For my long servyce , I the pray, 

Graunte me the body , say me not nay , 

Of Jesus dede on rud. 

PHatiis. 

I graunte welle if he ded be , 

Good leyfe shalle thou have of me , 

Do wyth hym what thou thynk gud. 

Josephus. ’ 

Gramerey , sir , of youre good grace , 

That ye have graunte me in this place , 

Go we oure way: ' 

IVychodeme , come me furthe with , 

For I my self shalle be the smythe 
The nales out for to dray. 

Xichodemus. 

Josephe, I am redy here 
To go withe the with fulle good chere, 

To help the at my myght ; 

Pnlle furthe the nales on aythere syde. 

And I shalle hald hym np this tyde, 

A , lord, so thou is dight. 

Josephus. 

Help now, felow, with alle thi myght. 
That he were wouden and welle dight. 

And lay hym oa this here; 

Bere we hym furthe unto the kyrke. 

To the tombe that I gard wyrk. 

Sen fulle many a yere. 
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Nichodemtis. 

It skalle be so with outten nay. 

He that dyed bn Gud Friday 

' And crownyd was withe thorne 
Save you alle that now here be ^ 

That Lord , that thus wold dec 

And rose on Pasche morne. 
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EXTRACTIO AXIMARI’M 
AB INFERNO.' 


Jesus. 

My fa<ler me from blys has send 
Tlllc erthe for mankyiide sake, . .> 
Adam mys for to amend. 

My detb nede must I take : 

1 direllyd ther thyrty yeres and two. 

And 8om dele more , the sotbe to say , 

In an^er , pyne , and mekylle wo , 

I dyde on eras this day. 

Therfor tiUe belle now wlllc I f]^ , 

To cbalange that is myne, 

Adam, Eve, and othere mu, 

Thay shalle no lon('er dwelle in pyne; 

The feynde theym wan withe trayn , 
Thrughc fraude of earthly fodc, ' ' 

I have theym boght a^an 
With shedyn)' of my blode. 

And now I willc that stede restore, 
Whiche the feynde felle fro for syn , 

Som tokyn wille 1 send before. 

Withe myrthe to gar thare gammes hegyn. 
A light I wille thay have 
To know I wille com sone. 

My body shalle ahyde in grave 
Tille alle this dede be done. 

j4dam. 

My brether, herkyn unto me here. 

More hope of helth never we had. 
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Four thousami anil six hundred yere 
Have we bene here in darknes stad ; 

Now se I tokyns of solace sere , 

A frloryous {rlcme to make us |;lad , 

Whcrlhru{'he I hope that help is nere , 

That sonc shalle slake oure sorowes sad. 

Eve. 

Adam, my hiishnnd heyiid, 

This menys solace certan, 

Sichc li(rhte can on us leynd 
In paradyse fulle playn. > 

Isaitts. 

Adam , thrufrh thi syn 
Here were we put to dwelle, 

This ivykyd place within , 

The name of it is helle; 

Here payncs shalle never blyn 
That wykyd ar and felle , 

Love that lord withe wyn 
His lyfe for us wold selle. - 

, [A'I eanlent omnes •Salvator mundi primum i/rrjriifn.3 

Adam , thou wclle understand , 

I am Isaias . so Crist me kendc , 

I spake of folk in darknes walkand-, -;•* 

I saide a li(fht shiild on them lendc; . . •' ' d! ‘ 

This lifrht is alle from Crist commande, 

That he tillc us has hedir sendc. 

Thus is my poynt proved in hand, i 

As I before to fold it kendc. 

- " Simeon, 

So may I telle of farlys fcyllc. 

For in the tempylle bis freyndes me fande. 

Me thojrbt dayntethe with hym to deylle, 

I halsyd hym homely with my hand, 

I saide. Lord, let thi servandes leylle 

Pas in peasse to lyf lastande , -.i-, . '4 7^.91 
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Now that myn eeyn has aene thyn hele 
No longer lyat 1. lyf in lande. 

This light thou has purrayde 
For theym that lyf in ledc. 

That. I before of the have saide 
I se it is fuliillyd in dede. 

Johannes Bafriista. 

As a voice cryand 1 kend 
The wayes of Crist, as I weUe can, 

I baptisid hym with bothe myn hende 
In the water of flume Jordan; 

A - • ^ 

The Holy Cost from heven -discende 
As a white dowfe downe on me than. 

The Fader voyce oure myrthes to amende' , * . ' ’ • i 

Was made to me lyke as a man; 

• Yond is my son,' he saide, 

• And whiche pleasses me fulle welle,* 

His light is on us layde , ^ 

And coramys oure karys to kele. 

ft sd , f 

Now this same nyght lem3rng have I, • i 

To me,,Moyse8, he shewid his myght. 

And also to another oone„ Hely, 

Where we stud on a hille on hyght. 

As whyte as snaw was his body, . . “ • ' 

His iace was like the son for bright., rj ;>) 

No man on mold was so migh^ 

Grathly durst loke agans that light, 

And that same Ughte here . se I now 
Shynyng on ns, certayn-, 

'W'here thrughe truly 1 trow , ' 

That we shalle sone pas fro this payn ,, 

BjfbaU. 

Sen fyrst that belle was mayde and 1 was put tbeain. 
Siche sorow never ere I bad , nor hard 1 siche a, dyn , 

II * 
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My hart be^nnys to brade, my wjrtt waxys thyn, 

I drede. we can not be g^lad, thise sanies mon fro us twyn ; 
How, Belsabub! bynde thise boys, siche harow was never 
hard in helle. 

Belzabub'. 

Out, Ryhald! thou rores, what is betyd? can thou oght telle? 
Rybald. 

Whi, herys thou not this ugly noysc? 

Thise lurdans that in lymbo dwelle , 

They make menyng of many joyse, ' 

And mustei* myrthes theym emclle. 

Belzabub. 

Myrth ? nay , nay ! that poynt is past , 

More hope of hekhe shalle they never have. 

^ Bybald. ' 

That cry on Cirist fulle fast, ^ . 

And says he shalle thaym save. . ' ' 

Belzabub. 

Yec, though he do not, I shalle. 

For thay ar sparyd in.speeyalle space, 

Whils I am prynee and pryneypalle, '■ 

Thay shalle never pas out of this place ; ' 

Callc up Astarot and Aiiaballe, 

To gyf us eoiinsellc in this case*; , 

Telle Verith and Bellyallc ^ : 

To mar theym that siche mastry mase ; 

Say to sir Satan oure syrc, 

And hyd liym hryng also ^ ^ . 

Sir Lucyfer lufly of lyre.. ? '• ‘i, . l 

Rybtlld. '5 

Alle rcdy, lord, I go. . - . * ^ 

, Jesus. 

Attolite portas, principes, vestras el elevamini portce telet-- 
nales, el introibit rex y/oriVr. • . v . - 
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Rf/btild. 

Out, liarro, out! what deville is he 
That callys hym kyn|r over us alle? 

Hark Bclzabub , com ne , ' 

For hedusly I hard hym calle. 

Belzabub. 

Go spar the yatcs, ylle mot thou the! ' ' 

And set the waches on the ?*<•> ' <?• ^<U -h 

ir that brodelle com ne \ ' ' -Vti: ■jp'i 

With us ay won he shalle ; - 

And if he more calle or cry, • . ' 

To make us more debate, i-'ta *_ ^ . ' . ’ ' ; 

Lay on hym hardely, 'tdod ^ ■ *j .i '-' 

And make hym go bis gate, -l uii ‘‘n-b v'.j Ij '- 
David. 

Nay, withe hym may. ye not fyght. 

For .he is king and conqneronrc , 

And of so mekille mygbt. 

And styf in jerery stomre;' xj .1 - 

Of hym commys alle this lig^t ■ 7 

That shynys in this bowre; • 

He is fulle fers in fight ^ 

Worthi to wyn hononre. „j. ,ir * 

Bdxabub. 

Hononre! barsto, harlot, for what dede W. -oi ! i '• 
Alle erthly men to me ar thraOe, r-'jf ? -4 • ! 

That lad that thou callys lord in lode .. ... 

He had never harbor,’ house, ne halle; rrflj iA.l '' 

How, sir Sathanas, com nar^ ^ ^ 

And hark this enrsid rowte! .sKvAj-.t . 

Sathaitas. . !' 

The Jiewille you alle to har! . 5^4 

What ales the so to showte?asS^ — •-> '!■ 

And me, if I coin nar, - »gad - s ap 1 ■ li^ !tS£-, 

TTiy brayn hot I bryst owte. '"" tn.'vtw av«A -vu! hRe niwfl' 
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helzabub. 

Thou must fom holp to spar, ' 

\Vc ar liesejfed abowte. 

Salhanns. 

Bpsejfyd aboutc! Avbi, who durst be so bold 
For drcdc to mabe on us a fray? 

Belzuhub, 

It is the JeYv that Judas sold 
For to be dede this othcre day. . 

Sathanas. 

How, in Ijme that talc was told. 

That traturc travesses us allc way; 

He sh.allc be here fullc baril in hold , 

But lukc he pas not I the pray. 

Belzabub. 

Pas! nay, nay, he wille not wejude 
From hens or it he war. 

He shapys hym for to shcynd . - 

Alle belle or he (;o far. • 

Sathanas, 

Fy, fatiirc, therof slnalle he faylle, ^ 

For alle his fare I liyra defy; 

I know his trantes fro top to taylle. 

He lyffcs by (jawdes and (flory. 

Therhy he hro(fht fiirtkc of cure bayllc 
The lathe Lazare of Betany, 

Bot to the dues I {raf connsaylle 
That thay shuld cause hym dy: ' 

I entered there into Judas 

That forward to fullyllc, * 

Therfor his hyere he has 

Allc Yvaycs to won here stylle. 

Bijbald. ' 

Sir Sathan, sen we here the say ” 

Thou and the Jues were at assent. 
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And wote he tvan the Lazare away 
That onto us was takeo to tent, 

Hopyg thou that thou mar hym may 
To muster the malycc that he has meut? ‘ 
For and he refe us now oure pray 
\Vc wille ye witt or he is went. 

Sathaitas. 

I hyd the no|rht ahaste 
Bol lioldly make you howne, 

>Vithc loyles that ye intrasfe, 

And dynjf that dastard downe. 

Jesiis, , 

AttoUte jMi-tru ftriucipes vestrns , etc. 

tiybald. 

Ou(t, harro! what harlot Is he 
That says his kyngdom shaihe eryde? 

David. 

That may thou in sawter sc. 

For of this prynce thus ere 1 saidc; 

I salde that he shuld kreke ‘ 

Youre harres and handcs hy name. 

And of youre warkes take wreke; 

Now shallc thou se the same. 

Jesus. 

' Ye prynces of helle open youre yate , 
And let my folk furlhe {fone, 

A prynce of peassc shallc enter therat 
Wheder ye wille or none. 

Rifbnld. 

What art thou that spekys so? 

Jesus. 

A kynjf of hlys that hight Jesus. 

Rybidd. 

Yee , hens fast I red thou go , 

And melle the not with us. 
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Hdzilbub. 

Ouro yates I trow wille last, 

Thay ar so stronj' I wcyn, 

Bot if oure barres brast 
For the thay shalle not twyn. 

Jesus. 

This stedc shalle standc no longer stoky 
Open up and let my pepille pas. 

Rybald. 

Out , harro ! oure baylle is brokyn , 

And brasten ar all e .oure bandes of bras. 

Belzabtth. 

llarro ! oure yates begyn to crak , 

In sonder, I trow, thay go, 

And helle , I trow , wlllc nil to shak ; 

Alas , what I am wo ! 

Rybald. 

Lymbo is lorn, alas! 

Sir Sathanas com up ; 

This wark is wars then -it was. 

Sathanas. 

Yee, hangyd be thou on a cruke; 
Thefys , I bad ye shuld be bowne 
If he maide mastrcs more 
To dyng that dastard downe. 

Sett hym bothe sad and sore. 

Belzabub. 

So sett hym sore that is sone saide. 
Com thou thi self and serve hym so ; 

^^e may not abyde his bytter brayde. 

He wold us mar and we were mo. 

Sathanas. 

Fy , fature ! wherfor were ye flayd ? 

Have ye no force to flyt hym fro ? 

Loke in haste my gere be grayd, 

My self shalle to that gadlyng go. 
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How, tliou liplaniy, abycic, 

Wilbe alle Ibi boste ami beyr. 

And telle me in tbis tyde 
What mastres thou makes here. 

Jesus. ■ • 

1 make no niastry hot for myne , 

I wille tbeyin save, that sballe the sow, 

Thon has no powere theym to pyne , 

Bot in my pryson for thare prow 
Here have thay sojornyd, not as thyne, 

Bot in thi waryd, thon wbte as how. 

Sathanas. 

^Vhy, where has thou hene ay syn 
That never wold neghe theym nerc or now? 

Jestu. 

Now is .the tyme certan , 

My Fader ordand herfor,” * 

That they shnid pas fro payn 
In hlys to 'dwelle for ever mure. 

‘Sathanas. 

Thy fader knew I Welle by syght. 

He was a wright his meett to avy'u, 

Mary me mynnys thi moder bight. 

The utmast ende of alle thy kyn. 

Say who made the so mekille of myght ? 

. , Jesus. 

Thou wykyd feynde lett he thi dy[n]. 

My Fader wonnes in hevcn on bight , 

In hlys that never more shallc blyn : 

I am his oonly son his forward to fnifylle, 
Togeder wille we won In sender when ,w<* wyllc. 

Sathanas. 

Goddes son! nay then myght thou be glad 
For no eatelle thurl the erave; 

Bot thou has lyffed ay lyke a lad, '■ 

In sorow , and as a sympille knave. 
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Jesus. 

That was for the hartly luf I had- 
Unto man’s saullc it forto save. 

And forto make the masyd and mad, 

And for that reson riifully to rafe. 

My Godhede here I hyd 
In Mary> moder mync. 

Where it shalle never be kyd 
To the ne none of thyne. 

, ' • Sathanas. 

How now? this wold I were told in towne, 
Thou says God is thi syre ; 

I shalle the prove by good reson 
Thoif moyttes as man dos into myre. 

To breke thi byddyng they were fulle bowne, 
And soyn they wroght at my desyre. 

From paradise thou putt thcym downe , ‘ 

In helle here to have thare hyre ;• 

And thou thi self, by day and nyght, 

Taght ever alle men emang, 

Ever to do reson and right. 

And here thou -wyrkys alle wrang. 

Jesus. 

I wyrk lio wrang , that shalle thou wy tt , 

If I my men fro wo wille wyn; 

My prophottes playnly preehyd it , 

Alle the<noytes that I begyn; 

They saide that I shuld he that ilke 
In helle where I shuld eiitre in. 

To save oiy servandes fro that pytt 
Where dampnyd saullys shalle syt for syn. 
And ilke true prephete taylle 
Shalle he- fulfillid in me ; 

I have thaym boght fro kayllc. 

In blis now shalle thay be. 
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Sathanas. 

Now sen thou lyst to legge the lawes 
Thou shalbe tenyd or we twyn, , 

For those that thou to witnes drawes 
Fnlle even agans the shajle begyn;^ 

As Salaman saide in his sawes , 

Who that ones conunys hellc within 
He shalle never owte, as'clerkes knawes, 
Therfor, belamy, let be thy dyn. 

Job thi scrrande also 
In his tyme can telle 
That nawder freynde nor fo' 

Shalle fyndc relese in helle. 

Jesus. 

He sayde fuUe soy the, that shalle thou se. 

In hellc sbalbe no relese, 

Bot of that place then ment he 
Where synfulle care shalle ever encrese. 

In that haylle ay shalle thou he , 

Where sorowes seyr shalle never sesse , 

And my folk that wer most fre 
Shalle pas unto the place of peasse ; 

For thay were here with my wille. 

And so thay shalle lurthe weynde. 

Thou shalle thi self fuKylle , 

Ever wo withontten ende. 

Saihatuis. 

Whi, and wille thou take theym alle me fro? 
Then thynk me thou ar uqkynde ; 

Nay , I pray the do not so , - ' , ' 

Umthynke the better in thy myndc. 

Or els let me with the go; 

I pray the leyfe me not behynde. 

' _ Jesus. . 

Nay, tratur, thon shalle won in wo. 

And tille a stake I shalle the hynde. 
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Sathanas. 

Now here 1 how thou menys emaufr 
With mesure and malyce for to melle, 

Bot sen thou says it shalhe laug, 

Yit som let alle wayes with us dwelle. 

Jesus. 

Yis, witt thou Welle, ela were greatt wrang. 

Thou shalle have Caym that slo Abelle, 

And alle that hastes theym self to hang, 

As dyd Judas and Architophelle ; 

And Daton and Aharon and alle of thare assent, 

Cursyd tyranttes ever ilkon that me and myn tormente. 

And alle that vville not Icre my law 

That I have left in land for new 

That makes my £ommyng knaw, , 

And alle my saeramentes persew; 

My deth, my rysyng, red by raw. 

Who trow tbaym not thay ap untrewc. 

Unto my dome I shalle theym draw. 

And juge thaym Wars then any Jew. 

And thay that lyst to lere my law and lyf therby 
Shalle never have harmes here, hot welth as is worthy. 

Sathanas. 

Now here my hand , I hold me payde , 

Thise poyntes ar playnly for my prow. 

If this he trew as thou has saide 
We shalle have mo then we have now; 

Thise lawes that thou has late here laide 
I shalle theym lere not to alow. 

If thay myn take thay ar betraide , ' • 

And I shalle turne theym tytte I trow. 

I shalle walk eest, I shalle walk wtist. 

And gar theym wyrk wellc war. ' 

Jesus. 

Nay feynde, thou shalhe feste. 

That thou shalle flyt no far.' 
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Sathatuu. Jl ' 

Fcsle? fy! that were a wykyd trcsoii! I x*n/l 

Bclainy, thou shalle be smytt.^^ 

Jesus. 

DeWllc, I commanndc the to g-o downe 
Into thi Bctc where thou shaltc syt. 

Sathanas. 

Alas! for doylle and care ' 

I synk into belle pyt. 

Rybnld. , 

Sir Sathanas , so saide I are , ' ' . 

Now shalle thou have a' fytt ’ ‘ 

■ • Jesus. 

Com now furtlie my ehilder alle, 

I forgyf you yon re mys; : , 

^Vithe me now go ye shalle * , 

To joy and endles hlys. 

Adam. 

Lord, thou art fulle mekyllc of niyghl. 

That mckys'thi self on this manerc. 

To help us alle as thou had us bight. 

When hothe forfett 1 and my fere ; 

Here have we dweH withoiitten light 
Four thousand and six humlreth yere,' 

Now se we. by this solempne sight 
How that mercy makes us dcre. 

Eva. 

Lord, we were worthy more tornamentes to tast. 

Thou help us lord of thy mercy, as thou of myght is mast. 
• Johannes. 

Lord , I love the inwardly , - . • • 

That me wold make thi messyngerc, , 

Thi commyng in crthe to cry , . ' * . ' . 

And techc thi fayth to folk in fere; 

Sythen before the forto dy, ‘ ~ k. 

To bryng theym bodword that be here, 
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How tbay skuld have thi help in hy. 

Now se 1 alle those poyntes appere. 

Mayses. 

David, thi propheite trew, , 

Of tymes told unto ns; 

Of thi commyng; he knew. 

And saide it shuld be thus. 

David. 

As^ I saide ere yit say I so , 
iVe derdiiupids , domine, 

Ammam vteam in inferno; “■ 

Leyfe never my saulle. Lord, after the. 
In depe helle whedur dampned shalle go', 
Suffre thou never thi sayntes to sc 
The sorow of thaym that won in wo , 

Ay fulle of fylthe and may not fle. 

Mayses. 

Hake myrthe bothe more and lea. 

And love oure lord we inay, 

That has brojfht us fro bytterncs 
In blys to abyde for ay.' 

Ysaias. 

Therfor now let ur synp 
To love oure lord Jesus, ^ 

Unto his blys he wille us bryng, 

Te Deum laudamus. ' V’' ' • • 
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Fulle darfe has bene oure dede, for thi commen is oure care. 
This day to take onre mede, for nothyng may we spare. 
Alas! I harde that home that callys us to the dome, 

Alle that ever were borne thider behofys tbeym com; 

May nathere land ne sc us fro this dome hide. 

For ferde fayn wold I lie, bot I must nedes abide; 

Alas! I stand great aghe to loke on that Justyce, 

Ther may no man of.laghe help with no qtiantyce. 

Vokettys ten or twelfe miay none help at this nede, 

Bot ilk man for his self shalle answere for his dede. 

Alas , that I was borne ! - . , 

I se now me beforne, - 

That Lord with woundes fyfe ; - r 

How may 1 on hym loke. . ' 

That falsly bym forsake. 

When I led synfulle lyfe? 

Tercius Malits.- 
Alas! carefuUc catyfes may we ryse. 

Sore may we wryng oure handes and wepe,.- 
F or cursid and sore covy tyse . . 

Dampnyd be we in belle fulle depe; 

Wroght we never of Godes servyce, 

llis eomaundements wold we not kepe , . . 

Bot oil tymes maide we sacrifice 
To Sathanas when othere can slcpe. 

Alas! now wakyns alle oure were, 

Oure wykyd warkes can we not hide, 

Bot on onre bakes we must theym here. 

That wille us soroo on ilka syde. 
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Ouri' ilcilys lliis ilay «illp <lo us iltTP, 

Oure ilomys man bcri- tvp must abi(Ii> , 

Anil feyndes, that willc iis felly fere, 

Tbare pray to baA'e us for tbarc pride. ' • • • 

Brymiy before us be tbai brojfbt, 

Oiu*e dedes that sballe d.un us bidcnc ; 

That eyre bas.barde, or barte tbo|rbt, 

Tliat mowtbe lias spokyn, or ec sene, 

That foote bas ('one, or haiide wro|;bt, 

III any tyme that we may inenc, 

Fiillc ilere this day now bees it ho{fbt. ‘ 

Alas , unbome then bad 1 bene ! ' . . ' 

Quartus Jtlalus. 

Alas, I am forlorn'e! a spytus blast bere blawes, 

I barde Yvelle bi yonde borne, 1 wotc wberto it draweli; 

I wold J were unborne, alas! that this day dawes, 

Now mOn be dampnyd this morne my warkys, my dedes, 
my sawes. 

Now bees my corstnes kyd, alas! 1 may not layn 
Alle that ever I dyd , it bees put up fulle playn. , 
That 1 wold fayn were hyd , my synfulle wordes ^nd vayn 
Fulle new now mon be rekyuyd up to me agayn. 

Alas! fayn wold I Re for dedes that 1 have done, 

Bot that may now not be , 1 must abyde my boyn , 

I trowed never to have sene this dredfulle day thus soyn; 
Alas! what sballe I say when he sittes on bis trone? 

To se bis woundes bledande this is a dulfulle case, 

Alas! how sballe I stand or loke bym in the face. 

So curtes I bym Tand that gaf me lif^ so lanjr a space, . 
Mi care is alle command , alas ! where' was my grace ? 

Alas! catyfies unkynde, where on was onre thogbt? * 

Alas! where on was onre mynde, so wykyd warkes we wro(fbtc? 
To se how he was pynde, how dere oure lnf.be boi^ht, 
Alas! we were fulle blyndc, now ar-we wars then nogpbt. ' 
Alas ! my oovety&c, myne ylle wille , and myn ire , 

Mi neghbur to dispise most was my desyre ; 
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I demyd ever at my devyse, me Ooght I had iw peyre. 
With my self sore may I gria«, now am qwyt my hyre. 
Where L was wonte to go and have my wordes at wille, 
Now am I set folle thro and fcyn to hold me stiUe;. 

I went both to and firo, me tihog^ht 1 did never ille, 

Mi ncfrhbiirs for to slo or hurt withoutten skille. 

Wo worthe ever the Aider that gate me to be borne! 
That ever he let me stir bot that I had bene forlorne; , 
Warid be my moder, and warid be the mbme 
That I was borne of hir , alas , for shame and akome ! 
Primus Atigelus, cum ^atUo.^ 

Stand not togeder, parte in two, 

Alle sam shalle ye not be in blys'y >■- 

Oure lord Of heven will^ it be so , ' ' ' J 

For many of you has done amys; . j ' 

On bis right hand ye good' shalle go, 

The way to heven he shalle you wys ; 

Ye wykid saulea ye weynd hym fro , 

On his left hande as none of his. 

Jesus. 


The tyme is commen, I wille make endO, 

My Fader of heven wille it so be, 

Therfor tille erthe now wille I weynde. 

My selfe to sytt in majestiej 
To dele my dome I wille discende. 

This body wille I here with mej 
How it was dight man’s mys to amende 
Alle man’s kynde ther shalle it sc. 

Primus D<emon. 

Oute , haro , out , out ! harkyn to this home , 

I was never in dowte or now at this mome , 

So sturdy a showte sen that I was borne 

Hard I never here abowte, in erneste ne in skome. 

A wonder; ■ 

I was bonde fulle fast 
In yrens for to last. 
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Dot my bandes thai brast ' 

And shoke alle in sondcr. 

Secnndus Dmmon. 

I shoterde and shoke, 1 herd sichc a rcrd , 

When I harde it 1 qwoke for alle that 1 lerd, 

Bot to swerc on a boke I durst not aperd , 

I durst not lokc for alle mcdillc erd 
Fullc payUe; 

Bot (ryrned and |;na8t. 

My force did I frast, 

Bot I wrojjhtc alle w.ist, 

It myjfhte not avayllc. 

Primus DtemOH. 

It was like to a trumpc, it had sich a sownde, 

I fclle on a lumpc for fcrd that I swonde. 

Secnndus Dannon. 

There I stode on my stuinpc I stakerd that stowndc. 
There chachid I the crumpe , yit held I my grounde 

Halfe nome. . , . • 

Primus Dmnon. 

Hake redy oure gcre. 

We ar like to have were, 

For now dap I swere 

That domysday is comme; 

For alle oure saules nr wente and none ar in helle. 
Secnndus Dtemon. 

Bot we go we ar shente, let Yis not dwelle , 

It sittes you to tente in this mater to mellc. 

As a pere in a parlnmente what case so befcllc; 

It is nedefulle 

That ye tente to youre a^vne. 

What draght so be drawne , 

If the courtc be knawen 

The juge is right drcdfulle.. 

Primus Dtemon. 

For to standc this tome thou gars me gi'cte. 
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SecHitdus Dwmon. 

Let us (TO to this dome up Watljn Strete. 

Primus Damon. 

I had lever go to Rome; yei thryse on my fete. 

Then forto grcfe yonde grome, or with hym for to mete; 

For wysely 
lie spckys on trete. 

His paustcc is grete, 

Bot bcgyn he to threte 

lie lokcs fiille grisly: 

Bot fast take oure rentals, hy, let ns go hence! 

For as this fals the great sentence^ 

Secundns Dtemon. 

Thai ar here in my dais, fast stand we to fence, 

Agans thisc dampnyd saules without repentence. 

And just 

Primus Damon. 

How so the gam erokys, 

Examyn oure bokys. 

' , Secundus Damon. 

Here is a bag fiille, lokys. 

Of pride and of lust, , 

Of wraggers and Wrears, a bag fulle of brefes. 

Of carpars and cryars, of mychers and thefes , 

Of lurdans and lyars that no man Icfys , 

Of fly tars, of flyars, and rcnderars of reffys. 

This can I, 

Of alkyn astatcs , 

That go bi the gatys. 

Of poore pride, that God hates. 

Twenty so many, 

Primus Dcemou. 

Peassc, I pray the, be stille, I laghc that 1 kynke. 

Is oghte ire in thi bille and then shallc thou dryiike? 

I2‘ 
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Seomdus Dtemon. 

Sir, so mekille illo willc that lhay wold synke 
Thirfe foes in a fyere stillc; hot not allc that I thynke 
Dar I say, 

Bot heforc hym he prase hym, _ ^ 

Behynde he myssase hym, . ^ 

Thus dowhille he mase hym. 

Thus do thai today. 

i 

Primus D(emoH, < 

Has thou ogfht wTiten there of the fcmynyn gender? 

, Secundus Dtemon. 

Yei, mo then I may here of rolles forlo render; 

Thai ar sharp as a spcre if thai seme bot slender , 

Thai ar ever in were if thai he tender, 

^lle fetyld; ‘ J 

She that is most meke , ^ 

When she semys fullc seke , • . 

She can raise np a reke 

If she be welle nelyld. 

. . Primus Dwmon. 

Thou art the best hync that ever cam bcsyde tis. 
Secundus Dtemon. 

Yei bot go we, master mync, yet wold 1 we hyde us, 
Thai have bio wen lang syne, thai wille not abide us. 

We may lightly tyne, and then wille ye chide us. 
Togeder. 

Primus Dtemon. ’v,' ' 

Make redy ourc tolys, 

For we dele with no folys.^ 

Secundus Dtemon. ^ ‘ ' 

Sir, alle clerkys of oure scolys , 

Abowne furthe theder; 

Bot, sir, 1 telle you before had domysday ogfat tarid 
We must have bigifid belle more, the warld is so warid. 


Pr^us Dvemon. 

Now gett we dowbille store of bodys myscarid ' 

To the scales where thai wore , botbe san to be harrid. . 

Secundus Damon. ' ‘ ' 

Thise rolles ' ... 

Ar of bakbytars. 

And fals quest dytars, 

I had no help of wrltars 

But thise two dalles ; 

Faitbc and trowtbe, maflay, have no fete to slnmre , ^ 
The poorc pcpyllc must pay if ojyht be in handc , 

The drede of God is away and lawe out of lande. 

Primus Damon. 

By that wist I that domysday was at hande 
In seson. 1 

Secundus Damon. 

Sir, it is saide in old sawes. 

The longere that day dawcs , 

Wars pepille , wars lawes. 

Primus Damon. 

1 lag;hc at thi reson; 

Alle this was token domysday to drede , 

Fulle oft was it spukyn, fulle' few take hede , 

Bot now shalle we he wrokyn of thare falsheile, 

For now hcse imlokyn many dern dede ^ 

In ire ; ... 

Alle thare synnes shalle he knowcu , 

Othere men’s, then thare owne. 

' . Secundus Damon. . ' • , 

Bot if this draj^ht be welle flraweii 
Don is in the myre. 

• . . TutiviUus. , . 

Whi spyr ye not syr no qaestyons? 

I am uonc of yoiuc order and none of your 'sons; 

I stande at ray tristur when othere men shoiies. 
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Primus Drettum. 

Now thou art myn awne querestnr, 

I wote where thou wonnes; 

» * Do telle me. 

TutwUlus. 

I was yotire chefe toUare, 

And sithen conrte rollar, 

Now am I master Lollar, 

And of sich men I melle me; 

I have hrofrht to youre hande of sanies, dar I say. 
Mo than ten thowsand in an howre of a day ; 

Som at aylle howse I fandc, and som of ferray, 

Som enrsid , som hande , som yei som nay ; 

■ So many 

Thns hroi'ht I on hlure, ^ - 

Thus dyd I my cure. 

• Primus Dremon, 

Thou art the hest sawgeonre 
That ever had I any. 

TutmMus. 

Here a rolle of ragman of the rowmdc tahille, 

Of hreffes in my bag, man, of synnes dampnabille, 
Unethes may I wag, man, for wery in youre stabillc 
Whils I set my, stag, man. 

Secundus Dtemon. 

Abide, ye ar ahille. 

- To take wage; 

Thow can of cowrte thew, 

Bot lay downe the dewe 

For thou wille be a shrew , . - ' 

Be thou com at age. 

Tutivittns. 

Here I he gesse of many uyee hok^t. 

Of care and of curstnes; hethyng and hoket. 

Gay gere and witles, his bode set on koket. 

As prowde as pennyles, his slefe has no poket. 
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Fnlle redics; 

Witli thare hemmyd shoyn, 

Allc this must he done , 

Bot fyre is out at hyc noync 

And his barnes brcdeles. 

A home and a duch ax, his slefe must be flekyt, 

A syde hede and a fare fex, his gowne must be spehytt. 
Thus toke I youre tax, thus ar my bokys blckyt. 

Promts Dcenion. 

Thou art best on thi irax that ever was clekyt. 

Or knowen ; 

With WTOrdes >ville thou fille us, 

Bot telle tbi name title ns. 

, TtiiiviUus^ 

My name is Tutiyillus, 

My borne is blawcn; 

hratpnina verborum Tut (villus colKtpt horion, 

Belzabub algorum, Itelial helium ilolioriim. 

Secimdus Dtemon, 

What, I so thou can of grnmory and som what of arte; 
Had I bot a penny on the wold 1 warte. 

Tutivillus. 

Of femellys a qnantitc here lyiide I parte. 

Pt •imus Dtemon. 

Tutivillus, let se , Codes forbot thou spartc! 

Tuliv31tts. 

So joly , 

Ilka las in a landc , ' 

> . . 
Like a lady ncre hande , 

So freshe and so plesande. 

Makes men to foly. 

If she be never so fowlle a dowde^ with hir kelles and hir 
pynnes. 

The shrew hir self can shrowde, both hir chekys and hir 
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She can make it fulle prowde with japes and with gynnes, 
Ilir hede as hy as a elowde, hot no shame of hir synnes 
Thai fele ; 

When she is thus paynt. 

She makes it so qnaynte, 

She lokes like a saynt. 

And wars then the deyle. 

She is hornyd like a kowe fon syn. 

The cuker hynges so side now , furnd with a cat skyn , 

AUe thise ar for you, thay ar commcn of youre kyn. ' 
Secundtts Dtemon. 

Now, the best body art thou that ever cam here in. 
TutivSlus. 

An usage , 

Swilk dar I undertake, 

Makes theym breke thare wedlakej 
And lif in syn for hir sake. 

And breke thare awne spowsage. 

Yet a poynt have I fon, I telle you before. 

That fals swerers shalle hider com mo than a thowsand 
shore; . . 

lu sweryng thai grefe Godes^ son, and.pyne hym more and 
more, ^ 

Thcrfor mon thai with us won in helle for ever more. 

I say thus , 

That rasers of the fals tax. 

And gederars of grcyn wax, 

Diabolus est mendax ‘ 

E!t pater ejus. 

Yit a poynte of the new gett to telle willc 1 not blyn. 

Of prankyd gownes and shulders up set, mos and flokkes 
scwyd wyth in, 

' To use aiche gise thai wille not let, thai say it is no syn, 
Bot on sich pilus I me set and clap thaym cheke and chyn. 
No nay. < 

David in his saYvtere says thos. 
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That to helle shalle^Uiay tnis, 

Gim *Hts adinventum&us , ■ 

For onys and for ay. 

Yit of thise kyrkchaterars here ar a inenee , 

Of barganara and okerars and Infara of aymoiiee, 

Of mnkers and rownera, God caetes thaym out trnlee 
From his temple alle sieh mysdoera, I each thaym then 
to me 

Fulle soyn; ' 

For writen I wote it is 

In the Gospelle, withoulten mys, 

Ei e/tm fecistis 

Speluncam latroimm. 

Yit of the synnes seven som thyng speeiallo 
Now nately to neven, that ronnys over alle, 

Thise laddes thai leven as lordes lialle. 

At ee to be even picturde yn palle ' > 

As kynges; 

May he duir hym a doket, 

A kodpese like a pokelt, 

Ilym thynk it no hoket 

Ills taylle when he wrynges. 

His luddokkys thai lowke like walk mylne elogges 
His hede is like a stowke , hurlyd as hogges , 

A Welle blawen bowke thise frygges as frogges , 

This jelian jowke dryfys he no dogges 
To felter, 

Bot with youre yolow lokkys , 

For alle youre many mokkes, ~ - 

Ye shalle clym on helle crokkys 
With a halpeny heltere. 

And Nelle with hir nyfyls of crisp and of sylke. 

Tent Welle youre twyfyls your nek abowte as mylke; 

With your bendys and youre bridyls of Sathan the whilke 
Sir Sathanas idyls you for tha ilke ‘ 
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This (filic knave , 

It is open behynde , 

Before is it pymle. 

Bewar of the west wynde 

Yonre smok lest it wafe. 

Of ire and of envy fynde I herto, 

Of eovetyse and (flotony and many other mo , 

Thai ealle and thai _cry ■ (fo we now , go, 

I dy nerc for dry,* and thcr syt thai so 
All nyjfhte, 

With hawvelle and jawvelle, 

Syii{fyn(f of lawvelle, _ . ■ 

Tliisc ar Lowndes of helle, ‘ 

That is thare rij^ht. 

In slewthe then thai syn , Goddes warkes thai not wyrke, 
To belke thai begyn and spew that is irke , 

His hede must he holdyn ther in the myrke . 

Then defies hym with dyn the bellys of the kyrke 
’When thai elatter; 

He w'ishys the clerke hanf^ed 
For that he rang it, 

Bot thar hyin not lang it, 

W’hat eommys ther after. 

And ye Janettes of the stewys ; and lyehoures on loftc 
Your haille now brewys, avowtrees fiille ofle, 

Youre gam now grewys, I shalle you set sofle. 

Your sorow enewes , eom to my crofle 

Alle ye; ■ 

Alle barlottes and horres , 

And bawdes that procures , ' ' 

To hryiig thayin to lures, 

Weleom to my see. 

Ye lurdnns and lyars, niyehers and tbefes, 

Flytars and flyars that alle men reprefes, 

Spolars, extoreyonars , weleom, luy lefes! 

Fals jiiror.s and iisurars to symony that elevys. 
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To Idle, , • . 

llasardars and dysars, 

Falg dedes fori^ars, 

Slanderars, bakbytars, 

Alle unto belle. 

Primus Diemon. • • • 

When 1 liardc many swilke , many spytus and Telle , 

And few (food of like I had mcrvclle, ^ ;» ' 

I trowid it drew ncre the prik. •' ' : ■ t: •►d'l' 

Secundus Dietnon. 

Sir, a worde of counsclle; •»rfT 
Saules cam so thyk now late unto hellc - - 

As everj i-i • 'adl r.dll 

Ourc porter 'at helle (fate <* va t; wiii :;a^’ jult 

Is halden so stmte", ' ‘i'iniiruifn . . ■ 

Up erly and downq late, ' •• vi.i 

lie rystys never. ■ ' ■ , ' ■ ^ -« . ' -^na I -tadT 

Primus Dmmon. * 4>»uadT 

• Thou art pereles of tho that ever yit knew I, - )|>K 


When I wille may I (fo if thou be by; 

Go we now, we two. 

Secundus D<emon. > 

* Sir, I am redy. 

Primus Damon . 


,4 WMdl 

S' n ■*b 'jaluM 
dd'l 

11 _M 'V fll .u'^ 

iK 


Take oure rolles also, ye knaue the eause why, - '. iwiA 

1^ ■. , -" ucV 

w^irm dJiW 

A 


Do com — r ’ll 

And tent wellc this day. 

Secundus Damon. 
Sir,_as wellc as I may. 

Primus Damon. 

Qui iiero tnala 

Secundus Damon, 
in ignem aternum. 

Jesus. 

Ilka ereatonre take tentc ■ 

\^T>al bodwardc I shalle you bryii(f,'.‘ 




..i" Jd .iWi.l 
' .uaM, 

riy4j.' n\- liT 

tnb- ■^aib 
'iriiMa 
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This wykyd wsrld away is wente. 

And I am common as crownyd kyuf'; 

My fader of heven has me dowiie sent. 

To deme yoiirc dedes and make endyugj 
Commen is the day of Ju(jementc , 

Of sorow may every synfullc syng. 

The day is commen of catyfnes, 

Allc those to eare that ar uncleyii , 

The day of hatcllc and bitternes, ^ 

Fiille lon(f abiden has it beyn; 

The ilay of drede to more and !es , 

Of joy, of tremlyng and of teyn. 

Ilka wijfht that wykyd is 
May say, alas this day is seyn ! 

[ Tunc cxpandil mantis suas ct oslenHit cis nitlnera sua t 

Here may ye sc my woundes wide ^ 

That I suffred for youre mysdedc, 

Thriiphe hartc , bede, fote, hande andjjyde. 

Not for my (filte hot for youre node. 

Behald both bak, body, and syde. 

How dcre I bojfht youre broiler bede, 

Thisc bitter paynes I wold abide. 

To by you blys thus wold I blede. 

Mi body was skowr(rid withoutteii skille. 

Also ther fullc throly was I thrett. 

On erosse thai hang me on a hille , ^ • 

Bio and blody thus was I bett. 

With crowrne of thorne thrastyn fulle ille, 

A spere unto my harte thai sett. 

Mi hartc blodc sparid thai not to spille, 

Man, for thi luf wold I not lett. 

The Jues spytt on me spitusly, 

Thai sparid me no more then a thefc. 

When thai me smote I stud stilly,* 

Agans thaym did I nokyns grefc. - . • . • 

Bcholde , mankynde , this ilke am 1 , . . • 
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That for the suffred sieh myschefe , 

Thus was I dight for thi foly, 

Han, loke thi luf was me ftille lefe. 

Thus was I flight thi sorow to slake , 

Man , thus hehovid the borod to be , ' 

In allc my wo tooke I no wrake , 

My wille it was for luf of the; 

Man, for sorow nght the to qwake. 

This dredful day this sight to sc, • 

Alle this su&ed I for thi sake, ' ' 

Say, man, what snfl^ed thon for me? 

* [7nne vertau te nd honot, ditU illif, — 


Mi blessid bames on my right hande, 

Youre dome this day thar ye not drcde,' , ' ^ 

For allc youre joy is now commande, ' • 

Youre life in lykyng shalle ye lede; 

Commes to the kyngdom ay lastand. 

That you is flight for youre good dede, 

Fnlle blithe may ye be there ye stand, 

F-or mekille'in iKTen bees yonre mede. ^ 

When I was hungie ye me fed, ^ 

To slek my thrist ye war fullc lire. 

When I was clothles ye me cled'. 

Ye wold no sorowe on me se;- 
In hard prison when I was sted 

On my penance ye had pytn, - * > r ' 

*Fullc seke when I was hroght in bed - < 

Kyndly ye cam to comforth me. v 

When I was wille and weriest 
Ye harberd me- foUe esdly,' - 
Fnlle glad then were ye of youre gest, ' ’ ■ 

Ye plenyd my poverte foll'e pitnsly; 

Belife ye broght me of the best, ' •' ‘t 

And maide m*y bed there f rimld ly 
Therfor in heren . shall# be yonre rest,'**^ ^ • 

In joy and blys to beld'me by. ‘ ■ 
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Primus Bonus. . 

Lord, irhco had thou so mckille node? 

Hunifrc or thrusty how niyifht it be? 

Secutidus Bonus. 

When was cure harte fre the to fcede ? 

In prison when myght we the se? 

Tercius Bomis. 

W^hcn was thou seke or wantyd wedc? 

To harhowre the when helpid we? _ 

. Quartus Bonus. 

When had thou nede of oure fordede? 

AVhen did we alle this dede for the? 

^ Jesus. 

Mi hlissid barnes, I shallc you say 
Wluit tyme this dede was to me done. 

When any that nede had nyjjht or day, 

Askyd you help and had it sonc; 

Youre fre harte saide theym never nay, 

Erly ne late, myd day ne noyn. 

As oOe sithes as thai wold pray, 

Thai thurte hot aske and have thare. hoyn. 

[Time ifieet nuUis, — 

Ye cnrsid catyfs of Karnes kyn. 

That never me comforthid in my care , 

Now I and ye for ever shalle twyn. 

In deylle to dwelle for ever mare ; 

Youre bitter bayles shalle never blyn 
That ye shall thole when ye com thare; 

Thus have ye servyd for youre syn, . , 

For derfe dedes ye have doyn are. 

W'hen I had myster of mete and drynke , 

Catyfs, ye ehaste me from youre yatc, 

W’hen ye were set as syres on hynke 
I stode ther oute wery and wate. 

Yet none of you wold on me thynke, 

To have pite on my poorc astatc. 
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Tliorfor to hclle I sliallu you synkc , 

AVclle are ye worthy to jjo that gate. 

When I was seke and sorycst 
Yc visct me no|rht, for I was poore; 

In prison fast when 1 was fest 
Wold none of yon lokc how I foore; 

When I wist never where to rest 
With dyntes ye drofe me from youre doore, - - 

Bot ever to pride then were ye prest; ,f 

Mi flesh, my hloode, ye oft forswore. •. 

Clothles, when tliat I was eold 
That ncre handc for you yode I nakyd, 

Mi niysehcfe 8a{;he ye many folde, 

Was none of yon my sorow slakyd, j ‘ 

Bot ever forsoke me yon0f and olde , - 

Tlierfor shalle ye now be forsakyd. , 

Primus Maltts. 

Lorde, when had thou, that alle has, ^ ' 
lliinf'er or thristc, sen tliou God is? 

When was that thon in prison was.? 

When was thon nakyd or harherles? 

Secuntiiis Jfltilits. 

, When myght we see the seke, alas! 

And kyd the alle this' iinkyndnes ? 



Tercius jflalus. 

When was we let the helples pas? 
AVhey dyd we the this wikydncs? 

Qiiatius 3Iidus. , 
Alas, fur doylle this day! 

Alas , that ever I It abode I 
Now am 1 dampned for ay, • 

This dome may I not avoyde. 

Jesus. 

Catyfes, alas! olle as it betyde ' 
That nedefidle oo'bt askyd in my name. 
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Yc bard them nojfbt, youre cores was hid, 

Yoiire help to tbayni was not at hamc; 

To me was that unkyndnes kyd , 

Therfor ye here this bitter blame, )■ 

To the lest of myne when ye 0|'hte dyd. 

To me ye dyd the self and same. 

[ 7 «hc lUeet homSf — 

Mi ehosyn childer, eome to me, _ . 

With me to dwelle now shalle ye weynde, *■ 

Ther joy and blys ever shalle he , 

Yoiire life in lykynjf for to leyndc. 

. .■ [Tmmc tUect mnlit, — 

Ye warid ivightes, from me ye flc,;i - 

In hcllc to dwelle withoutten ende, ! < 

Ther shalle ye nojrht hot sorow se, • i ■ . - ' 

And sit hi Sathanas the feynde. • 'i 

Primus Ucemon. 

Do now go furthc, trus, go we hyne, ; r- 
Unto endles wo , ay lastand pyne , 

Nay, tary not so, we get ado sync. 

Secundus Dwmon. 

Flyte hyder warde, ho, Harry Ruskyne ‘ 

War onte! 

The meyn shalle ye nebylle, 

And I shalle syng the trebille, 

A revant the deville 

Title alle this hole rowte. 

TutivSlus. 

Youre lyfes ar lorne and common is youre care, 

Yc may ban ye were borne the bodes you bare, 

And youre faders befornc , so cursid yc ar. 

Primus DcBmon. 

Ye may wary the morne and day that ye ware 
Of youre moder 
First borne forto be. 

For the wo ye mon dre. 
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Primns Damon. 

Ilkon of you mon se 
Sorow of oderj 

AVhcre is the gold and the good that ye gederd togedir? 

The mery menee that yode hider and thedir? ■ ' , . 

TutiuSlus. 

Gay gyrdyls , jaggid hode , peankyd gowncs , whedir? 

Have ye wit or ye wode ye broght not hider 
Dot sorowe. 

And your ' synnes in youre -nekkys. • • . 

Primus Damon. 

I beshrew thaym that rekkys, , 

He comes to late that bekkys 

Youre bodyes to borow. 

Secundus Damon. 

Sir, I wold cut thaym a skawte and make theym be knawcn, 

Thay were sturdy and hawte , great boste have thai blawnc, 

Youre pride and youre pransawte what willc it gawne ? 

Ye tolde ilk mans defawte and forgatc youre awne. 

TutivSltts. 

Moreover 

Thare neghburs thai demyd, 

Thaym self as it semyd, 

Bot now ar thai flemyd 

From sayntes to recover. 

Pranus Damon. 

Thare neghburs thai towchid with wordes fullc ilic , 

The warst ay thai sowchid and had no skille. 

Secundus Damon. , 

The pennys thai pow^hid and held thaym stillc, 

The negons thai mowchid and had nO' willc 
For hart fare, 

Bot riche and ille dedy, 

Gedcrand and gredy, 

Spr napand and nedy 

Yoiu-e godes forto spare. 

15 
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Tutivillus. 

For allc that ye spard and dyd cxtorcyon. 

For youre childcr ye card, yourc heyre and yourc son 
Now is alle in oure ward, youre yercs ar ron. 

It is commcu in Tow{|^d youre dame malison. 

To bynde it; 

Ye set hi no cursyng', 

Ne no siche smalle thynij. 

Primus D(emon. 

No, hot prase at the partyng. 

For now mon ye fynde it; 

Yourc Icyfes and your females, ye brake yourc wcdlake. 
Telle me now what it vales alle that mery lake? 

Se so falsly it falys. 

Secundtts Dtemon. 

Syr, I dar undertake 

Thai wille telle no tales, hot se so thai qwake 
For moton. 

He that to that g^am {]^sc. 

Now namely on old tose. 

Tutivillus. 

Thou held up the lose 

That had I forijotten. 

Primus Dtemon. 

Sir, I trow thai be dom som tyme were fulle melland, 
AVelle ye se how thai jrlom. 

Secundus Dmmon. 

Thou art ay telland , 

Now shallc thai have rom in pyk and tar ever dwellaiid. 
Of tbare sorow no some, hot ay to be yelland 
In oure fostrc. 

Tutivillus. 

By youre lefe may we mefc you ? ' . , 

Primus Deemon. 

Showe furthe , I shrew you. 
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Secundus D<emon. 

Yet tonyijht slialle I shew you 
A mesc of illc ostrc. 

TutiviHus. 

Of thise ciirsld forswornc and allc that here leyndes, 
Blau', wolfcs hede and outehorne, now namely my frcyndcs. 
Primus Dtemon. ^ 

Ilia haille were ye borne, yoiire awne shame you sheyiidcs 
That shalle ye fynde or to morne. 

Sccuttdus Dceiiioh. 

Com now with feyndes 


To yourc angrc; 

Youre dedcs you dam. 

Com, I'D we now sam. 

It is commcn yoiue ('am. 

Com, tary no lon|'cr. < 

Primus Bonus. 

\Ve love the. Lord, in alkyn thyii{', 
■ That for thyne awne has ordand thus. 
That we may have now oiirc dwellyn{' 
In beven blis ('iffen nnto us;> 

Therfor fnlle boldly may we syng; 

On oiwe way as we trus. 

Make alle myrthe and lovyng( 

With Te Deum laudamus. 
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CANDLE»IAS-DAY, 

OR 

THE KILLING OF THE 


CHILDREN OF ISRAEL. 



TIIE NAMES OF THE PLEYERS. 


The Poete. 

Hyng Herowd. 

Knyght j. 

Kttyghi ij. 

Knyght iij. 

Knyght iiij 
IVatkyn, Messanger. 
^Symeon, the Bysshop. 
Joseph. 

Maria. 

.rinna, Prophetissa. 
yi Virgyn. 

Angelus. 

Mtdier j. 

Mutier {j. 

Midier ig. 

Mulier iiij. 

Jhan Parfre 





wrde thys hooke. 


The ori|pnal of this pUy is preserved amonj; the Digby 9I8S. 
in the Bodleian Library, Oxford, and has the date of liS13. No par- 
ticulars are knonn of Jhan Parfre. 
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' Poeta. _ < 

This RoIpDine fest to be hail in remenbraitnce 
Of blissed scynt Anne, moder to oiir lady, 

Wbos ry^bt discent was. fro bynjTs allyannce. 

Of Davyd and Salamon witnesseth tbe story; 
llir blissid donf^bter, that callid is Mary, ^ 

By Gods provision an hnsbond sbuld have, 

Callid Joseph, of nature old and drye. 

And the moder nnto Christ that all the world shall 

This {glorious maiden doiifrhter unto Anna, 

III wbos worship this fest we honour. 

And by resenihlauncc likenyd nnto manna , 

Wichc is in tast coelesti.all of savour. 

And of Jerieo the sote rose flonre. 

Gold Ahryson callid in picture , 

Chosyn for to here raankynds savyonr; 

With a prerojrative above echc creature. 

These (frctt thyiif's rcmenibrcd, after our entent 
Is for to worshyppc uure lady and seynt Anne: 
We he eomen hedcr as servannts dili|'cnt 
Onre processe to shewe you as we can; 


save. 
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VVhcrfor of benevolence we pray every man. 

To have ns excused, that we no better doo. 

An other tyme to cmende it if we can. 

Be the f^race of God , if our cunnyn|r be ther too. 

The last yeer we shewid you, and in this place. 

How the shepherds of Crist by the made Ictilication, 

And thre kynges that ycome fro the cuntrccs be ^acc 
To worshyp Jesti with enteer devotion: 

And now we propose with hooll alfcetion. 

To precede in oiire matter as we can. 

And to shew yon of onre ladies purification. 

That she made in the temple, as the usage was than: 

And after that shall llerowd have tydyngs. 

How the thre kyngs be goon hoom another way. 

That were with Jesu^and made ther offryngs. 

And promysed kynge llerowd, without delay 
To come a geyn by him j this is no nay. .. ' 

And whan he wist that thei were goon. 

Like as a wodman he gan to fray. 

And commaunded his knyght forth to go a noon 
■ In to Israeli , to scrchc every towiie and cite 
For all the children that thei cowdc ther fynde. 

Of ij yeers age and under, sparyng neither bonde nor free. 
But sic them all, either for foo or frende; 

Thus he commaunded in his furious myndc ; t 
Thought that Jesn shitid have be oon. 

And yitt he failed of his froward mynde; 

For, by Gods providaunce, our lady was in to Egyptc gon. 

Frends, this processc we propose to plcy os we can. 
Before you all here in your presens , 

To the honourc of God, onre lady, and seynt Anne; 
Bcseechyng yon to geve ns peseabic audiens. 

And ye mcnstrallis doth your diligens; 

And ye virgynes , shewe some sport and plcsiire , 

These people to solas, and to do God reverens; 

As ye be appoynted doth your besy cure. 
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Ilermufi. 

Above all kyn|;e8 under the clowdys crlslall , 

Royally I reijrne in wcllbc witlioiil nou. 

Of plesaunt prosperytic I lakkc non at all; 

Fortune 1 fynde, that she is not my Too, 

I am kyn); Ilcrowd, I will it he knowen so. 

Most strong and myghty in fcid for to fyght. 

And to venquyshe my enemy cs that a geynst me do ; 

I am most be dred with my brundc hryglit. 

My grett goddes I gloryfye with gladnesse. 

And to honourc them I kncic up on my knee; 

For thei have sett me in solas from all sadnesse. 

That no conqueroure nor kiiyght is compared to mu: 

All the that rebclle a geyns me thcr bane I will he. 

Or grudge a geyns my godds on hyll or hethe; 

All suche rclmllcrs I shall make for to flee. 

And with hard piinyshemcnts putt them to dethe. 

What erthely wretches, what pompc and pride. 

Do a geyns my lawes or withstonde mync entent, 

Thei shall suffre woo and peyne Ihrugh hak and syde. 
With a very mys(;haunce thcr fleshe slial he all to rent; 
And all my foes shall have suche commauiidcmcnt 
That they shalhc glad to do my hyddyn ay. 

Or ells thei shalbe in woo and inyschclf permanent, 

That thei shall fere me nyght and d.ay. 

My messanger, at my commaundement come heder to me. 
And take bed what 1 shall to the say: 

I eharge the , loke a bought thiirgh my cuntre 
To aspye if ony rehell do a geynst our lay: 

And if ony suche come in thy w.ay , 

Brynge hem in to our hygh presens. 

And we shal sc Ihein eorreetid , or thei go hens. 
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tVathfn, the Metsanger, 

My lord, yonr commaundement I have fulfilled 
Evyn to the nttennost of my pore power; 

And I wold shew you more, so ye wold he conteutid. 

But I dare not, lest ye wold take it in anger: 

For if it liked you not, I am sure my delh were nere; 
And therfor, my lord, I wolc hold my peas. 

Herowd. 

1 warne the , thn traytor , that thu not seas 
To observe every thyng thu knowest a geyns our reverence. 

Messanger. 

My lord, if ye have it in your remenbrannee , 

Ther were iij straunger knyghts, hut late in your presence. 
That went to Bcdlcm to offre with due obscrvauiice. 

And promysed to come a geyn by you without variaunce; 
But by ther bonys ten, thei be to you untrue. 

For homeward an other wey thei doo sue. 

Herod. 

Now be my grett godds, that be so full of myght 
I will be a vengid upon Israeli, if this talc be true. 

Messanger. 

That it is, my lord, my trouth I you 'plight. 

For ye fonnde me never false syn ye mo knewe. 

Herod. 

I do perceyve , though I be here in my cheff cite , 

Callid Jerusalem , my riche royall town , 

1 am falsly disceyved by strauiige knyghts thre: ' 

Therfor, my knyghts, I warne you, without delacion. 

That ye make serche thurgh oute aU my region, 

Withonte any tarieng my wille may be seen. 

And sle all the children without excepcioh . ' 

Of to yeers of age , that within Israeli bene : 

For within my self thus I have concluded. 

For to avoide a^ wey all intcrrupcion , ' 

Sythenes thes thre knyghts have me thus falsly deluded, 

As in manner by froward collusion. 
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And a geyn resorted hom in to ther region; 

But yitt , maugre ther herts , I shall arengid be : 

Bothc In Bedlem and my provynces everyebone, 

Sle all the children to kepe my liberte. 

Mies j. 

My lord, ye may be sure that 1 shall not spare 
For to fulfilic your noble commaundement , 

With sharpe stverde to perse them all bare, 

In all cuntrecs that be to you adjacent.* 

Mies ij. 

And for your sake to observe your commaundement, 

Mies iij. 

Nut on of them all our hands ^shall asterb 
Mies iuj. 

For we wole cruelly execute yom' Judf'ement 
With swerdc and sperc to perse them thurgh the herb 
Hertul. 

I tfaankc you, my knygbts, but loke ye, make no tarieng. 
Go armc your self in stele shynyng bright; 

And conceyve in your mynds, that I am your kyng, 
Gcvyng yon charge, that with all your myght 
In confirmaciott of my tylcll of ryglit. 

That ye go and loke for myn advantage , 

And sle all the children that come in your sight 
Wiche ben within two ycers of age. ' 

Now be ware, that my byddyng ye truly obey. 

For non but I shall reigne with equyte; ' 

Make all the children on your swerds to dey, 

I charge you, spare not oon for mercy nor pyte. 

Am not I lord and kyng of the cuntre? 

The crowne of all Jerusalem longith to me of right; > 
Who so ever sey nay of high or lowc degre, 

I charge you , sic all su<rhe that come in your syghb 
Mies j. 

My lord, be ye sure, aceordyng to your will. 

Like as ye charge us he streigt commaundement. 
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All the children of Israeli doubtles we shall kylle 
Within to yeers of age, this is our entent. 

MUes ij. 

My lord of all Jnrye , we hold yon for chef regent , 

By tytcll of enheritannee as your anneestors be fom; 
lie that seith the eontrary, be Mahound, shalbe shent, 

And curse the tyme that ever was born. 

Herod. 

1 thanke you, my knyghts, with hooll affection. 

And whan ye come a geyn 1 shall yon avaunce; 

Therfor quyte you wele in feld and town. 

And of all the fondlyngs make a delyreraunce. , 

[Here the Knights shall departs from Herowd to tsraell j and 
fVATKYX shall abgde, segng thus to Herowd i — 

Now, my lord, 1 besechc you to here my dalyaunce, 

1 wole aske you a bone, if I durst a right; 

But I were loth yc shuld take ony displesannce : 

Now for Mahounds sake, make me a knyght 

For oon thyng I promyse you, I will manly fight. 

And for to avenge your quarrell I dare undertake ; 

Though I sey my self, 1 am a man of myght. 

And dare live and deye in this quarrell for your sake ; 

For whan I eom amonge them, for' fere thei shall quake; 
And , though thei sharmc and crye , I care not a myght , 
But with my sharpe sworde ther ribbes I shall shake 
Evyn thurgh the guttes for anger and despight 

Herod. 

Be thi trouthe, Watkyn, woldest thu be made aknyght? 
Thu hast be my servaunt and messanger many a day. 

But thu were never provid in battaile nor in fight. 

And therfor to avaunde the so sodenly I ne may: 

But oon thyng to the I shall say. 

Be cause 1 fyndc the true in thyn entente 
Forth with my knyghts thu shalt take the way. 

And quyte the wele, and thu shall it nut repent. 
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tVatkyn. 

Now a largeys, my lord, I am'ryjj'ht wele apaid. 

If I do not welc , ley my lied upon a stokke ; 

I shall (TO shew your kuyj'hts how yc have scid. 

And arme my self manly and go forth on the flokke , 

And if I fynde a young child I shall choppe it on a hlokke. 
Though the modcr he angry the child shaihe slayn: 

Hut yitt I drcdde no thyng more than a woman with a rokke. 
For if I se ony suche, be my fcith, I come a gcyn. 

, Hermvd. 

^\liat , shall a woman with a rokke drive the away ? 

Fyc on the, traitor, now I tremble for teuc, 

I have trusted the long, and many a dayc; 

A hold man and an hardy I went thii haddist hen. 

tv atkyn. 

So am I , my lord , and that shalhc seen , 

That I am a bold man and best dare a hyde. 

And ther come an hundred women I wolc not fleen. 

But fro morrowc tyll nyght with them I dare chide. 

And therfor, my lord, ye may trust unto me ; 

For all the children of IsraeU your knyghts and I shall kylle, 

I will not spare on, butt dedc thei shall he. 

If the fader and modcr will let me have my willc. 

Herowd. 

Thu lurdcyn , take bed what I scy the tyll , f- . 

And high the to my knyghts as fast as thu can: 

Sey, I warnc them in ony wyse ther blood that thei spille, 
A bought in every cuntre , ami lette for no man. 

tVatkyn. 

Nay, nay, my lord, we wyll let for no man. 

Though ther come a thousand on a rought; 

For yonr knyghts and I will kylle them all, if we can; . 
But for the wyves that is all my doiight. 

And if I se ony walkyng a bought , 

I will take good hede tyll the be goon. 
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And assone as I aspyc that she is oute. 

By my feith , into the hous I will go anon. 

And this I promyse you, that I shall never slepe. 

But evermore wayte to fyndc the children alone; 

And if the moder come in , under the bench I will crepe , 
And lye stille thcr tyll she he gooii. 

Than manly I shall come out and hir children sloon. 

And whan I have don 1 shall renne fast awiiy: 

It she foundc hir child dede, and tokc me thcr alone. 

Be my feith, I am sore we shuld make a fray. 

Iferowd. 

Nay, harlott, abyde styllc with my knyghts I warne the, 
Tyll the children be slayn all the hooll rought; 

And whan thn comyst home a gayn I shall avannee the. 

If thu quyte thee like a man whill thu art ought , 

And if thu pley the coward, I put the owt of donght. 

Of me thu shalt neyther have fe nor advauiitage, 

Therfor I charge you the contre be well sought, - 
And whan thu comyst home shalt have thi wage. 

Yis, ser, be my trouthc, yc shall welc knowc 
Whill I am ontc how I shall aqnytc me. 

For I propose to spare neither high nor lowc. 

If ther be no man wolc smyte me: 

The most I fere the ^ryves will hctc me, 

Yitt shall I take goo<l hert to me an<l loke wele aboughL 
And loke that your knyghls be not ferre fro me. 

For if I be aloue I may sonc gctc a llought. 

Herod. • 

I say, hye the hens, that thu were goon. 

And unto my knyghts loke ye take the way, • ^ 

And sey, I charge them that iny cummauudemeut be don 
In all bast possible without more delay; . • 

And if thcr be ony that will sey yon nay, 

Rcddc him of his lyff out of hand anon ; 

And if thu quyte the weell unto my pay. 
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I shall make the a knyght aventryous whan tho. comyst 
home. 

ff’atktpi. 

Syr knyghts, I must go forth with you. 

Thus my lord comm-iunclcd me for to don; 

And if I quyte me wccll wliill 1 am amongc you, ^ 

I shnlhe made a knyght aventrys whau 1 come home: 

For oon thyiig I promysc you, I will fight anon. 

If my hert failc not whan I shalhe gynne; ... 

The most I fere is to come amonge women. 

For thei fight like devells with ther rokke whan thei spynne. 
Miles j. 

Watkyn, I love the, for thn art even a man; 

If thu quyte the wecll in this grett viage, 

I shall speke to my lord for the that I can. 

That thu shall no more be neither grome nor page. , ' 
Miles ij. 

I wyll speke for the that thn shall have better wage. 

If thu quyte the manly amonge the wyves ; ^ 

For thei be as fers’ as a- lyon in a cage , 

Whan thei are vroken ought to reve men of ther IiTek 

[Here the Knyghts anil TValkgn malke abought the plate 
tgll Mary anti Joseph be eonveid in to Egipii] 
Angdsts. 

O Joseph, ryse up, and loke thn tary nought; 

Take Mary with the, and in to Egipt flee; 

For Jesu thy sone pnrsnyd 'is and sought ' ' 

By kyng Herowd, the wiche ot 'gnte inyquyte 
Commaunded hath thurgh Bedlflm cite , 

In his cmell and luryons rage^^,^ W ' 

To sle all the children that 91k cnnti:^ , 

That may* be founde within to yeers of age: ' 

Ther shall he ahewe in that region ' ■ >' > 

Diverse myracles of his high regalye, i 

In all ther temples mawments shall down, " ' 

To shew a tokyn towards the partie, ‘ Tjf 
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This child hath lordship, as prophets do speake. 

And at his corny ng thurj^h his myghty bond. 

In despyt^ht of all idolatrye. 

Every oon shall lailc whan he comyth in to the lond. 

■ Joseph. 

O 0;ood lord, of thi fpracious ordenaunce, 

Like as thu list for our journey provide. 

In this viajre with humble attendaiince 
As God disposeth and list to be our gyde, 

Therfor upon them bothe mekely I shall abide, 

Prayinf; to that Lord to thynk upon us thi-ec , 

Us to preserve wheder we go or ryde 
Towards Egipte from all advercitie. 

Mary. 

Now, husband, in all hart I pray you, go we hens. 

For dredd of Hero wd that cruel! knyght: 

Gentyll spouse, now do your diligens. 

And bryng your asse , I pray you, a non ryght , 

And from hens let us passe with all our myght. 

Thankyng that Lord so for us doth provide. 

That we may go from Ilcrowd that cursed wyght, 

Wiche will us devour if that we abide. 

Joseph. 

Mary, you to do plesannce without ony lett 
I shall brynge forth your asse without more delay ; 

Fulsoue, Mary, theron ye shalbe sett. 

And this litcll child that in your wombe lay , 

Take hym in your armys, Mary, T you pray. 

And of your swctc mylkc let him sowke inowo, . 

Mawgcr Ilerowd and his grett fray: 

And as your spouse, Mary, I shall go with you. 

This ferdcll of gere.I ley upon my bakke: 

Now I am redy to go from this cuntre. 

All my smalc instruments is putt in my pakke. 

[£/ ejreaiit.] 
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Now Ifo we hens , Mary , it will no better be , 

Fur (Ircde of Ilerowd, a pass I wyll biirh me. 

Lo, now is our gccr trassid both more and Icssc: 

Mary, for lo picsc you with all hiunylitc 
I shall go be fore, and ledc forth your asse. 

[Here Mary and Joseph shall go out of the plaee, and the 
godds shall fall ; anti than shall come in the women 
of Israeli ^with youny children in ther armys , and 
than the knyyhts shall yo to theta sayny as folutkt — 

utiles j. 

llcrko, ye wyffys, we be eome your houshold to visile; 
Though ye be never so wrolb nor wood, 

AVith sharpe swerds that redely will byte. 

All your children within to yeers age in our crucll mood 
Tburghc'out all Bcthlccm to kylle and shed tbor young 
blood , 

As we be bound be the commanndement of the kyng: 

\Vho that seith nay we shall make a flood 
To renne in the stretis by ther blood sbedyng. 

Miles ij. •• 

Therfor unto us ye make a delyverannee 
Of your young children, and that a none. 

Or ells, be Mahoundc, we shall geve a myschannee. 

Our sharpe swerds thurgh yonr bodies shall goon. > 
tt^athjH. ' 

Therfor be ware, for we will not leve oon , 

In all this cnnti'c that shall us escape , 

1 shall rather sice them everyehoon. 

And make them to lye and mowc like an ape. 

Mulier j. , 

Fye on you, traitors of crucll tormentrye, • ^ 

Wichc with your swerds of mortall violens, — 

Mulier ij. 

Our young children, that can no soeourc but crie, 

Wyll slee and devourc in ther innoceos. 

14 
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Midier iij. - ^ 

Ye false traitors unto God, ye do |;retl offens 
To sle and morder yonn)' children that in the cradell slumber. 
Mulier iiij. , 

But we women shall make a geyns you resistens 
After our power, your malice to encomher. 

fyathyn. 

Peas, you folyshe quenys, wha shuld you defende 
Af^cyns us armyd men in this apparailc ? 

We be bold men , and the kynfr us dcd scnde 
Iledyr in to this cuntre to hold with yon battaile. 

Mulier j. 

Fye upon the coward, of the I will not faile 
To dubbe the knyght with my rokkc rnunde; 

Women be ferse when thci list to assaile ' 

Suche proiide boyes to caste to the oiTOunde. 

Mulier ij. 

Avaunt, ye skowtys, I defye you cverychone. 

For 1 wole bete you all my self alone. 

[iVatkyn hie oecidet per re.] 

Mulier j. 

Alas, alasse, (rood cossynnes, this is a sorowfull pcyn. 
To se our derc children that he so yonfj; 

AVith these caytyves thus sodeynly to be slayn: 

A veng^eaunce I aske on them all for this g^rett wrong. 
Mulier ij, 

W 

And a very myscheff must come them a monge , 

AA’herso ever thei be come or goon; 

For thei have killed my yong sonc John. 

Mulier iij. 

Gosippis, a shamcfnll deth I aske upon Herowde out 
•‘ynff. 

That thus rygorously our children hath slayn. ^ 

Mulier iiij. 

I pray God hryng hym to an ille cndyng, - 

And in belle pytle to dwelle ever in peyn. - 

I 
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f^’otkyn. 

What, ye faarlotU? I have aapied oerteyn, < - 

That ye be tratorya to my lord the hyng, 

And therfore I am sure , ye shall have an ille endynj;. 

Mnlier j. 

If ye abide, Watkyn, you and 1 shall j^ame 
With my distaff that is so rouude. 

Mulier g. 

And if I seas thanne have I shame, 

Tyll thu be fellid down to the ^rounde. 

Mtdier ttj. •, ' •>, 

And I may {rete the within my bonnde, V ‘ 

'With this staffc I shall make thee lame. 

, . fyatkyn. 

' Ycc, I come no morn ther, be seynt Mahound; 

For if I do, methynketh I shall be made tame. 

Mulier j. 

Abyde, Watkyn, I shall make the a knyg^ht. 

Il’alkyn. 

Thu make me a knyi^ht? that -were on the newe; 

But for shame, my troutbe I you plij^ht, 

I shud bete you hak and side tyll it were blewc ; 

But, he my God Mahounde, that is so true. 

My hert he (fynne to faylc, and waxeth feynt. 

Or ells, he Mahounds blood, ye shuld it rue. 

But ye shall' lose your goods as traitors atteynt 

Mulier. j. , 

What, tliu jabell, canst uot have do? > 

Thu and thi cumpany shall not depart, 

Tyll of our distavys ye have take part. — 

Therfor ley on, gossippes, with a mery hart. 

And lett them not frdtn us goo. 

[Here thei shall belt Ifalkyn; aad ike Rnj/ghts shall tame 
la reseat hym. suui than ihei go la Herowds halts 
sayng, — 
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Mdes j. 

Honorable prynce of grrett apparayle, 

Thiirffh Jerusalem and Jude , your wyll we have wroujrht , 
Full siicrly liarneysed in arms of plate and iiiaile. 

The children of Israeli unto deth we have brought. 

MUrs ij. 

Syr, to werke your eommaundement we lettid nought. 

In the strets of the children to make a Hood; 

We sparid neither for care nor thought, 

Thiirgh Bethlem to shedde all the young blood. . • 

IT’ atkyn. 

In feyth, my lord, all the children be dede. 

And alle the men out of the cuntre be goon; 

Ther be hut women, and thei eric in every stede, 

A vengeaunee take kyng Ilerode, for he hath our children 
slean! 

And bidde , a misehelf take him both evyn and morn! 

Fur kylling of ther children on you thei crie oute; 

And thus goth your name all the nuntrc ahought. ^ 
Herodes. 

Oute, I am madde, my wyttes he nei^goon, ^ 

I am wo for the workyng of this werke wylde; ' / ’ 

For as wele I have slayn my frends as my foon, >^ 
Wherfor I fere, deth hath me begyled; 

IVotwithstondyng syn thei he all defyled , *' 

And on the young blood of Bethlem wrought wo and wrake, 
Yitt I am in no certeyn of that yong child; 

Now for woo myn herte gynneth to quake. 

Alas, I am so sorowful and sett in of sadnes, 

I ehille and chcvere for this orrible chauncc; 

I eommaunde you all, as ye wole stood in my graee. 

Aft this yong kyng to mak good cnqneraunce. 

And he that hryngeth me tydyngs I shall hym avaonce. 
Now unto my chamber I purpose me this tydc. 

And I charge you , to my preeepl geve attendaunee , 

In ony place whcr ye goo or ryde. 
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What, out, out alias! I wene I shall dey this day; 
My hert tremhlith and quakith for feer, 

Hy rohys I rcnile a to; for I am in a fray. 

That my hert will hrest asunder eyyn heer. — 

My lord Mahound, I pray the with hert enteer, 

T ake my soule in to thy holy hande , 

For I fele by my hert, I shall dey evyn heer. 

For my le0^(>s falter, I may no longer stande. 

[Here dieih Herewde, and SY31EOX shall sey as foluyfk 

IVow , God , that art both lok and keye 
Of all goodnesse and goostly governaunce , 

So geve us grace thi lawys to obeye , 

That we unto the do nb displeasaunce ; 

Lett thi grace of mercifull habondaunce 
Upon me shyne, that callid am Symeon, 

So that I may without any variaunce 
Teche thi people thi lawis everychon. 

From the stcrrid hevyn, lord, thu list come down 
In to the closctt of a pure virgyn, ^ 

Our kynde to take for mannys salvation, • 

Thi grctt mercy thu lowe lyst enclyne , '' 

Lyk e as prophetys hy grace that is divyne 
Have prophecied of the, sythe longe afforn; 

It is fulfilled , I knowc be ther doctryne , 

And of a ebast maide , I wote wele , thu art born. 

Now, good Lord, hertly 1 the pray, 

Here my requeste, grounded upon right: * ' 

Most blissed Lord, lett me never dey f 
Tyll that I of the may have a sight;' 

Thu art so glorious, so ^blissed, and so bright, 

That thi presence to me shuld be gret solas ; 

I shall not rcstc, but pray bothe day and nyght 
Tyll I may behold, o Lord, thi swcte face. 

[Here shall OVH LudDY come forth hsddyng Jesu^ 

; Hrmtft V and'tej/ this lantjfHaffe foluyng to Joseph 
• ‘ .>! 
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Joseph, my spouse, tyme it is, we goo 
Unto the temple to make an offiynge 
or our swete none; the law commamltth so. 

And ij youge dowyS with ns tor to bryng 
In to a prests hands, without tarietag, 

I shall presente for an ohserrannce. 

Our babe so blissed wiche is but yonge 
With me to go, I pray you, make purriannce. 

Joseph. 

Most blissed spouse, me list not to feyne, 

Fayn wold I plese you with hooll affeecion;^ 

Behold now, wyff, here are dowys tweyne. 

Of wiche ye shull make an oblacion. 

With our child of full grett devocion : 

Goth forth a forn , hertly I you pray , 

And I shall folne, void of presnmpcion. 

With true entent as an old man may. 

[Here Mmria end Joseph go towards the temple with Jesn 
and ij dowes, and OVH lADY seilh imta 5yimon, — 

Heyll,'holy Symeon, fall of grett vertu; 

To make an ofiryng I gan my self perreye 
Of my sovereyne sone that callid is Jess, 

With ij yonge dowes, the lawe to obcye,' 

Toward this temple , grace list me conreye , ^ , 

Of Godds sone to make a presentacion ; 

Wherfore, Symeon, hertly I you pray, 

In to your hands take myn oblacion. - .y. -rf- 

[Here shall SYMEOK reeegve of ilaria, Jesa, and ij dowes, 
and holde Jesa in his arrngs, expowa^g Nnne diaiittis 
etc. segng thus , — 

Welcome, lord, excellent of poWer; * , 

And welcome, Maria, widi yonr sone sovereyne: 

Your oblacion of hooll herte and ^feer | tf.') 

I reneyve, with these dowys tweyne; “ , ' 

Welcome , babe , for jpye what may I seyn ? 

Atwell myn aimys now shall I thee embrace : . 
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My prayer. Lord, was not made in veyn. 

For now I se thy celestial! face. 

lOm deeittn Nunc dimiltis.] 

0 blissed Lord , aft thi lang;uage , • * 

In parfight peas now lett thy servaunt reste; 

For why, myn eyen have seyn thi visage, . 

And eke thyn helthe tburgh my meke request : 

Of the derk dungeon let the ^ts brest 
Before the face of thyn people alle; 

Thu hast brought triacle and bawme of the best 
With sovercyne suger geyn all bitter galle: ^ 

1 mene thi self. Lord, gracious and behigne^ 

That woldest come down from thyn high glorye 
Poyson to repelle, thi mercy doth now sbyne 
To chainge Ihyngs that arc transitory, 

Thu art the light and the hevyuly skye 
To the relevyng of folk most cmell , 

Thu hast brought gladnesse to our oratorye , 

And enlumyned thy people of Israeli. 

[f/err shall PROPBETtSSA sey thus to Pirgynrsi — 

Ye pure virgynes, in that ye may or can. 

With tapers of wex loke ye come forth here. 

And worship this child very God and man ,. 

Olfrid in this temple be his moder dere. 

[Berc virgynes ms many ms m man ii^ft shmll holds tapprs in 
Ihcr hmnds} and the first soyth, t 

As ye commaunde we shall do our dever 
That lorde to plese echon for our partye,. ' i 

He makyth for ns w comfortable chere 
That we must nede your babe magnifie.. 

Sgmeon. , 1 .: 

Now, Mary, I shall telkyou how I am purposed; <c‘ - 
To worship your lordj wil go petnwion, 

For I see Anna .witii virgynes .dispoaml 
Mekly as now to your sonys laudaeion. 
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Maria. 

Blissed Symeon, with hertly affection 
As ye have seyd I concent therto. - , 

In worship of our child with {rrett devossion 
Aboui^ht the tempill in order let ns go. | 

^meoH. ^ I 

Ye virjfyncs alle,^ with feythfull entent ^ 

Dispose your silf a sonfre for to synge. 

To worship this childe that is here present, | 

'Whiche to' mankendc gladnes list bryng , 

In tokyn our herts, wichc joye doth spryng, 

Betwyn myn armys this babe shalbe born. 

Now, ye virgynis, to this Lord praysing, 

Syngyth Nunc dimittis of whiche I spak afforn. 

[ttm thall Sgmrm bere Jetu in his armgs gogng u pereessim 

rouniie aboute the tempill, and al this wgle yrggnis | 

singe Nunc dimitUs; and luAun that is don SYUEOM 4 

segth, — 

O Jesn, chef cause of our welfare. 

In yone tapirs thcr be things iij , 

AVax week and lyght, whiche I shall declare 
To the apporprid by moralite: 

Lorde , wax bctokyneth thyn bumanytc , 

And week betokyneth thy soule most swete, 

Yone lyght I jykcn to the godhede of the. 

Brighter than Phebus for al bis fervent hete, 

Pes and mercy ban set in the here swete 
To slake the sharpnes , o Lorde , of rigour , 

Very God and man grace togedir mete , ^ 

In the tabimacle of thy modrys boiver: , 

Now shall thu exile wo and al langour. 

And of maukcnde tappese infernall stryf. 

Record of prophets thou sbalt be redemptour, ' 

And singiiler repast of everlastyng lyf. j 


Joseph. 
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My sprete joyeth thu art so amyable , 

I am not wery to loke on thi face. 

Our trowe entent let it be acceptable, 

To the honor of tbe sbewys in this place; 

For thy friends a dwellyng thn shaft purehase , 

Bri|rhter than berall outher clere crystall , 

Thee to worship as chef welle of g^ace ; 

On both my knees now down knele I shall. 

Maria. 

Now, Symeon, take me my childe that is so bright,. 
Chef lodesterre of my felicyte; 

And all that longyth tp the lawe of right 
I shall obcye, as it lyth in me. 

— Symeon. 

This, Lord', I take you knelyng on my kne, ' 
kVhicbc shall to blisse folk ageyn restore. 

And so he callid sonnc of tranqiiyfyte , 

To gcvc them drynke that hem thyrstyd sore. 

[Here MAMA rengveth Ur m«t ikut tegny, — 
Now is myn offiynge to^an ende conveyed; 

W’herforc, Symeon, hens I wolde bende. 

Symeon. 

The lawes, Mary, fulwcU ye ban obbeyed 
In this tcmpill with hert and mende. 

Now ferwell. Lord, comfort to all mankeude: 

Ferwell, Maria, and Joseph on yon waytyng. 

Joseph. 

Celestiall socour our. sone mot yon sende. 

And for his high mercy geve you his blissyng. 

[Hert Marin and Joseph gogng from the tempill tegag : — 

Maria. 

Hnsbond , I thank you of your gentilnes , 

That thn han^ shewed onto me this day, ^ ■ 

With our child most gracious of gqj^es; 

Let ns go bens, hertly 1 you^pny.^ 
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Joseph. 

Go forthe afforn , my ownc wyf, I sey , 

And I shall come aftir stil upon this (fround , 

Ye shal me fyiide picsant at every assaye; 

To cheryshc you, wyf, gretly am I bonde. 

Symeon. 

IVowe may 1 be (;1ad in myn inwarde mynde; 

For I have seyii Jesu with my bodely eye, 

Wiche on a cross shall hey al mcnkende, 

Slayn by Jews at the mount of Calvery, 

And throw evyns grace here I will provysye 
Of hlissid Mary how she shall suffre pcyn, 

W^han hir swete sone shall on a rood drye ; 

A sharpe swarde of sorow shall clcvc hii' hert atweyn. 
Anna prophetissa, hertly I pray you no we. 

Doth your devir and your diligent labour , 

And take these virgynis everychon with you. 

And teche hem to plese God of mostdiononr. 

yttuia, Prophetissa. 

Lyke as ye say, I will do this hour: 

Ye chast virgynis , with all humilite 
Worshipe we Jesu that shalbe our savyour; 

Alle at ones come on , and folowe me. 

Anna , Prophetissa. 

Shewe ye sume plcsur as ye can. 

In the worship of Jesu, our Lady, and seynt Anne. 


' Poela. 

Honorable soverignes , thus we conclude 
Our matter, that we have shewid here in your presens: 
And though our eloquens be but rude, " 

We beseeche you all of your paciens. 
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To pardon us of our offens; r,^ ^ 

For aft the sympyll eunnyng that we can. 

This matter we have shewid' to^your audiens, *- 

In the worship of our Lady and hir moder seynt Anne. 

Nowe of this pore procrsse wc make an cnde, 

Thankyu|r you all of your ('ood attciidaunce ; 

And the next yecr, as we he pcrposid in our mynde. 

The (lispiitacion of the doctors to shew in your presens. 
AVherfor now , ye yyrgynes , or we (fo hens , 

With all your company you goodly avaunce : 

Also ye menstralles doth your diligcns , 

A fore our dcpertyng gete us a daiince. 
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Baieus, Prolocutor. 

If profy^ht maye g^owe, most Christen audyence, 

By knowlege of thynges whych are but transytorye. 

And here for a tymc , of moch more congruence , 
Advantage myght sprynge , by the serche of causes heavenlye, 
As those matters are, that the Gospell spccyfye; 

Without whose knowledge no man to the truthe can fall , 
Nor ever atteyne to the lyfe perpetnall. 

For he that knoweth not the lyvynge God etemall, 

The father, the sonne, and also the holye Ghost, 

And what Christ suffered for redempeyon of us all. 

What he commaunded , And taught in every ooost , 

And what he forbode, that man must nedes be lost. 

And cleane secluded , from the fay thfull chosen sorte , 

In the heavens above , to hys most hygh dysconforte. 

Yow therfor, good fjyndes, I lovyngely exhort 
To waye soche matters $ as wyll he uttered here. 

Of whom ye may loke to have no tryfeling sporte 
In fantasy es fayned, nor soche lyke gaudy sh gere, 

But the thyngs that shall your inwai’de stomake chear. 
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To rejoyce in God for youp justyfycacyon , 

And alone in Christ to hope for your salvacyon. 

\ ca , first ye shall have the eternal generacyon 
Of Christ, like as Johan in hys first chaptre wryght. 

And cousecpicntlye of man the first crcaeyon. 

The akiisc and fall, through hys first oversyght. 

And the rayse agayne through God’s hygh grace and myght : 
By promyses first, whyeh shall he declared all. 

Then hy hys owne sonne, the worker pryncypall. 

After that Adam bywaylcth here hys fall, 

God wyll. shcwe mcrcye to every gencraeyon. 

And to hys kyngcdome, of hys great goodnesse call 
lijs elected spouse, or faythfull congregacyon , 

As here shall apere hy open protestaeyon , 

Whyeh from Christe’s hirthe shall to hys death conclude : 
They come that therof wyll shcwc the certytude. 

♦T . 'J 

• • 

■ ACTUS PRIMl S. . • 

, i,' if* 

• I * 

Paler cadestis. 

In the begynynnge , before the heavens were create , 

In me and of me was my sonne sempyternall 

With the holy Ghost, in one degre or estate ■. 

Of the hygh Godhed , to me the father coequall , 

And thys my sonne was with me one God cssencyall, ' 
W'ithout separacyoii at any tyme from me. .ji 

True God he is, of e<|uall digiiytc. ^ 

Sens the kegynnyngc, my sonne has ever he. 

Joined wyth hys Father in one essencyall beyuge. 

All tliynges were create hy hym in yche degre. 

In heaven and earthe, and have their dyverse workynge: 
Wythout hys power, was never made anyc thyngc. 
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That waa wrought; but through hys ordynauuce, 

Eaeh have hys strength and whole eontynuance. 

In hym is the lyfe and the just reeoyeraunce 
For Adam and hys, which nought but deathe deserved. 

And thys lyfe to men is an hygh perscvcraiinee , 

Or a lyifhl of faythe, wherby they shall be saved. 

And thys lyght shall shync amonge the people darkeneil 
With unfay Ihfninesse. Yet shall they not with hym take, 
Blit of wyllfull hart hys lyberall grace forsake. 

Whyeh wyll eompell me agaynst man for to make 
In my dyspleasiirc , and sende plages of coreceyon , 

Most grevouse and sbarpe, hys wanton lustes to slake. 

By water and fyre, by sycknessc and infeccyon. 

Of peslylent sores , molcstyngc hys compleecyon , 

By troublouse warre , by derthe and peynefull searsenesse , 
And after thys lyfe be an extreme heavyiicsse. 

I wyll first hegynne with Adam for hys lewdenesse, 
Whyeh for an n]>plc neglceted my eummaundement. 
lie shall contynne in laboure for hys rashenesse, 

Hys onlye sweate shall provyde hys food and rayment: 
Yea, yet must he have a (freatter ponnyshment. 

Must terrybic ilcalhc shall bryngc hym to hys ende 
To tcachc hym how he hys lord God shall offende. 

f/Zic prireeps in lerritm eadit ^damnst ae post qnarlum ver- 
sum detiuo rrsurffit.] 

s-iiiain primus homo. 

Mercyfiill Father, thy pytiefull grace extende 
To me earcfull wretehe , whyeh have mesore abused. 

Thy prerept breakynge. O Lorde, I mynde to amende. 

If thy great goodiicssc wolde now have me excused. 

Most heavenlye Maker, lete me not he refused, 

IVor cast from thy syght for one pore syuncfiill cryme, 

Alas I am frayle , my whole kynde ys but slyme. 

Pater cwlestis. 

I wott it Is so, yet art thii no lesse faiiltye, 

Thau tliii haddyst hene made of mailer moeh more worthyc. 


826 


MIRACLE -PI.AY*. 


I j'aVe the reason, and wytte to nnderstande 

The good from the evyll, and not to take on hande. 

Of a braynelessc mynde, the thyngc whych I forbad the. 
Adam primus homo. 

* Soch heavye fortnne hath chefelye cbaunced me. 

For that 1 was left to myne owne lyberte. 

Pater ceelestis. 

Then thu art blamelcsse , and the faulte thu layest to me. 
Adam primus homo. 

Naye all 1 ascribe to qny own imbecyllytc. 

No faulte in the Lorde, but in my infirmyte, 

And want of respect in soche gyftes as thn gavest me. 
'Pater cedestis. 

For that I put the at thyne owne lyberte, 

Thu oughtest my goodnesae to have in more regarde. 

Adam primus homo. s 

Avoyde it 1 cannot, thn layest it to me so harde. 

Lorde, dow I perceyve what power isaiq man. 

And strength of bymselfe , whan thy swete grace is absent. 
He must nedcs but fall, do he the best he can. 

And dannger hymselfe, as epereth evydent; 

For I synned not to longe as thu wert present; 

But whan thn wert gone, I fell to synne by and by, 

And the dyspleased. Good lorde I axe the mercy. 

Pater ceelestis. 

Thu shalt dye for it, with all thy posteryte. 

Adam primus homo. 

For one fanitc, good lorde, avenge not thyself on me. 
Who am but a worme, or a flesbelye vanyte. 

Pater cedestis. 

I saye thu shah dye, with thy whole posteryte. 

Adam primsu homo. 

Yet mercy swete lorde, yf anye mercy maye be. 
e Pater ceelestis. 

1 am immutable, I maye change no decre; 

Thn shalt dye, I saye, without anye remedye. 
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Adam primus homo. 

Yel gracyousc FalLcr, extendc to me thy mercye. 

And throwc not awaye the workc whyeh thu hast ereatc 
To thyne owne Image, but avert from me thy hate. 

, Voter ctelestis. 

But art thii sorye from bottom of thy hart? 

> Adam primus homo. 

Thy dyspleasure is to me most heavye smart. 

Pater coelestis. * , 

Thau wyll I tell the what thu shalt stycke unto, . 

Lyfe to recover, and my good favcr also. ^ i 

Adam primus homo. ^ * 

Tell it me, swete.Lorde, that I mayc therafter go. 

Pater catlesHs. , 

Thys ys my covenant to the and all thy ofsprynge. 

For that thu hast bene deccyved hy the serpent, 

I wyll put hatred betwixt hym for hys doynge. 

And the woman kyndc. They shall hcrafter dysseut; 

Hys sedc with her sede shall never have agrement; 

Her sede shall presse downe hys heade nnto the gromide, 
Slee hys suggestyons, hnd hys whole power confoutide. 

Cleave to thys promyse, with all thy inwanlc powre, 
Fyrmelye enclose it in thy remembrauucc fast; 

Folde it in thy faythc with full hope day and hourc. 

And thy salvaeyon it will be at the last. 

That sede shall clere the of all thy wyckednesse past. 

And procure thy peace, with most hygh grace in my syght 
Sc thu trust to it, and holdc not die matter lyght. 

Adam primus homo. 

Swete lorde, the promyse that thyself here hath made me. 
Of thy mere ' goodiiesse , a^d not of my deservynge. 

In my fayjhc I trust' shall so establyshcd be , 

By helpe of thy grace, that it shall be remaynynge - -4 
So longc as 1 shall have here contynuyngc, ^ „} f 

And shewe it I wyli to my posteryte, 

That they in iyke case have therby felyc^te. >• 


D».iiiizcd by 


888 


MIKACLK - PLAYS. 


Pater 'coelestis. 

For a closynge up, take yet one sentenee with the. 

Adam primus homo. 

At thy pleasure, Lorile, all thyD|>;es myi'lit ever be. 

Pater ctelestis. 

For that my promyse maye h.ive the depcr effeet 
lu the faythe of the and all thy ('eneraeyon. 

Take thys syjfne with it, ns a seale therlo eonneet. 

Crepe shall the serpent, for hys ahhoniynneyon ; 

The woman shall sorowe in payneftill propnjraeyon. 

Like as thii shalt finde thys true in outwarile workynjre. 

So thyiike the other, thoiifrh it be an hyilden thyn^c. 

Adam primus homo. 

Incessaunt pr.aysyn|rc to the most heavenlye lorde 
For thys thy socoure, and undeserved kyndnesse 
Thu hyudest me in hart thy g^aeyoiise gyftes to reeorvle , 

And to heare in mynde, now aHer my heavynesse. 

The brute of thy name, with inwarde joyc and {riadnesse. 

Thu dysdayncst not, as wele npereth thys daye, '' 

To fatche to thy foldc thy first shepc (foynjfe astraye. 

Must myj'htye maker, thu eastest iiot yet awaye 
Thy synncfiill servaunt, whyeh hath done most oifenee. 

It is not thy mynde for ever I shuld dceaye. 

But thu reservest me, of thy benyvolenee. 

And hast provyded for me a reeompence. 

By thy nppoyntment, like as I have reeeyvcd 
In thy strong'C promyse, here openly pronouneed. 

Thys (Toodnesse, depe' lorde, of me is undeserved, 

I so declynynfre from thy first instytueyon. 

At so lyffht moeyons. To one that thus hath swerved. 

What a lorde art thu, to ge\c soehe retryhucyon! 

I, damnahle wretche, deserved execneyon / “ < 

Of terryble deathe, without all remedye. 

And to he put out of all (rood memorye. 

1 am enforced to rejoyce here inwardelyc , 

An ympc though 1 be of helle, deathe, and dampnaeyon. 
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TIirou(jh my owne wopkyn(fe : for I consydre thy meppye 
Aiul pyticfull myndc for my whole (jencraeyon. 

It is thu, swetc ionic, that workost my salvaeyou. 

Ami my recover. 'I'hcrfor of a congniencc , 

From hens thu must have my hart ami ohcdyencc. 

Thouf'h I he mortall, by reason of my offence. 

And shall dye the deathe like as God hath appoynted: 

Of thys am 1 sure, throujrh hys hy|]^ influence. 

At a serlcn daye ajjayne to he revyved. 

From {;ruunde of my hart thys shall not he removed, 

I have it in faythe and therfor I will syngc 

Thys Anthemc to hym that my salvaeyou shall hryn('c. 

[Time Sonora vote, provotutis tfenibus ^ ^inliphonnm ineipit, 
O sapienfia, t/uain proseifuctur chorus cum organise 
CO inferim exeuntc t vcl sub codem tono potcrit sic 
jdngticc canlari. ] 

O eternal sapyence, th.it procedest from the mouthc of 
the hyjfhest , reaehyn(fc fourth with a' (freat |>ower from the 
he(j-ynnyn(;e to the eiidc, with heavenlyc swetiiesse dysposynjfe 
all creatures, come now and eiislruct us the true waye of 
thy I'odlyc prudence. 

I'Ynit rictus primus. 


ACTUS SECUNDUS. 

Pater ctelestis. 

I have heiic moved to stryke man dyverselye. 

Sens 1 Icfte Adam in thys same earthly mansyon; 

For whyc? ho hath done to me dyspleasitres manyc , 

And wyll not amende hys lyfe in anyc condyeyou : 

No respect hatli h<! to my worde nor monycyon , 

lint doth what hym lust, wythoiit dyscrcte advysement, .. 

And wyll in no wysc take myne advertysement. 
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Cain hath slaync Ahel,<hys brother, an innocent. 

Whose hloiiile from the earthe <loth call to me for veii|reauncc : 

My ehililren with mcniiis so earnallye consent. 

That their vayne workyii|'c is unto me raochc i^rcvauncc : 

Manhyiiilc is hut flcshc in hys whole dallyaunce. 

All vycc cucrcascth in hym coiitynuallye, 

Nothyii(;e he rc|;ardcth to walk unto my gloryc. 

My hart ahhorreth hys aTylfull myserye, 

Hys canki'ccl malycc, hys cursed covctousencssc , 

Hys lustes Iccherouse, hys vcugcahic tyrannyc, 

L'nmcrcyrull luourther, and other iingodlyncsse. 

I will dcstroyc hym for hys outragyousnesse. 

And not hym oiilye, hut all that on earthe do stere. 

For it repenteth me that ever 1 made them here. 

Justus Xoa/i. 

Most gentyll maker, with hys frayicness smnwhat hcare, 

Man Is thy creature, thyselfc cannot sayc nayc. 

Though thii punysh hyni, to put hym suniwhat in fcare, 

Hys faultc to acknowledge, yet seke not hys dccayc. 

Thu mayest rcelayme hym, though he gocth now astrayc. 

And hryuge hym agaync, of thy ahundaunt grace. 

To the fold of faythe, he acknowlegyngc hys trespace. 

Pater cedestis. 

Thu knowest I have geven to him convenyent space. 

With lawfull warnyuges , yet he amciidcth in no place. 

The natiirall lawes, which I wrote in hys hartc. 

He hath outraced , all goodnessc puttyngc a parte : 

Of hclthc the covenaunt, whych I to Adam made. 

He regardeth not, hut walketh a damnalile trade. 

Justus Xoah. 

All tiiys is true, larde, I cannot thy words reprove, 

Lete hys weakiiesse yet thy mereyfnil goodnesse move. i 

Pater cedestis. 

No weaknessc is it, but wylfull workyngc all. 

That reigneth in man through mynde dyaholycall. 

He shall have therfor lyke as he hath deserved. 
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Jutfiu J\’oah. 

Lose hym not yet, lorde, thou|;k he hath depelyc swerved. 
I knowe thy mercye is farre above hys mdenesae , 

Beyen||e inrynyte , as all other thynges are in the. 

Hys folyc therfor now pardone of thy (roodnesse. 

And measure it not beyonde thy {rodlye pytie. 

Estenic not hys faiilte farder than helpe may be, 

But opraunt hym thy ^ace, as he offendeth so depelyc. 

The to remembre, and abhorre hys myserye. 

Of all I'oodnesse , lorde, remembre thy great mercye 
To Adam and Eve, breakynge thy first commaundemenL 
Them thn relevedest with thy swete promyse heavenlye, 
Synnefull though they were, and their lyves neglygent 
1 knowe that mercye with the is permanent. 

And will be ever , so longe as the worlde endure : 

Thau close not thy hande from man, whych is thy creature. 

Beynge thy subject , he is undrencth thy cure , 

Correct hym thu mayest, and so brynge hym to grace. 

All lyetb in thy handes, to leave or to allure, 

Bytter deathe to geve, or graunte most suffiren solace. 
Utterly e from man averte not then thy fruse, % 

But Icte hym saver thy swete benyvolence i 
Sumwhat, though he fcle thy hande for hys offence.' 

/• Paler cedettU. 

My true servaunt IVoah, thy ryghtoiunesse doth move me 
Sumwhat to reserve for mannys posteryle. . . 

Though I drowne the worlde, yet wyll I save the lyves 
Of the and thy wyfe, thy three sonnes and their wyves. 
And of ych kynde two, to maynteyne yow herafter. 

Jushu Koah. 

Blessed be thy name, most myghtye mercyfull maker. 
With fhe to dyspute, it were unconvenyent. 

Pater ceelestu. 

Whye does!' thn saye so? be bolde to spdie thy intent 
Juthu JVoah. . X ’ ' 

Shall the other dye without any remedye? ‘i: 
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Pater ctelestis. ' ' 

I wyll drowne them all , for their wylful wycked folye , 
That man heraftcr therby mayc knowe my powrc, 

And feare to offendc my goodnesse daye and honre. 

Justus Noah. 

Aa thy pleasure is, so rnypht it alwayes be. 

For my hellhe thu art, and sowlc’s fclycyte. 

Pater ccelestis. 

After that thys flonde have had hys rag^nfre passafre, 
Thys shall be to the my covenannt everlastynirc. 

The sees and waters so farrc never more shall rag^e 
As all flcshe to drowne, I wyll so tempre their workynge; 
Thys sygnc wyll I adde also , to coniirme the thyngce. 

In the cloudes above, as a scale or token elere. 

For savegarde of man, my raynebowc shall aperc. 

Take thu thys covenaunt for an crnest confirmacyon 
Of my former promyse to Adam's g^neracyon. 

Justus Noah. 

I wyll, blessed lorde, with my whole hart and mynde. 
Pater ccelestis. 

Farewele then , just Noah , here leave I the behyndc. 
Justus Noah. 

Host mygphtye maker, ere I from hens depart, 

I must g[-eve the prayse from the bottom of my hart. 

Whom may we thanke , lorde , for our helthe and salvacyon 
But thy i^eat mereye and groodnessc undeserved? 

Thy promyse in faythe, is our justyfycacyon , 

As H was Adam’s , whan hys hart tberin rested , 

And as it was theirs, whych therein also trusted. 

Thys faythe was grounded in Adam’s mcmoryc. 

And clerelye declared in Abel’s innocencyc. - ' 

Faythe in that promyse, olde Adam ded Justyfyc , 

In that promyse faythe, made Eva to prophccye. 

Faythe in that promyse, proved Abel innocent. 

In that promyse faythe, made Seth full obedyent 
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That fay the taught Enos, on God’s name first to caH, 

And made Mathusalah the oldest man of all. 

That fayth brought Enoch to so hygh excrcyse. 

That God loke h'ym up with hym into paradyse. 

Of that faythc the want, made Cain to hate the good. 

And all hys ofsprynge to peryshc in the flood. 

F.aythc in that promyse, preserved both me and myne: 

So will it all them whyeh folowe the same lyne. 

Not onlye thys gyfte thu'hast geren me, swetc lorde. 
But with it also thyne everlastynge covenaunt, ‘ 

Of trust for ever, thy raynebowc bearynge recorde. 
Nevermore to drowne the worlde by flonde inconstaunt, 
Alac I can not to the geve prayse condygne,' 

Yet wyll I syilge here with hartc meke- and benygne. 

[ Magna tune voce ^nfiphonam ineipit , (O oriens splendor,) 
4'e. IB gfnua eaden^t • gnam chorus prosei/uetur cum 
organic ul supra , vel Angliee sub codcm tono ] 


O most orient clerenesse, and lyght shynynge of the 
scmpiternall bryghtnesse! O clcre sunne of iustyce and 
heavenlye ryghtonanoaoel come hythep and illiimyne the 
prisoner, sy tty nge now in the darke prison and-shaddowe of 
eternall deathe. ^ ,1, f’. 

■ • ■■ ■ ' fmit ActHS secundnt.' " 




1 AGTGS 1’EiVTllJS, , 
-• I" =’ ' ^ Pater etdestis. 




Hyne hygh displeasure most nedes returne to man 
Consydcryngc the synne that^he doth dayc by daye; 

For neyther ky nd ettCssc~y nor extreme handelymge can,“’^^ 
Make hym to kitowe me any fiiythflill wa^Jf^ , 

But styll in mysehcfe he walketh to hys ' 


IG 
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If hp do not sonc hys wyckcdneRse consydre, ' ' 

He is like, doiiktiesse , ,to perysh all togfydrc. 

In my syght, he is more venym than the spyder, 
ThroufTh soch abuses as he hath exercysed. 

From the tyme of Noah, to this same season hyder. 

An uncomelyc acte without shame Cham commysed , . 

When he of hys father the secrete partes reveled. 

In lyke case Nemrod afrainst me wroug^ht ahusyon , 

As he raysed up the castell of confusyon. 

Ninus hath also, and all hy the dcvyl’s illusyon. 

Through ymagc makynge , up raysed idolatrye , : ■ 

Me to dyshonoure. And now in the conclusyon 
The vylc Sodomytes lyvc so unnaturallye , 

That their synne vengeaunce axeth contynuallye , 

For my covenaunte’s seke, 1 wyll not drownc with water. 
Yet shall I vysyte their synncs with other matter. 

Mraham fidelis. 

Yet, mercyfnil lorde, thy gracyousncssc rememhrc 
To Adam and Noah, hoth in thy worde and promes: 

And lose not the sowlcs of men in so great noml>rc. 

But save thync owne workc, of thy most dyscrctc goodness. 
I wote thy mercyes are plentyfull and cndics. 

Never can they dye, nor fayle, thyself cnduryngc, 

Thys hath fay the fixed fast in my undcrstandyuge. 

Pater cocleslis. 

Ahrnham my scrvaunt, for thy most faythfull mcanynge. 
Both Ihu and thy stockc shall have my plcntousc hlessynge. 
Where the unfaytiifnll, undre my curse evermore. 

For their vaync workynge, shall rcwe their wyckednessc sore. 
Ahraham fidelis. 

Tell me, hlessed lorde , where wyll thy great malyce lye^t 
My hope is, all fleshe shall not perysh in thy syght. 

Pater ccdestis. 

No trulye Ahraham, thu chauncest upon the right. 

The thynge I shall do, I wyll not hyde from the. 

Whom I have blessyd for thy true fydelyte: 
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For 1 knowe thou wilt cause both thy chyidren and servaunteH, 
In my wayes to walke, and trust unto my coyenauntcs. 
That 1 may perfourme with the my earnest promcs. 
Abraham fidelu. 

All that wyll I do, by assystence of thy g^oodnes. 

Pater ctelettu. 

From Sodom and Gomor, the abhomyiiacyons call 
For my great vcngcauncc, whych wyll upon them fall. 
Wyldc fyrc and brymstonc shall lyght upon them all. 
Abraham fidelis. 

Pyticfull maker, though they have kyndicd thy furye. 
Cast not awaye yet the just sort with the niigodlye. 
Paravenlurc there mayc be fiftye ryghtcouse persones 
Within those ryties, wylt thu lose them all at ones. 

And not spare the place, for those fyftye ryghtcouse sake? 
Be it farre from the soch rygoure to undertake. 

1 hope there is not in the so cruell hardenessc. 

As to cast awaye the just men with the rcehelesse. 

And so to destroye the good with the nngodlye : 

In the judge of all, he never soch a furyc. 

Pater calestis. 

At Sodom, if I may fyndc just persones liftye. 

The place wyll I spare for their sakes verelye. 

Abraham fidelis. 

I take upon me, to speake here in thy presence. 

More then become me, lorde pardon my neglygence: 

I am but ashes, and were lothc the to offendc. 

Pater codestis. 

Saye fourth, good Abraham, for yll dost thu non intende. 
Abraham fidelis. 

Ilapplyc there mayc be fyve lesse in the same nombre; 
For their sakes I trust thu wylt not the rest accombre. 
Pater calestis. 

If I amongc them myght fyndc but fyve and fortye , 
Them wolde I not lose for that just compauye. 
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1 Abraham fiddis. 

What if the cytie maye fortye ryiThtcouse make? 

Pater ctelestis. 

Then Tryll I pardoiie it for those same fortye’s sake? 
Abraham /idelis. 

Be not anfrrye, lordc, though I speake nndyscretelyc. 
Pater ecdestit. 

Utter thy who|e myn^ , and spare me not hardelye. 
Abraham fidelis. 

Peranventore there maye be thirty founde amonge them. 
Pater codestis. 

Maye I lynde thirty, I -wyll nothyngc do unto them. 
Abraham fidelis. 

I take upon me to moche, lorde, in thy syghL 
Pater ealestis. 

No, no, good Abraham, for I knowe thy faythe is right. 

' Abraham fiddis, » 

No lease, I suppose » than twenty, can it have. 

Pater ccdestis. 

Goulde I fynde twenty; that cytie wolde I save. 

Abraham fiddis. ’ ■ " 

Ones yet wyll I- speake my mynde , and than no more, i 
' Pater ccdestis. 

Spare not to utter so moche as thu hast in store. 

Abraham fidelis. ^ 

And what if there myght be ten good creatures founde? 
Pater ccdestis. 

The rest for their' sakes myght so be safe and sounde. 
And not destroyed for th^ abhUmyuacyon. 

Abraham fiddis. ^ ; 

O mercyfiill maker , mochh' is th^ tbllericyon'’ ' 

And sufferaunce of synnki I se it' Uow in dede , 

Witsave yet of ffver out of those cyties to leade 
Those that br fhythfull ^ thonidi their flocke be but small, i 
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Pater cmlestit. 

Loth and hys howsholde , I wyll delyrep all , 

For ryi^hteonsnesRe Rake, whych ir of me and not them. 

Abraham fidelis. 

Great arc thy jj^races in the (jeneracyon of Sem. 

Pater crelestis. 

Well Ahraham, well, for thy true faythhilnCR, 

Now wyll I {^ere the my covenannt, or third promes. 

Loke thu beleve it, aR thu covetyst ryghtnonsncRRC. 

Abraham fidelU. 

Lorde ao regarde me, as 1 receyre it with gladnessc. 

Pater cadestis. i 

Of manye peoples the father 1 wyll make the, * 

All gcneracyons in thy sede shall he hlessyd : 

As the starres of heaven, so shall thy kyndred be; 

And by the same sede the worlde shall be redressed. 

In cyrcumcysyon shall thys thynge be expressed. 

As in a sure scale, to prove my promyse true, 

Prynt thys, in thy faytbe, and it shall thy sowle renue. 

Abraham (iMSe. ' 

I wyll not . one jote , lorde , from thy wyll dyssent , 

But to thy pleasure be alwayes obedyent. 

Thy lawes to fullfyll, and most prccyousc commaundemcnt. 

Pater ccelestis. 

Farwclc Abraham , for hcare in place I leave the. 

Abraham fideUs. 

Thankes wyll I rendre, lyke as it shall behove me. 

Evcrlastynge prayse to thy most gloryouse name, 

Whych savedyst Adam throngh faythe in thy sweet promes 
Of the womantiys sede, aitd now confynnest the same 
In the sede of me. FoSolh great is*' thy goodnes. , 

I can not peMeyve , bnt that Ay mereye is eudles , 

To soch as fearc the, in' every geheVacyon', 

For it endnreA withont' ahrew^yon. 

Thys have I prynted'in dope eonsytdnraeyOH , 

No worldly mattet can trace iV ottf of- mynde."'* 
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For ones it'ivyll lie th« fynall restauracyon 
Of Adam and Eve, with other that hath synde; 

Yea , the sure helthe and rayse of all manhyndc. 

Ilcipe have the fnythfull therof, thoujrh they he infect, 
Tliey condempnaeyoii where as it is reject. 

Mereyfull maker, my crabhed voyce dyrcct, 

That it maye breake out in some swetc prayse,to the; 

And suffre me not thy due lawdes to np(rlect. 

But letu me shewe forth thy cmnmendacyons ire. 

Sloppe not my wynde pypes, but geve them lybcrte , 

To sounde to thy name, wbych is most gracyouse , 

And in it rejoyce with hart melodyouse. 

[Tunc alta voce eanit Anliphonam ^ O rex gentium, ekero 
eandem prosefuenle cum orffanis, ut prius, vel Angliee 
hot; modo : — 

O most myghtye governour of thy people, and in hart most 
desyred, the harde rocke and true corner stone, that of 
two naaketh one, unynge the Jews with the Gentyles in one 
churche, come now and releve mankynde whom thu hast 
fourined of the vylc carthc. 

Finit j^ctus tertius. 


ACTUS QUARTUS. 

Pater cedestis. 

Styll so incrcaseth the wyckednesse of man. 

That I am moved with plages hym to coufounde. 

Ilys weakenesse to ayde , I do the best 1 can. 

Yet he regardeth me no more than doth an ho unde. 

My worde and promyse in hys faythe taketh no grounde; 
He wyll so longe walke in hys owne lustes at large. 
That nought he shall fynde hys folye to dyscharge. 
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Sens Abraham’s tyme, wbych was my true elect, 

Ismael have I founde both wycked , fearee , and cruel] : 

And Esau in mynde with hateful! murther infect. 

The sonnes of Jacob to lustcs unnatural fell , 

And into Ej;ypte ded they their brother sell. 

Laban to ydolles gaTe faytbfiill reverence , 

Dina was corrupt through Siehem’s vyoicnee. 

Ruben abused hys father’s concuhyne , *- 

Judas gate chyldrcn of hys own doughter in hiwc: 

Yea , her in my syght went after a wycked lyne. 

Hys sede Onan spylte, his brother’s name to withdrawe. 
Achan lyved here without all godlye awe. f 
And now the chyldren of Israel abuse my powrc 
In so vyle maner, that they move me everye howre. 

. Moses sanctus. 

Pacyfyc thy wrathe, swete lorde, I the desyre. 

As thu art gentyll , benygne , and pacyent , 

Lose not that people in fcarccnesse of thine yrc 
For whom thu hast shewed sochc tokens evydent, 
Convertynge thya rodde into a lyrelye serpent. 

And the same serpent into thys rodde agayne, 

Thy wonderful! power dcclaryngc very playne. 

For their sakes also puttest Pharao to payne 
By ten dy verse plages, as I shall here declare. 

By bloude, frogges, andlyce ; by llycs, death, botchc, and blayne; 
By hayle , hy grasaoppers , by darknesse , and by care $ 

By a soden plage, all their first gotten ware, 

Thu slewest, in one nygbt, for h^s fearee cruel nessc. 

From that thy people witholdc not now thy goodncssc. 

* ■ Pater ccelestis. 

I certyfye the, my chosen servaunt' Moses, 

That people of myne is full of unthankefujnes. 

; ' Moses satictus. 

Dere lorde, I knowe it, alas ! yet waye their wcakenesse, 
And beare with their faulli^ of thy great bounleousnesse. 
In a flamyhge bushe harynge to them respect. 
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Thu appoyutedst me their passage to direct. 

And through the rcade sec thy ryght hande ded us ledc 
4Vhere Pharoe's boost the floudc overwhelmed in dede. 

Thu wcntcst heforu them in a shynynge cloude all daye. 
And in the darkc nyght in fyre thu shcwcdest their waye. 
Thu scntest them manna from heaven to he their food. 

Out of the harde stone thu gavest them water good. 

Thu appoyntedst them a lande of mylke and honye. 

Let them not perysh for want of thy great mercye. 

Paler cwlestis. 

Content they are not with foule nor yet with fayre, 

But murmour and grudge as people in dyspayre. 

As I sent manna they had it in dysdaync. 

Thus of their welfare thay manye tymes complayne. 

Over Amaicch I gave them the vyctoryc. 

. Motes sanctus. 

Most glotyonse maker, all that is to thy gloryc. 

Thu sentest them also a lawe from heaven above / 

And dalye shewedest them manye tokens of great love. 

The brazen serpent thu gavest them for their healynge. 
And Balaam’s curse thu turnedest into a hlessynge. 

I hope thu wilt not dysdaync to help them styll. 

Pater cedestis. 

I gave them preeeptes, which they will not fulfyll. 

Nor yet knowledge me for their Goi^ and good lorde , 

So do their vyle dedes with their wyked hartes aceorde 
AVhyls thu hast talked with me famylyarlyc 
In Synai’s mountaync, the space but of dayes fortyc, 
These sightes all they have forgotten clerely , ' 

And are turned to shamcfiill ydolatrye. 

For their God, they have sett up a )>-oldcn calfc. 

Motes sanetns. 

Let me saye sumwhat, stvetc Father, in their bchalfe. 
Paler cielestis. 

I 'wyll first conclude, and then saye on thy mynde. 

For that I have founde that people so unkynde , 
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Not one of them shall enjoye the promyse of me. 

For enterynire the lahde, hnt Caleb and Josue. 

Moses sanctns. 

Thy etemall wyll evermore fulfylled he.- ' 

For dysoheydence thu slowest the sonnes of Aaron, 

The eitrthe swellowed in both Dalhan and Abiron. 

The adders ded stynjre other wychcd persones els , 

In wobderfiill nombre, Thus hast thu ponnyshed rebels. 
Pater ccelestis. 

Never wyll I spare the cursed inycpiyte 
Of ydolatrye, for no cause, thu mayst trust me. 

Moses sanctus, 

^ Forgeve them yet, Lorde, for tbys tyme, if it may be. 
Pater ccelestts. 

Thynkest thu that I wyll so sone change my decre? 

No, no, fryndc Moses, so lyght thu shalt not fynde me, 

I wyll ponnysh them all $ Israel shall it se. 

Moses sanctus. 

I wotc, thy people bath wrought ahhoiiiynaeynn , 
Worshyppyngc false goddes, to thy honour’s dcrogacyon. 
Yet mercyfuilye thu mayest upon them loke; 

And if thu wylt not, thrust me out of thy boke. 

Pater coelcstis. 

Those great blasphemers shall out of my boke cleanc , 
But thu shalt not so, for I knowe what thu doest meane. 
Conduct my people, myne angcll shall assyst the. 

That synnc at a day wyll not uncorrected be. 

And for the true zele that thu to my people hast, 

1 adde thys covenaunt unto my promyscs past. 

Rayse them up I wyll a prophctc from amonge them. 
Not onlyke to the , to spckc my wordcs unto them. 

Whoso heareth not that he shall speakc in my name , 

I wyll revenge it to hys perpetual shame. 

The passovcr lambe wyll he^a token just 

Of thys strongc covcnaunt!‘?^hys have I clcrcly dyscuste, 

In my appontycment thys Lotire for youre delyvcraunce. 
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■ Mmet siuictus. 

Never sball tbys tbyDfrc depart from my remembrannee. 
Laude be for ever to the most mercyfull lorde , 

Whych never witbdrawest from man tky heavenlye comfort, 
But from af^e to age tby benefytes doth recorde .> 

What thy goodnesse is, and hath bene to bys sort. 

As we fynde thy grace , so ought we to report. 

And doubtlcsse it is to us most bounteonse, ' ; 

Tea, for all our synnes most ry'pe and plenteouse. 

Abraham our father founde the benyvolouse. 

So ded good Isaac in bys dystresse amonge. 

To Jacob thu wert a gyde most gracyouse. 

Joseph thu savedest from danngerouse deadlye wronge. 
Melcbisedech and Job felt thy great goodnesse stronge , 

So ded good Sara , Rebceca , and fayre Rachel, 

With Sephora my wyfe, the doughtcr of Raguel. 

To prayse the, swete lorde, my fay the doth me compel]. 
For thy covenannte’s sake wherin rest our salvacyon. 

The sede of promyse , all other sedes excell. 

For therin remayneth our full justyfycacyon. 

From Adam to Noah, in Abraham's gcneracyon, 

That sede procurctb God’s myghty grace and powre; 

For the same sede’s sake, I wyll synge now thys howre. 

[Clara iunc vote Antiphonam ineipit, O Eiasnue], i/uam 
chonta (ut prius) prosequetur rum organit , vel 
j4nglier canal, 

O hygh kynge Emanuel, and our lege lorde! the longe 
expectacyon of Gentyles, and the myghtye saver of their 
multytude , the healthe and consolacyon of synners , come 
now for to save us, as our Lorde and our Redeemer. 

Finit Actus quartus. 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. 

Pater ccdestis. 

For all the faver 1 have shelved Israel , 

Delyverynge her from Pharaoe’s tyranuye , 

And g-evynjre the lande , flueutem lac et met , 

Yet wyll she not leave her olde ydolatrye, 

Nor know me for God. I abhorre her myserye. 

Vexed her I have with battayles and decayes, 

Styll must I plage ber, I sc no other wayes. 

David rex pms. 

Rcmembrc yet, lordc, thy worthy e servaunt Moses, 
Walkynge in thy syght, without rebuke of the. • • 
Both Aaron, Jetro, Eleazar, and Phinces, 

Evermore feared to offende thy magestc, 

IMoch thu aceeptedst thy servant Josue. 

Caleb and Otboniel sought the with all their hart, 

Aioth and Sangar for thy folkc ded their part. 

Gedeon and Thola thy eiiemycs puf to sm,irt, 

Jayr and Jephte gave prayscs to thy name. 

These, to leave ydollcs, thy people ded eoart. 

Samson the stongest, for hys part ded the same. 

Samuel and Nathan thy messages ded pruclauie. 

What though fearee Pharao wrought myschef in thy syghi, 
He was a pagane , laye not that in our lyght. 

I wote the Benjamytes abused the wayes of ryght. 

So ded Uclye’s sonnes, and the sonues of Samuel. 

Saul in hys offyee was sloiitliful daye and night, 

Wycked was Semei , so was Achitopbcl. 

Measure not by them the faultes of Israel , 

W'bom thu bast loved of longe lyme so inteyr’ye . 

But of thy great grace reniyt her wyeked folye.. 
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Pater cfeleetis. . ' - 

I cannot abyde the vyce of ydolati-yc , 

Thou|jk I shuld suffer all other vyllanye. 

AYhan Josne was dead, that sort from me ded fall . 

To the worshyppynge of Asterotli and Baal, 

Full nncleane ydollcs, and monsters heslyall. 

David rex pins. 

For it they haye had thy rijfhteouse pnnuysbment. 

And for as moch ns they did wyehedly consent 
To the Palestynes and Chananytes ung-odlye 
Idolaters, takynjre to them in ' mntryinonye , 

Thu threwest them niulre the liyii('e of 31esopolamye, 

After thu subduedest them for their idolatrye. 

Eyfrhtene years to Egrlon, the kynge of Moabytes, 

And XX. years to Jahin, the kynf]^ of Chananytes, 
Oppressed they were vn. years of the Mydyanytes, 

And XVIII. years vexed of the crucll Ammonytes. 

In three great battaylcs , of three score thousand and iyve. 
Of thys thy people, not one was left alyve. 

Have mcreye now , lordc , and enll them to repentaunce. 
Pater cwleslis. 

So longc as they synne , so longe shall they have grevauuce. 
David my servauut, sumwhat must I say to the. 

For that thu latelye hast wrought soeh vanyte. 

David rex pius. 

Spare not, blessed lorde, but saye thy pleasure to me. 
Pater cwlestis. 

Of late dayes thu hast mysused Bersabe , 

The wyfe of Urye , and slayne hym in the iyelde. 

David rex pius. 

Mcreye, lorde, mercye, for douktlesse I am defyelde. 
f Pater cedestis. 

I constytute the a kyngo over Israel, 

'And the preserved from Saul r^iykych was thy enemye. 

Yea, in my faver, so moch IJm dedyest excell. 

That of thy enemyes I gave t||iit^|ityctorye. . . 
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Palestynes and Syryanes to the came tryhutarye. 

Why hast thu then wrought soch folyr in my syght, 
Dcspysynge my wnrde, against all godlye ryght ? 

David rex pius. 

I have synned, lord, I hesecch the, pardon me. 

Pater cwleslii. 

Thu shall not dye, David, for Ihys inyquyte. 

For thy repentaunce; but thy sonnc by Bcrsahc 
Shall dye, for as moch as my name is blasphemed 
Among my enemyes, and thu the worse cstemed. 

From thy howsc for, Ihys the snerde shall not depart. 
David rex pms. 

I am sOrye, lorde, from the bottom of my hart 
Pater caAeatis. 

To further anger thu docst me yet compell. 

David rex pins. 

For what matter, lorde? I beseech thy goodnessc tell. 
Pater ctelestis. 

Why dedest thu nnmbre the people of Israel ? 

Supposes! in thy mind therin thu hast done well ? 

David rex pitta . 

I cannot sayc nayc, but I have done iindyscretelye 
To forget thy grace for a hiunaync pollyeye. 

Pater calestia. 

Thu shall of these three chose why eh plage thou wilt have. 
For that synncfull acte, that I thy sowle maye save. 

A scarcenesse vii. years , or else iii. monthes cxylc , 

Eyther for iii. dayes the pcstylence most vyle, ^ 

For one thu must have, there is no remedye. 

David rex piua. 

Lorde , at thy pleasure , for ihii art full of mercye. 

. . - Pater 

Of a pestylenee, then thousand and ten 

In III. dayes shall dye of ^p’most pnysant men. 


846 


MIRACLE - PLAYS. 


David rex ptus. 

O lorde, it is I whych have offended thy grace, 

Spare them and not me, for I have done the trespace. 
^Pater ceelestis. 

Though thy synnes he great, thy inwarde hnrle’s contrycyon 
Doth move my stomahe in ivonderfull coiidyeion. 

1 fyndc the a man accordyngc to my hart; 

Wherefor thys promyse I make the, ere I depart. 

A frute there shall come forth yssiiynge from thy hodye , 
Whom I wyll advaunce upon thy seate for ever. 

Ilys trone shall become a soatc of heavenlye glorye , 

Hys worthy scepture IVom ryght wyll not dyssever , 
llys happye kingedome ,'.of fayth shall perysh never. 

Of heaven and of earthe he >ras autor pryncypall. 

And wyll coiitynue, though they do perysh all. , 

Thys sygne shalt thu have for a token speeyall , 

That thu mayst belevc my wordes unfay'nedly c , 

Where thu hast mynded, for my mcmoryall. 

To hiiylde a temple , thu shalt not fynysh it trulye ; 

But Salomon thy sonne shall do that aceyon worthye , 

In token that Christ must fynysh every thynge 
That I have begunne , to my praysc cverlastynge. 

David rex -pius. 

Immortall glorye to the , most heavenlye kynge , 

For that thu hast geven eontynunll vyclorye 
To me thy servauiit, ever sens my anoyntynge. 

And also before , hy manye eonqiiestes worthye. 

A b^are and lyon I slewe through thy strength onlye. 

I slew Golias , which was vi. cubites longe. 

Agaynst thy enemyes thu mailest me ever stronge. 

My fleshlye fraylencsse made me do deadlyc wronge. 
And cleane to forget thy lawes of ryghteousnesse. 

And though thu vysytedst my synnefulncsse amonge , 

With pestylent plages , and other iinquyetnesse ; 

4et never tokest thu from me the plentcousnessr 
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or thy godly spretc, Mrhich thu in me dedest plant. 

I haryngc remopce, thy grace coulde never want. 

For in conclnsyoii, thy everlastynge covenaunt 
Thu gavest unto me for all my wycked synne ; 

And hast promysed here by protestacyon eonstant. 

That one of my sede shall soch hygh fortune Wynne , 

As never ded man sens thys worlde ded begynne. 

By hys power he shall put Sathan from hys holde. 

In rejoyce whereof to synge wyll I be holde. 

[Canora vote tune ineipit Anliphonam, O Adoaai , ynam 
(ul print) prosequetur cAorus cum orqnmit, vel 
tie Angliee : — 

O lorde God Adonai , and gyde of the faythfiill bowse 
of Israel, whych snmtyme aperedst in the flamyng Lushc to 
Moses, and to hym dedst geve a lawe in mounte Syna, come 
now for to redeme us in the strengthe of thy ryght hande. 

Finit Actus ffuintus. 


ACTUS SEXTUS. 

Paler cceleslis. 

I brought up ehyidren from their first infancyc, 

AVhyeh now despyseth my godlyc instruceyons. 

An oxc knoweth hys lorde, an assc hys master’s dcwtyel 
But Israel wyll not know me, nor my condyeyons, .y 
Oh frowarde people, geven all to snperstyeyons , 
Unnatiiroll ehyidren, expert in blaspheinyes, 

Provoketh me to hate , by their ydolatryes. 

Take hede to my wordes, ye tyrauntes of Sodoma, 

In vayne ye offer'your saeryfyee to me. 

Dyscontent I am with yow beastes of Gomorra , 

And have no pleasure whan I your offerynges se, 

I abhorre your fastes and your solempnyte. 


For your tradycyons my wayes ye set apart. 

Your workes are in vayiic , I hate them from the hart. 

Esaias propheta. < 

Thy eytie, swcte lordc, is now become unfaythfull, 

And her coiidycyons are turned up so downe. 

Her lyfc is unchast, her netcs be very liiirtefull , 

Her murther and thell hath darkened her rcnnwiie. 
Govetonse rewardes doth so their eonscyeiiee drowne. 

That the fatherlesse they wyll not help to ryjfht. 

The poore wydowe’s cause come not afore their syg^ht. 

Thy peccable pathes sekc they neytber dayc nor nyg:bt; 
But walke wycked wayes after their faiitasye. 

CoiiTcrt. their hartes, lordc, and (fcve them thy true lyjfht. 
That they maye perceyve their customable folye: 

Leave them nut helplesse in so depe iiiyScrye, 

But call them from it of thy most specyall {'race. 

By thy true propbetes, to their sowlc’s hcithc and solace. 
Pater ccelestis. 

First they had fathers, than bad they patryarkes. 

Than dukes , than judges to their gydes and monarkes : 
Now have they stowte kynges , yet are they wycked styll , 
And wyll in no wysc my plcasaiint lawes fulfyll. 

Alwayes they applye to ydolli'S worshyppyn{fe , 

From the vylc begger to the anoynted kyuge. 

. Esaias propheta. 

For that cause thu hast in two devyded them, 

In^ Samaria the one , the other in Hierusalem. 

The kynge of Juda in Hierusalem ded dwell. 

And in Samaria the kynge of Israel. 

Ten of the twelve trybes bycame Samarytancs, 

And the other two were Hierosolymytanes. 

In both these cuntreyes , accordynge to their doynges , 
Thu permyttedest them to have most cruell kynges. 

The first of Juda was wycked kynge Roboam, 

Of Israel the first was that cruell Hieroboam ; 
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Allia than folowcd, and in the other \adab, 

Than Basa, then^dlela, then Zamhri , Joram and Achab. 

Then Ochosias, then Athalia, then Joas; 

On the other part was Jonathan and Aehas. 

To rehearce them all that have done wretehydiye 
In the syght of the, it were longfe verelye. 

Pater ceeleslU. 

For ^the wj-eked synne of fylthye ydolatrye , 

Whyeh the ten trybes ded in the lande of Samarye, 

In space of one daye fyfty thousand men I slcwe, 

Thrc of their cyties also I overthrewe , 

And left the people in sochc captyvyte , ' 

That in all the workle they wyst not whyther to ffle. 

The other ii. tryhes, whan they from me went hack 
To ydolatrye, I left in the handc of Scsack, 

The kynjfe of Efript, whyeh toke awaye their treasure, 
Convayed their cattcl, and si ewe them without measure. 

In tyme of Aehas, an hondred thousandc and twentye 
Were slayne at one tyme for their ydolatrye. 

Two hondred thonsande fhqm thens were captyve led. 
Their goodes dyspersed , and they with penuryc fed. 
Seldom they fayle it, but eyther Jhc Egipeyancs 
Have them in bondage, or ela the Assyrcancs: 

And alone they mayc thanke their ydolatrye. 

Esaias propheta. 

Wele, yet blessed lordc, relcvc them with thy mercye. 
Though they have been yll by other prynces dayes. 

Yet good Ezechias hath taught them godlyc wayes. 

Whan the prynce is good , the people are the better ; 

And as he is nought, their vyces are the greattcr. 
Ilcavcnlyc lordc, therfor send them the consolacyon, 
W'hych thu hast covenaunted with every gencracyon. 

Open thu the heavens, and Ictc the lambc come hither, 
W'hych wyll delyver thy pewle all togyther. 

Ye planetes and cloudes, cliifdowne your dewes and rayne. 
That the cartli maye beare out heHhful saver playne. 
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Pater cielestis. 

Haye the wyfe foi^et the chylde of her owhe bodye? 

Esaias propheta. 

Naye, that she can not in anye wyse verelye. 

Pater cceleetis. 

No more can I them whych wyll do my commandementea; 
But must preserve them {tom all inconvenyentes. 

Esaias propheta. 

Blessed art thu, lorde, in all thy actes and judgementes. 

Pater ccelestis. 

Wele, Esaias, for thys thy iydelyte, 

A covenaunt of helthe thu shalt have also of me. 

For Syon’s sake now 1 wyll not holde my peace, 

And for Hierusalem, to speake wyll 1 not cease 

Tyll that ry^hteouse lorde become as a sunne beame bryght. 

And their just saver as a lampe extende hys lyght. 

A rodde shall shut fourth from the olde stocke of Jesse, 
And a bryght hlossome from that rote vryll aryse. 

Upon whom alwayes the sprete of the lorde shall be , 

The sprete of wysdome, the sprete of heavenly practysc. 
And the sprete that wyll all godlynesse devyse. 

Take thys for a sygne, a-msyde of Israel 
Shall conceyve and beare that lord Emahuel. 

Esaias propheta. 

Thy prayses condygne no mortal tungc can tell , 

Host worthye maker and kyngo of heavenlye glorye , 

For all capacytees thy goodnessc doth excell. 

Thy plcnteouse graces no brayne can cumpas trnlye. 

No wyt can conceyve the greatnesse of thy mercye. 
Declared of late' in David thy true servaunt. 

And now confirmed in thys thy latter eoven'aunt. 

Of goodnesse thu madest Salomon of wyt most pregnaunt, 
Asa and Josaph'at, with good kynge Ezechias, 

In thy syght to do that was to the ryght pleasaunt. 

To quench ydolatrye thu raysedcst np llelias, 

Jehu, Heliseus, Michas, and Abdias, 
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And Naaman Sjrni tkn pourgedst of a leprye. 

The workea wonderful! who can bnt maf^nyfye? 

Aryae, Ilieruaalpni, and take fay the by and bye. 

For the reryc lyght that yhall aare the is commyng'e. 

The Sonne of the lord apere wyll erydentlye , 

Whan he shall resort , se that no joye be wantynge. 

He is thy sarer, and thy lyfe everlastyngrc , 

Thy release from synne , and thy whole ryghteousneasc. 
Help me in thys songe to knowledge his great goodnesse. 

[CoRCf naa fane voee jlnfipkonttm inekoat, O radix Jesse yaam 
eAeras prose^ueter earn organise vel ^ngliee hoc moiio 
eanei i — 

O frntefnll rote of Jesse, that shall be set as a aynge 
amonge people, agaynat the worldly rulers shall fearcely 
open their mouthes. Whom the Gentyles worshypp as their 
heavenlye lorde , come now for to delyver ns , and dclaye 
the tyme no longar. 


Finit yicfus sexlus. 



ACTUS SEPTIMUS. 

Pater caletHs. . ' ' i 

I haye with fearcenease mankynde oft tymes correeted. 
And agayne I have allured hym by awete promes. 

I have sent sore plages, when he hath me neglected. 
And then by mid by, most confor table swetnes. 

To Wynne hym to grace, bothe mercye and ryghteouanes 
I luve exereysed , yet wyll he not amende. 

Shall I now lose hym, or shall I hym defende? ' 

In hys moat myschefe, most hygh grace will 1 sende 
To overcome hym by favomfe, if it may be. 
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With hys abusyons no longer wyll I contendc 
But now accomplysh my first wyll and decre. 

My wordc bcyngc flesh, from bens shall set hym &e, 

Hym teachynge a waye of perfyght rygbteousnesse , 

That he shall not nede to perysh in his weaknesse. 

Johannes haptista. 

Manasses is past, whych turned from the hys harte, 
AehaS and Amon have now no more ado , 

• Jechonias with others, whyeh ded themselves avartc 
Fro the to ydolles, may now no farther go. 

The two false judges, and Bel’s wycked prestes also, 
Phassur and Semcias , with Nabuchodonosore , 

Antiochns and Triphon , shall the dysplease no more. 

Thie score yeares and ten, thy people into Babylon 
Were captyve and thrall for ydolles worshyppynge. 
lliemsalem was lost, and left voyde of domynyon, 

Brent was their temple , so was their other bnyldynge , 
Ther hygh prestes were slayne, ther treasure came to nothyng; 
The strength and bewtye of thyne owhe heretage. 

Thus dedest thu leave then in myserahlc bondage. 

on had they warnynges, sumtyme by Ezechiel 
And other prophetes, as Esaye and Hiercmyc, 

Sumtyme by Daniel, sumtyme by Ose and Johel, 

Ay Amos and Abdias, by Jonas and by Sophonyc, 

By Nahum, and Micheas , by Aggc and by Zacharye , 

By Malachias, and also by Abacuch, 

By Olda the wydowe, and by the prophetc Baruch. 

Remembre Josias, whych tokc the abhomynacyon 
From the people, then restoryngc thy lawes agaync. 

Of Rechab consydre the faythfull gcneracyon, 

AVhom to wyne drynkynge no fryndshyppe myght constrayne. 
Remembre Abdemelcch, the frypde of truthc certayne, 
Zorobabel the prynce , whych ded repare the temple , 

And Jesus josedeeb, of vertu the cxemplc. 

Consydre Nehemias, and Esdras the good scrybe, 
Mercyfull Tobias , and constaunl Mardocheus ; 
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Judith and queue Hester, of the same godly trybe, 

Devoutc Mathias, and Judas Machabeus. 

Have myndc of Elcazar, and then Joannes Hircanus, 

Waye the earnest faythe of thys godlye companyc. 

Though the other cleane fall from thy memorye. 

Pater ccelettis. 

I wyll Johan, I wyll , for as I sayd afore, 

Rygour and hardenesse I have now set apart, 

Myndynge from hens fourth to wynne man evermore ' 

By wonderfiill kyndenesse to breake hys stubberne hart. 
And change it from syunc. For Christ shall suflrc smart. 

In mannys frayle nature for hys inyquyte, 

Tbys to make open, my massenger shalt thu be. 

Johannes baptista. 

As tby pleasure is, so blessed lorde appoynte me. 

For my helthe thu art, and ^my sowle’s felycyle. 

Pater ccelestis. 

Longe ere I made the , I the predestynatc , 

Before thu wert borne 1 the cudued witli grace. 

In thy mother’s wombe wert thu sanctyfyeate 
By my godlye gyft, and so eoulirmed in place, 

A prophete , to shcn c a waye before the face 

Of my most dere sonne, whych wyll come: then untyll 

Applyc the apace thync offyee to fnlfyll. 

Preachc to the people , rebuky ngc their neglygence , 
Doppe them in water, they knowlcdgynge their oOence; 
And sayc unto them. The kyngedome of God doth cum. 
Johannes baptista. 

Unmete, lordc , 1 am. Quia puer ego sum. 

An other than that, alac, I have no scycnce 
Fyt for that oITycc, ncyther yet cleane eloquence. 

Pater ccelestis. 

r 

Thu shalt not sayc so, for I have geven the grace. 
Eloquence and age, to speake in desart place. 

Thu must do therefor as 1 shall the advysc. 

My nppoynled pleasure fourth utter in any wysej ^ 
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My slroDf'e myghtyc wordcs pnt 1 into thy moutke, 

Spare not, but speake them to cast, west, north and sontbe. 

[Hie extendens DomtMts manum , labia Joannit digito tanget, 
ae ori imponet auream linguam.] 

Go now thy waye fourth , I shall the never fayle , 

The sprctc of Ilelias have I geven the alredye. 

Persuade the people , that they their synnes bywayle ; 

And if they repent their eustomable folye, 

Longpc shall it not he ere they have remedye. 

Open thu their hartes ; tell them their hclth is eommyn^re 
As a voyce in desart ; se thu declare the thynjp;. 

I promyse the sure, thu shalt washe hym amonfre them 
In Jordane, a lloude not farre from llierusalem. 

JoAannef baptista. 

Shewe me yet, good lorde, whereby shall I knowe that man. 
In the multytude whych wyll resort to Jordan. 

Pater caelestis. 

In thy mother’s wombe of hym haddest thu cognycyon. 
Johannes baptista. 

Yea , that was in sprete. I wolde now knpwe hys person. 
Pater calestis. 

Have thu no feare , Johan , hym shalt thu knowe foil well , 
And one specyall token afore wyll I the tell. 

Sujter quern videris spiritum descendentem et manentem 
Super enm. Me est qui baptizat spiritu sancto. 

Amonge all other whom thu shalt baptyse there. 

Upon whom thu seyst the Holy Ghost dcsceude 
In shappe of a dove , restynge upon hys shnldere , 

Holde hym for the same , that shall the worlde amende 
By baptysm of sprete, and also to man extende 
Most specyall graee. For he most repare hys fall, 
Restorynge agayne the justyee orygynaU. 

Take now thy joiirnaye, and do as I the advyse; 

First preachc rcpentaunce , and than the people baptyse. 
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a»a 

Johnnnet baptuta. 

Hy£;h honour , wonhypp , and gloryc be unto the , 

My God eternall , and patrone of all puryte. 

Repent, good people, for synnes that now are past. 

The hyngdome of heaven is at haude very nye. 

The promysed lyght to yow approcheth fast , 

Have fay the, and applye now to reeyve him boldelye. 

I am not the lyght, hut to heare testymonye 
Of hym am sent, that all men maye heleve. 

That hys hloude he wyll for their redemptyon geve. 

He is soeh a lyght as all men doth' illumyne , 

That ever were here, or shall be after thys. 

All the wotlde he made by, hys myghtye power devyne , 
And yet that rude worldc wyll not knowe what he is. 

Hys owne he enteryngc, is not regarded of hys. 

They that receyve hym , are God’s true chyldren playne , 

In sprete regenerate, and all graee shall attayne. 

Mauye do reeken , that I Johan Baptyst am he, 
Deceyved are they,. and that wyll apere in space. 

Though he come after, yet'he waflonge albre me. 

We are wcake vessels, he is the welle of graee. 

Of hys great goodnesse all that we have we purchase. 

By hym are we like to have a better increes 
Than ever we had by the lawe of Moses. 

In Moses harde lawe wc had not els but darkenes, 
Fygure and shaddowe; all was not els but nyght,' ' i 
Ponnyshment for synne, much rygour, payne and roughnes. 
An hygh change is there, where all is turned to lyght, i 
Grace and remyssyon anon wyll sbyne fall bryght. * 

Never man lyved that ever se God afore, 

Whych now in our kynde mannys myne wyll restore. » 
Helpe me to geve thankes to that lorde evermore , dl 
Whych am' onto Christ a eryar’s voyce in the dMwrt, itri 
To prepare die pathes and h]^ wayes hym before, i 
For hys delyght is cm the poore syi^ple hart 
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> 

That innocent lambe from soch >vyll never depart, 

As wyll faythfullyc receyve hyin with good mynde. 

Lete our voyce then sounde in some' swetc musycall hynde. 

[ilctona (unc voee Anlipkonam inelpit, O Claris David, yiiam 
prosetfuetur chorus eum organis, ut priut^ vel in 
Anglico scrtnone tie: — 

O perfyght keye of David, and hygh scepturc of the 
kyndred of Jacob, wbyeh opencst and no man speareth, 
thu speakest and no man openeth; come and delyver thy 
servaunt mankynde, bound in prison , sytting in the darknesse 
of synne and bytter dampnacyon. 

Baleus , Prdocutor. 

The matters are soeh that we have uttered here 
As ought not to slyde from your memoryall; , 

For they have opened soch confortahlc gere. 

As is to the helthe of this kynde universall , 

Graces of the lorde and promyses lyberall , 

Whych he hath geven to man for every age. 

To knytt hym to Christ , and so clere hym of bondage. 

As saynt Panle doth write nnto the Corinthes playne. 
Our fore fathers were undre the cloud of darkenes. 

And unto Christe’s days ded in the shaddowe remayne; 
Yet were they not left , for of hym they bad promes , 

All they receyved one spirytuall fedynge doubtles. 

They dronke of the rocke whych them to lyfc refreshed , 
For one savyngc helthe , in Christ , all they confessed. 

In the woman’s sede was Adam first justyfyed. 

So was faythlull Noah, so was just Abraham; 

The faythe in that sede in Moses fourth multyplyed, 
Lykewysc in David and Esayc that after cam. 

And in Johan Baptyst, whych shewed the very lam. 
Though they se afarre , yet all they had one justyce , 

One masse, as they call it, and in Christ one sacryfycc. 
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god’s rnoMisEs. 

A man can not here to God do better servyce , 

Than on tbys to groundc bys faytbe and understandyngc. 
For all the worlde’s synne alone Christ payed the pryee, 

In bys onlye deathe was mannys lyfe alwayes restyngc. 
And not in wyll worbes , nor yet in mennys dese^ynge , 
The lygbt of OUT faytbe make tbys thyngc evydent. 

And not the practysc of other experiment. 

AVherc is now fre wyll, whom the hypocrytes comment? 
Wbereby they report they maye at their owne pleasure 
Do good of themselves, though grace and fayth be absent, 
And have good intentes their madnesse with to measure. 
The wyll of the fleshe is proved here small treasure , 

And so is mannys will, for the grace of God doth all. 
More of thys matter conclude hereafter we shall. 

Thus endeth thys Tragedy or enterlude, manyfestynge 
the chefe promyses of God unto Man by all ages in the 
olde la we, from the fall of Adam, to the inearnaeyon of 
the lorde Jesus Christ. Compyled by Johan Bayle, Anno 
Domini 1SS8. 
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A. 

A, uye, ever. A is sonietiiucs used 
instead of I as personal pronoun. 
.•Iccomhrcy 25^^ to overwhelm , to 
destroy. 

Acold, 65^ so enlled. 

Aj;be, awe, dread. 

Aght, 14ti. the imp. of awe. 

Aleond, 7^ by laud. 

Amelle , 05, among. 

Aperkly. | evidnilly. 

Appeartcly, o4, ) 

Arc , i52, before. 

Arere, 40 > to raise. 

A revant, i02 , back again. 

.Asse , 97 ^ to ask wUh aothornty , 
to command. 

Athog, 86, as thongb. 

Aagent, 7 7,. august. 

Avowtree, 186. adultery. 

Awe , 95. to owe, the old preacul 
tense of ought. 

Awre, 121 , ) ‘ 

A«r«. lia, I 

Awter, 55. 54 , altar. 

B. 

Bale, 17 . 140. grief, misery. 
Balk, i 10 . a ridge of laud. 


Baylle, 102. 106 . grief, misery. 
Bayne, 17 . to belong to, to be 
of kin to. 

Bayne , ^ 78. prepared , ^ady. 
Bcdenc, 117, immediately. 
Begownne, 42, committed. 
Bcbeight, 16 , 20 . promised. 
Behest, 15 , covenant; 152 . to 
prontiae, to command. 

Bebet, 15 7 . 

BehUe.14. I 

Bclamy, 160. IIL 173^ bel-Mni* 

BeHghte, 1^ to believe. 

Belke, 186, to belch. 

®elyTc» 7, 102. quickly. 

Beniys , 42, beams , rays. 

Bendys, 185 . bands or ribbons. 
Benste, 110. 121 , benedieile. 
Bent, 115. the open field. 

Bere , 125, a noise. 

Besbew, 20, read beshrew, to curse. 
Be-tellc, 150, to deceive, to mislead. 
Beteyche, 02. to commit. 

Beth, 42 , be. 

Beyn, 155, a bean.. • 

Bfeyr, 160^ a noise. 

^Bidcnc, 176 , sec bedenc. 

Biggid , 180 , builded. 

Blawdyr, 48, scandal. 

Ble. 148, 151, face, counteuance- 
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nit^kyl , Mnckt’it. 

Rlciicle, 149. to shed. 

Blciite » 5i. Minded. 

Blonder, 109. sorrow. 

Blowre. 105. n piiuplc, a pnslulc. 
Blure , brought on, 182. bleared 
ibe eye, deceived. 

Blyn, ^ I7« | to cease, (o 

Blynne. I3t. tC2. f desist. 
Bodw'ord, 98, 175. a message. 
Ron, 145. bonnd. 

Bone, lOI, 106. a boon. 

Boote, 24. profit, gain. 

Rorgbe, 158, a surety. 

Bot , but , except; bot if, unless. 
Doune, 1^ 25. prepared, ready. 
Bosv , bete the, 44. beat the bush. 
Bowke, 185. bulk, stomach. 
Bowne, ^ ^ 90, prepared, ready. 
BoYvrde, i20. a joke. 

Boyii , 147. 152. a boon. 

Boytt, 140. a coaq>ensationi more 
commonly help or succonr. 
Brade, 155. a start, a sudden turn 
or assault ; 1C4, to start. 

Brand , 157, a ssvord. 

Brefes , 179, 182, letters. 

Brest, 141, 142. to burst. O 
Brodelle, 165. a blackguard. 
Brondc, 74. 201. a ssvord. 
Brymly, 176, fiercely. 

Bryth , 42. bright. 

Bun , 111. 156, bound. 

Burde , ^ a board. 

Bynke, 190. a bench. 

Bylh, 42, but. ^ 


Carl, 99, a churl, a bondman. 
Carp, 10^, to relate, to talk. 
Catyfes, 175. 170. callifls.s 
Catyfnes, 147 . 188 , caplivil} , 
wretchedness. 

Cele, iM. IIL 
Ceyllc, 127, 


I happinesH. 


Charys, 110. turns, jof»s. 

Chefe, 122, to succeed. 

Chepe, 114, merchandise. 
Chevithe, 154, to make a bargain. 
Chyle, 151, to chide. 

Clekyt , 185, batched. 

Clok , 111, to clock , the noise a 
hen makes when she has ceased 
to lay, and is desirous of sitting 
upon her eggs. 

Clowte, 54. a mark, a Mow. 
Cokwold , 45. 45. a cuckold. 
Conseil, 72. concealment. 

Cop , 155. a cup. 

Coarte-roUar, 182. the writer or 
keeper of the rolls of a court 
of -law. 

Coufhe, 95. 1 12, could. 

Cowle, 8i colewort, cabbage. 
Crak, 125, to boast 
Croyne, 125, 155, to crone, to 
utter a low murmuring sound. 
Crisp, 185. fine linen or cob wed 
lawn. 

Cmmpe , 178. the cramp. 

Cnker, 184. part of a woman's 
head dress. 

1 ). 

Dalle, 155. 179. the hand. 
DalyawBce, 50. dalliance, conjugal 
conversation. 

Darfe , 175. hard , cruel. 
Dayntethe , 102. a dainty thing. 
Dcde, 1^ 149. death; 1^ 107. 
dead. 

Deeme, 57. to redeem. 

Dcene , ^ see bedene. 

Dcfyne, 26. to defy. * 

Deiryne, 20, dear. 

Delf, OIL (o dig. 

Delfc, 15C. a grave. 

Deme , 188, to doom , to judges 
Dere , 157, 176. hurt , damage. 
Dcrfc , 190, hard , cruet 
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Dcrn , 181. concealed , secret. 
Devyr, ^8. duty. 

^ ducks. 

^ 15, 27. to prepare, todress. 
Dold , 100. stupid, confused. 

Dole , 22, n part. 

Doket . 188. a shred or piece. 
Dowse, 117. n slut. 

Doyllc, 105, li8, dolor, grief. 
Dray, 1 10. to draw. 

Dre , 148. 189. 4o endure. 
Dresse, 64. to address. 

Dug, 188 , to cut? 

Dustards 157. dastards? 

Dwere, 41, a door. 

DyghI, 78. 157, prepared. 

Dyke, 08. to make ditches. 

107. 168. to cast down. 
Dytars, 181. inditers , accusers. 

E. 

E , aye. 

E«, 1 16. 176. the eye. 

110. 165, the plural of 
eye. * 

Efic, 145. again. 

Eich , eacli. 

Eljke. alike. 

Emelle, 04. 00. among. 

Endercs, 80, tke last. 

Enewe, 126. 1'86. enough. 
Ercrichan, 10, 107, erery one. 
Eyvin, 62, eren, equal, fellosv. 

F. 

Fa , 186, faitk. 

Facd, 140. faded. 

Fang, 106. 155. to lake. 

Fard, 155, afraid. 

Fardc with fantafye, 16, full of 
deceit. 

Farly, 162, strange. 

FaVne, 128, 120, past part, of fare. 
F'assion, 74, falchion. 

Fature, 100, 166. 168. a lazy, 


idle fello>%-. 

Fawcun, 74. a falcon. 

Fax, 185 , the hair of the head. 
Faye, 1^ 48, faith. 

Fayne, 60. 65, glad, desirous. 
Feare. a male, a comrade; in fere. 

27. in company, together. 
Feature , 20. 54. a deceirer. 

Fee, 08, cattle. 

F-eelly, 80, filly. 

Feigne , 21. glad , desirous. 

Fell, 2 1, skin, hide. 

Felle , 04, 148. many. 

Fclter, 188. to entangle. 

Fcrd , 41. 42, fared. 

Fcrdc , 178, iI8, fear. 

Fcrdell , 208, a bnudle. 

Fere, a mate, a comrade; in fere, 
70. 81. in company, together. 
Fere, 08. to put in fear. 

Ferray, of, 182, on a foray. 
Fetyld, 180, prepared, made ready 
for use. 

Feyne, 214, to be glad. 

FIckyt , 185. mended. 

Flemyd, 105, driven out, pul U 
flight. 

Flume, 165, a river. 

Flyt , 105, 104. to fly,'to flee from. 
Fly tars, 170. 180. scoWers, 
Fochc, 100. to fetch. 

Foil, 188, to be foolish. 

Foni 184. found. 

Fone, 5, foe. ^ 

Fongc, 4, see fang. 

Food, 181. offspring. 

Foore, 118. 101. the imp. of fare- 
Fordo , 78, 08, to destroy. 
Forebycr, 10, Dcdecmcr. 

Forfetc, 42, to forfeit, to transgress. 
Forgang, 1 10. to forego. 

Foru, 88, before. 

Forrakyd , 1 17 , overdone with 

walking. 

Forspokyn, 151. bewitched- 
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Fortaxed, 109. wrongly taxed. 
Forlby , 34, 101. therefore , for 
this cause. 

Forlhynk , 115 , 127, to repent, 
to grieve. 

Foryetcii, ^ forgotten. 

Fott, 127, to fetch, to Ukc. 
Founde, 17, V to try, to 

Fownde, 158, 158, i attempt. 
Fowre, 105, 112. the imp. of fare. 
Foyn, 147, the plural of foe. 
Foyne , 1 18. 142 , a heap , an 
abundance. 

Frankishfare. nonsense. 

Frast, 98^ 178. to inquire, to tempt. 
Fryg , 185. a fKik , a man. 

Fryth, frith; be fryth, 88. by sea. 
Fun, 94, 111, found. 

Fyld, field ; be fyld, QQ, by land. 

G. 

Gadlyng, 15C. 188, au idle fellow. 
Gang, 122, 155, to go. 

Gar, 1,51. 152. to cause, to make. 
Garray , IQO. 129. array, troops. 
Gart, the imp. of gar. 

Gate, way ; alle gate, 154, alway. 
Gawde, 94, 102, tricks. 

Gaytt, 155. see gate. 

Gent , 50, gentle. 

Gere, 168. 178, gear 
Gett, 184, fashion. ^ 

Geyn, 159. given. 

Glase, 119. gloss, appearance. 
Gledc, 85. a fire. 

Gowles, 51, gulls. 

Gramercy, 42. 46, 48, many thanks. 
Graniory, 185, Latin learning. 
Graroyd, 55. angered, afilieted. 
Grnthly, 165, suddenly, swifUy. 
Grayd, 168. past part, of gray the 
to prepare. 

Grcesly, 54. grisly, horrible. 
Grecfe, 20, grit, gravel, earth. 
Grete, 152. 178. to weep. 


Grewys, 186, grieves. 

Grill, 4^ to anger, to pain. 

Grise, 177. to shudder, to tremble. 
Grofen , 104, past part, of grnfe 
to grow. 

Gruch, 156. to repine. 

Gryscly , 2^ 179, grisly, horrible. 
Gyn, 52. to begin. 

Gyrd , 151. to strike off. 

Gyse, 42, 45, guise, way, fashion. 

IL 

llaghc , 105 . an iuteijectioii of 
astonishment. 

Ilak, 125. 155. to hack, to sing 
badly, 

Hamyd, 109 , hemmed in, sur- 
rounded. 

Hap, 124. to wrap up, to cover, 
liar, 8^ 165. to harry, to plague, 
llardely, 105. 159, certainly, 
llarie, 79, trouble, 
llarnes, 115. 122, brains. 

Haro, 177. J the ancient IVor- 
Haroo, 124. > man Hue and 
Harro, 165. ) Cry. 

Harslo , 165. hearest thou. 
Hatters, 128, spiders. 

Hawvelle and jawvelle , 186 , 

havers and jabbering, idle talk. 
He, 6, 150, high. 

Ucalc, ^ health. 

Height, 27 ; sec l»eheighl. 

Heings, 21L 
Uek, 1 19, a door. 

Ilem, him, them. 

Ilcnd, 12^ courteous, kind. 

Uent, 86, 9^ to take; hente 2_L 
taken, eouglit, 

Ilete, 152. 155. to promise. 
Hethyng, 182. scorn, derision. 
Hetyng, 155, a promise. 

Hcyiide, 97. 152, courteous, kipd ; 
107, applied to inanimate objects, 
commodious. 
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lit'} (I, t05. prtmiLst'd. 

20»), tu liie, to liahl4>ii. 
Ililfhl, 1^ 1^ calletl. 

Illr, bt^r. 

llotlys ) t>i. hoods. 

Ilohet, 1^ scorn. 

Hole , 98, to fetch , to take. 
Iloiide, 42. 84. the baud. 

Hone, too, to delay. 

Hose , 125. hoarse. 

Hoiile , 1 7. to kno^v. 

Ilurlyd, 188, sUuin(', bristled, 
Hyde, 10, 180, ) to hie, to 

Hye , L ^ 78, J hasten. 
Hyge, 42. 88. high. 

Hyght, 125. promised. 

Ilynd, 08. 09, courteous, kind, 
ilyne , 1 15« 180. a .servant. 
Uyne, 20. to hie, to hasten. 
Uyiie, 192, hence. 

Ilytt the pynne, 85 . to knock 
the right nail on the head , to 
guess right. 

L 

Icb, L 

Ich, 126, 141. each. 

Ilk, 117, 141, each, 
like, iiL 17^ same. 

Ukon, 195, each. 
lU-a-hale, 186. ill luck to you, 
ill luck on it. 

Inclysse, 29, in clysse, in glory? 
Intrastc , 167. cntraec ? 

Iwys , 150. 188, certainly. 

J. 

Jahell , 211. a gossip. 

Jape, 184. deceit. 

Jape, 11^ a deceircr. 

Jesen, 81. 85. a lyingin childbed. 
Jovvke, 188, a dissembler. 

K. 

Kellc, 185, a caul, part of a 
svomnn’s head dress. 


Ren, ML 21. the knee. 

Ken , 94, 98, 98, to knon. 
Kerne, 84 . an idle person, a 
vagabond. 

Keysar, 80, Ccesar or eniner<»r. 
Knave, 128, a boy; knavecliild, 
120. man-child. 

Knosvlych, 85. to ackno^vledge. 
Koket, 1 82. cocked, coquetish. 
Kun thank, 94. to thank. 

Ky , 44, to kyke , to look. 

Kyd, 147, 170. past part, ofkylhe. 
Kynke, 170, to draw the lin?ath 
audibly, to laugh aloud. 
Kynnys, 45. kind, manner. 
Kyppys , 128. skips. 

Kythe, 1 40, to show, to make 
evident. 

L. 

Laglic . 178, law. 

Lakan , 117, 149. a play thing , 
a toy. 

Lake , i 14. 125. to play, 

Lare, 99. lure, learning. 

Lathe , 100. loathsome. 

Lawdys , 1 14. the laudes or lauds, 
(he concluding part of the Matins 
service. 

Lay, 85. song, aOair, thing. 

Lay , 201. law. 

Learc , 28. to learn, to teach. 
I.edden , ^ language. 

Lode, a (>€Ople, a nation; in lede, 
105, 108. among the people. 
Lcdyr, 1 15. laay. 

Lee , 51, pleasure. 

Leech , 54. to cure , to preserve. 
Leeven, 16, 17. to believe; also 
to leave. 

Lcfe, 1 10. to believe. 

^71. to alledge, to cite. 
Leic, 127. loyal, faithful. 

Lciitc, 17. tarrying. 

Lore, 118, 1 72, to learn, to teach. 
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wiy f meanly. 

) the coropari- 
> fire of leyf 
) leave 


Lei, to cease. 

Letherly, tl4« lowly, meanly. 
Lever, £26, 170, 

Levyr, 4j>. 

Levyn, t52, lightning. 

Lewd, 154, 142. unlettered, one 
of the leod or common people. 
Lewtye, 1^ l>wty, fidelity. 

Ley he, 62, lay hy, cease. 
Leyche, 62, a physician. 

Leyd, in, 151 ; see lede. 

Leffii»* 04. leagues. 

Ley-land, 112. unplonghed land. 
Leyn, 99, 110. to lend, to grant. 
Leynd , 97, 102. to tarry , to 


Libarde, & a leopard. 

Ligged, 10, lurked. 

Loe, to think. 

Lollar, 182. one of the sect of 
the Lollards. 

Looe, 05, a lowe, a mount 
Loppys, 105, lops, fleas. 

Lorden, see Iordan. 

Lore, ^ learning, direction. 
Loryd, 101, learned. 

Lose, 194. praise. 

Losell, 101, I a dissolnte 
Lossell, 20, 28 j lazy fellow. 
Losyngere, 80. a liar. 

Loten, 112, see sowre. 

Lowd and still, ^ at all times. 
Lowte, 27, 

Lowth, 82i. 

Luddokkys, 185, 

Lufly, 154, lovely. 

Lurdan, lOl, 104, ) a dissolnte 
Lnrdeyn, 205. 5 lery fellow. 

Lyere, 149, flesh. 

Lyroho, 164, 108. Limbns is the 
name given by the Church of 
Rome to the place in which it 
is supposed the righteous were 
confined before our Saviour's death . 


\ 


? to bow, to bend. 


Lyme, 25. a limb, an assistant 
Lyst, 94. lust, pleasure. 

M. 


Ma, 150. my. 

Maculacion, 55, a spot, a stain. 

Make to make, ^ mate to mate, 
like to like. 

Maken, 9j to mate, to associate. 

Maroo, 124, an associate. 

Mase, 97. 104, the 5rd person 
singular of may to make. 

Masyd, 170. amazed, bewildered. 

Maugre, 205 . in spite of, not- 
withstanding. 

Mawelcss, 28, unsubstantial, false. 

^Eawgre, 208, in spite of, not- 
withstanding. 

Mawmentry, 159, idolatry. 

I^y0» 25, 54. a maid. 

Maylle easse, 120. mal-aisc, illness. 

Mayne, 20. 25, main, might. 

Meanye, ^ 15, see meiieye. 

Mcasse, 98. a mess, the measles, 
leprosy, scurvy. 

Mede, 84, 155, reward, desert. 

Mcdille-erd, 178, the middle ha- 
bitation between heaven and hell, 
the world. 

Mefe, 194, to move, 

Mckylle , 99. 104, much. 

Mclle, 27, 49. lo meddle, to contend. 

Melle, 97, 150. to tell, to speak. 

Mener, 154, handsome. 

Meneye, 104, 120, 157, ) a noun of 

Mcnyee, 150, 150, j multi- 
tnde, having in general a relative 
signification according to its con- 
nexion. Thus the meneye of a 
king is his court audretioues of 
a general, his army; of our 
8a%iour , his disciples. Anglo 
Saxon manio, moenigeo, or mce- 
nigu , the word used by iGlfVic 
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Pur tlitr congregation of tbc Chil- 
dren of Israel. 

Meng. to rntugle. 

Nent, 7C, 77. 100. meant, minded. 

.Mesclle, 104 . measled, afflicted 
>^ith leprosy or scurvy. 

Mevc, 00. to more, to moot, to 
argue. 

.Meyuc, 1 U. 102, the hass part 
in singing. 

!tlickle, ^ ^ much. 

Itlissacs, lilC, what is mis-said, 
lies, ^c. 

Mom 00, to muinhlc. 

Mon. iMi iM. It^ uiust. 

Mote, 20. 50. to moot, to argue. 

Mow, 140. to make mouths, gri- 
maces. 

Moytt, 151. 170. to mQOt, to argue. 

Muf, 00, to more. 

Mychers. 157, 170, cheaters. 

Myn, 14, 17, 100, to hare iu mind, 
to remember. 

Myn , 100, less. 

Myssase, 100. to rois-say , to lie, 
to contradict. 

Mystcr, 100, need. 

Mystyz, 54, mysterious, unknown. 

N. 

!Vapand, 195. gasping. 

3iate, 159. to hare occasion for. 

Irately, 1 15, neatly. 

Nawre, 121, the negatirc of awre. 

Nc, nor. 

I^eemly, 118. nimbly. 

Negons, 195, negh ones? Xcigh- 
liours. 

!>ieoweII, 75, a Christmas carol. 

iVere handc, 109, 191, almost, 
rery near. 

IHesh, 128, tender. 

Weren, 98, 115. to name, to speak. 

Nigreniy, 54. necromancy. 

i^onys, 127, nonce, purpose. 


«. I 

4JL i 


business, oc- 

cupatinR. 


lucres, 120, 
iMorysc, 141. 

Ihote, LL IM: 

.^oyle. 9^ 170, 

Noth!, 4 I, nought. 

IN'oye, ^ 7 ^ annoyance, hurt. 
I^uiTy, 20. a uursling, a child 
Nyfyls, 18o, trifles. 

o. 


Oder, 195. other. 

Okerars, 185. usurers. 

Onys, 45. once. 

Or, ere, before. 

Outehome, 195. an outlaw. 
Owth, 49. 55. ought, any thing. 
P. 

Parde, 40. j lO. p.ir Dieu, by God. 
Parrage, 7 1, parentage, extraction. 
Pay, 82. liking, satisfaction. 

Pay, 100, to please. 

Payer, 24. to impair, to lessen. 
Perdc, 125. 151. sec pardc. 
Peryng, 77, appearing. 

Pety eiiime, 4iL > mean adrersary, 
a slanderer. 

Pight, 149, to complain. 

Pightc, 22, 55, fixed. 

Pleyny, 45. 189. to complain. 

Po, 1 10. a peacock. 

Postec, IIL |M>»vcr. 

Profles , 2^ proofs. 

Prow , 44, 109, profit- 
Pyrie, GO, a suddeu wind. 
Pyslyllc, 111, an epUtJe. 

Q- 

Qnantysc, 9^ 158, cunning. 
Quere, 07, choir. 

Qweasse, 120, to wbeexe, to breath 
with difficulty. 

Qwedyr, 46. to quiver, to shake. 

R. 

Race, 51. train? 

Rad, 114. 150. afraid. ^ 
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Kadly, t07, quickly. 

Bafle, 2^ reft, tukeu a>vay. 
Ra({^aii, roll of, 182, any autlientic 
catalogue or lisst drawn up se- 
cundum regimen. ^ 

Rake, 159. range, liberty. * 
Rakyd, 117. forrokyd. 

Ramyd , ' 109, thrust^ . cast down. 
Rape, 88, to hasten. ^ 

Rathly, 181, ready. 

Reach, 54, to reck , to cure. 

Read, 1^ ^ . 

Red, 6, 84. f «‘»v.ce, counsel. 

Red, 55. to advise, to counsel. 
Refe, 109. 1C7. to bereave, to rob. 
Rek, 119. 195, to reck, to care. 
Reme , 80. realm. 

Renderars of reflys , 179, those 
who undertake to restore stolen 
goods for a reward. 

Rcrd, 178. a voice, a u<hsc. 

Rew , 187. to Gonipa.ssionatc. 
Re^Ic, 1 18. "to ramble about. 
Ro, 146, rest. 

the cross. 

Rok, 122. a distaff. 

Rollar; sec eourtc-rollar. 

Rome, 0. to roam. 

Rowners, 188, whisperers. 

Rude, 182. 189 : sec rode. ^ 
Ruled out of raye, 50, deprived 
of reason, 

Runkers, 188, double tongued. 
Rused , •J.85, praised. « 

Rytb, 42. light. 

S. 

Sagh, 151, to say. * 

Sairjour, 2^ saviour. 

Sakles , 146. blameleas , innocent. 
Sam , 151, 142. together, 
ftawe, 24, SiS, a saying, a report. 
Sawgeoure , 182. a soldier. 
Sawter, 167. 18^, the psalter. 


Rode, 147. 
Roode, 55, 1 14. 


Suviit , 1 18. say it. 

Schape, 85. 88. to escape. 

Schapp , 82, shape, make. 

See, 21, 50. a seat, a throne. 
Seckcrly , 17. certainly. 

Seith, 51. since. 

Sekyr^ 42. sure, certain. 

Selcowth, 96. seldom, extraordinary. 
Sely, 109, 1 10, simple. 

Sen , 145. 148, since. 

Scrys , 48, 49, sirs. 

Seth, 22, since. 

Seven, to set all in, 158. to put 
all in order. 

Se%v , 107, to follow. 

Sey, 87, to assay , to attempt. 
Scyd, ilL ^ seed; 4^ said. 
Scyr, 171, various. 

Sharnic, 204, to sham. 

Shekyls , 111, ague, trembling. 
Shente, 28. 57. ruined, destroyed. 
Sheyml, 100. 152. to ruin, to 
^♦stroy. -,4^ 

Slionc , 1 10. the plural of shoe. 
Shrew, 25, 1 15. a cursed fellow. 
Shrewe , 48, 119, to curse. 
Shroges , 128 , rough uninclosed 
ground more or less covered with 
brushwood. 

SUli , IL 14, since. 

Skant, 78. scant, scarcely. 

Skape, 99, 1 19. to escape. 
Skawde, 150, U scold. 

Skawte, 1115. ’ ^ ^ 

Skraw , 184, a scroll. - * 

Sica, 54a lo riay, , 

Slewthe , 186, sloth. 

*!;'!!’ ^ I ^ ' 

Slickc, 8, ) 

Sloghc, 122 

Slokyn, 155, to slake, to quench. 
Slose, 155. sloth. 

Slykc , 98, such like. 

Slyth, 112, to slit, to tear. ^ 
Siiek, 119. the latch of a door. 
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SoArrent , 39, sovereigu. 

Sonde, 4S, 34, C2, n message, 
a messenger. 

Soore, 61, exceedingly^. 

Sote, 200, ) 

Solli, 12, 17 , 3 

Soihren, 116, hoiled, eaten anay. 
Soiiiide , 1 7, a voice , a word. 
Sosve, 90, 102, to ensue, to follow. 
Sowre loten , 112, sour leaven is 
derived from leaving the piece 
of dough to ferment ; loten 
signiiies the same, and is the 
part, of Icetaii , to leave. 

Soyn, 93, 97, soon. 

Sparte , 183, spare it. 

Speareth, 236, asheth, enquireth. 
8pere , 70, spirit. ’ 

Spill, 4, 13, ) 

S,.jlle.04, 93, } ‘‘"'"’5* 

Springe , 24, 29, to flourish , to 
succeed. 

Spyr, 181, to ask, to eiu|uire. 
Spytiis, 110, 176, spitelkl* 

SUd, 162, > ■ . 

8ted, III, 148. 3 

Steakc, 11, to fasten with sticks. ^ 
Stede, 123, 131, a pi ace. 

Stevyn , 152, a voice. 

Stoure , 163, a trouhle, a perilous 
situation. 

Stower, 13, a steer. 

Stowke , 183, twelve sheaves of 
corn piled up. 

Slowiide, 178, an acute pain. 
Sufiemtis, 60, sovereigns. 
Suspowse, 127, suspicion. 
Swcdylle, 124, 130, to swathe, 
to bind. 

Swcit, 127, to die. 

Swepys , 133, whips. 

Sw'cvyn, 122, a dream, 

Swilk, 184, 187, such. 

» Swoiigen, 133, past part, of swinge 
^ fo beat. 


Swycb, 43, such. ^ 

Swynk, 113, 119, to toil. 

Swythc, 107, swift, quick. 

Sybite, 49, 33, a relation by blood, 
a kinsman , a kinswoman. ^ 

Syn, 112, 127, since, afterwards. 
Syse, 33, assize, judgement. 

Syth, 41, lime. 

Sythen, 93, 98, aince, alterwards. 


Tane, 120, taken. ^ • 

Taxed , sec fortaxed. 

Taylle , 170, an account. 

Tecne, to take, 19, to fake heed to. 
Tene, 13, 132, grief. 

Tent, 43, 94, attenliok, heed. 
Tent, 178, 183, to take heed to. 
Teychc, .see beleychc. 

Teyn, 188, grief, 

Teyn, 137, 171, to aflUict, to 
provoke. 

Tbar, 186, 189, to need. 
Tharmes, 122, guts. 

The, thee, they. *,r 

Thew, 182, service. 

Tbo, 187, those. 

Thole, 119, 149, to suffer. 
Thoucr, 104, thunder. 

Thraw-, 147, 134, a short space 
of time. 

Tbrepe; 114, to trip. 

Thurt, 169, 190, the imp. of thar. 

I Thyrljd, 131, pierc<’d through. 
To and til are used indiscrioiately 
with reference both to time and 
place. 

Tollare, 182, a speaker. 

Tolle, 46, to tell. 

Tome, 128, 178, empty^ 

Tou, 34, toes. 

Topeas, 6, topmast. 

Trantes, lOG, tricks. 

Trayn, 161, an artifice, a coulri- 
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the 


co- 


divide. 


Trete, on, 179, in an cntreatinjj; 
manner. 

Tristur, 181, the place allotted 
to a person in hunting^. 

Trowsc, 117, ) to tie np 

True, G5, ) breeches. 

Trnage, 78, toll, custom. 

Trus, 188, 102, to pack, to 

Twyn, 144, 164, 5 

ISvyfyls, 188, two-folds. 

Twyk, 145, to twitch, to pull 
suddenly. 

Tyne 147, 180, to lose. 

Tytc, 107, 151, quick, swift; as 
fyte, 180, as quick as possible. 

Tythynp, 75, tiiUnf^s. 

Tytter, l6^, a tittle, the least 
distance. 

u. 




Umtkynke, 171, to deliberate. 
Vnellies, 189. > 

Unothes, 185, 

Unfeayne, 58, unfeigned. 

Unys, 104, probably a mistake in 
the original copyist for uuys , 
ewes. 

Ure, 110, to experience. 

Verament, 56, verily, truly. 
Voket, 178, an advocate, 

Vowgard , 194, ff 

Vroken , 907, revenged. 

w. 

m 

AValk-myiae, 168, a fulling mill. 
Wall, vaiiile and wytt, 19, power, 
felicity and wisdom. 

Wan , 96, imp. ot^wis, to go. 
War, 117, worse. 

Warioo, 159, 158,) a warlock, 
A^arlow^ 101, ) a wizard. 


War-Dute, 19S,a term usediudririag. 
Warry, 14, 109, to curse. 

W'^artc , 185, wear it, spend it. 
W'^ate, 150, wotc, knew. 

AVate, 190, wet. 

W^ux, on thy, 185, of thy growth. 
W^ayt 111, 116, to know. 
Wede, 85, 158, raiment. 
^Wedurs, 68, 110, clouds. 

AA’’eete, 6, tbe tide. ^ 

AWdliiii, 18, the sky. 

Welland, 108, boiling. 

Weiner, 122, well nigh. 

Wema, 145, an exclamaUon de- 
inuiidiiig attention. 

Wt-iid , 10, 80, to go. 

Wene, 8, 7, to think. 

Went, 208, weened, thought. 
W'ciiyaiid , 125, an illusion to the 
belief that actions undertaken in 
the wane of the moon would be 
unsuccessful. 

Word, 81, the world. 

Were , ^56, 178, confusion, war. 
\A cre, 140, 178, donbt, uncertainty. 
AA'^ere, 98, to defend. ‘ 

Weyn, 115, 154, to ween, to 
think. 

W^cyn, 96, doubt 
Weyndc, 98, 100, to go. 

Wliik, 128, quick, living. 

Witt, 58, to Imow.^ 

Witterly, 19, 24, verily, truly. 
Wode, 85, 86, mad. 

W’on, 94, 98, to dwell. 

^^onden , 189 , wrapped in a 
winding sheet. 

Wonys, 127, dwelling places. 
Wonys, 86, once. 

Woode, 121, 209, mad. 
Wraggers, 179, wranglers. 

VTrake, ^^102, 189, revenge. 
Wranke, 89, a trick? wrong? 
AVrast, 98, svrest. 

W rears, 179, perverters. 
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Wreke, 167, ) , 

. } wrcsK, revenge. 

VVreyche, 87, ) 

Wright, 169, a carpenter. 
Wrokcn, IS, J past part. 

Wrokyn, ISl, 181, 3 of svrake 


to revenge. 

\Vt, with. 

Wyn, 162, joy, pleasure. 
Wynde, 28, 64, to go. 
Wys, 53, to know. 
Wyse, 43, 81, way. 
Wytt, 28, 102, to know. 


^ . ♦ V 

Yare, 154, apt, ready. 

Yale, 167,^168, a gate. 

Ych, 251, each 

Yede, 108, 121, the imp. of go 
or gang. 

Yister,s 122, yesterday. 

Y|.a-haylle, 102, ill luck to you, 
ill lock on it. ' 

Ylk, 138, same. 

Y'ode,108,l 14,theimp.orgoorgung. 
Yt, that. 


ERRATA. 


37. 

1. 11, frOB bottom, for IV’llt, rco8 

TFiCb. 

63, 

„ 83, for 00 , rc«8 gop. 


70, 

,, 3, from bottom , for tHOomute, 

retd iNeonuite- 

78. 

„ 16, for dp, rcod fbrdp. 


US, 

17. for tylU, r«id $tylU. 


158, 

„ 17. for ky, retd h/m 


168. 

.. 81, for kuPP>, retd kmew. 
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